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M.DCC.LXXIV. 


LIFE        OF 
MADAM     De    GRAFIGNY, 

Member  of  the  Academy  of  Florence. 
^aken  from  different  periodical  Publications, 


MADAM  De  Grafigny  was  born  in  Lorrain, 
December  12,  1695,  ^^^  ^i^^  ^t  Paris, 
in  the  64th  year  of  her  age.  She  was  called 
Frances  D'Happoncourt ;  and  was  the  only  daugh- 
ter of  Francis  Henry  of  Iflennburg,  lord  of  Hap- 
poncourt,  Grieux,  &c.  lieutenant  of  the  light- 
horfe  ;  major  of  the  guards  to  his  royal  highnefg 
Leopold  I.  duke  of  Lorrain  ;  and  governor  of 
Boulay  and  Larre.  Her  mother  was  Margaret  de 
Seaureau,  daughter  of  Anthony  de  Seaureau,  ba- 
ron of  Houdemoure  Vandcevre,  and  firft  fteward 
of  the  houfhold  to  the  fame  duke  Leopold.  The 
father  of  Madam  de  Grafigny,  who  by  defcent 
was  of  the  houfe  of  Iffemburg  in  Germany,  in 
his  younger  days  ferved  in  the  French  army.  He 
was  aid  de  camp  to  marfhal  Bouflers  at  the  fiege 
of  Namur.  Lewis  the  XIV.  in  recompence  for 
his  fervices,  made  him  a  gentleman  of  France, 
as  he  was  before  of  Germany  ;  and  confirmed  ali 
his  titles.  He  afterwards  attached  himfelf  to  the 
court  of  Lorrain, 
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His  daughter  was  married  to  Francis  Huguet  of 
Grafigny,  exempt  of  the  body  guards,  and  cham- 
berlain to  the  duke  of  Lorrain.  Much  did  fhe 
fuffer  from  the  treatment  of  her  hufband:  and 
after  many  years  of  heroic  patience,  was  juridi- 
cally feparated  from  him.  She  had  fome  children 
by  him,  who  all  died  young,  before  their  father. 

Madam  Grafigny  was  of  a  grave  difpofition ; 
her  converfation  did  not  difplay  thofe  talents  which 
fhe  had  received  from  nature.  A  folid  judgment, 
a  heart  tender  and  benevolent,  and  a  behaviour 
affable,  uniform  and  ingenuous,  had  gained  her 
many  friends,  a  long  time  before  fhe  had  any 
profpeQ:  of  having  literary  admirers. 

Madcmoifelle  de  Guife  coming  to  Paris  to  ce- 
lebrate her  nuptials  with  the  duke  de  Richelieu, 
brought  with  her  madam  de  Grafigny  ;  and  but 
for  this  incident  perhaps  fhe  would  never  have  feen 
that  city  ;  at  leaft  her  fituation  in  life  by  no  means 
gave  her  reafon  to  think  of  it :  neither  had  fhe, 
nor  any  of  her  friends,  at  that  time,  the  leafl: 
profpeft  of  the  reputation  which  attended  her  in 
that  capital.  Several  perfons  of  wit,  who  were 
united  into  a  fociety,  of  which  (he  alfo  became  a 
member,  infifted  on  her  giving  them  fomething 
for  their  Recueil,  which  v/as  printed  in  duodecimo, 
in  the  year  1745.  The  piece  which  fhe  gave  is 
the  moft  confiderable  in  that  colledion.  It  is  cal- 
led, Nouvelle  Efpagnole ;  le  mauvais  exemple  produit 
autant  de  "jertiis  que  de  vices  *  .-  The  title  itfelf,  we 
fee,  is  a  maxim,  and  the  novel  is  full  of  them. 
This  little  piece  was  not  relifhed  by  fome  of  the 
affociatcs.  Madam  de  Grafigny,  piqued  at  the 
pleafantries  of  thofe  gentlemen  on  her  Spanifh 

novel, 

*  A  Spanifh  novel :   bad  examples  produce  as  many 
virtues  as  vices. 
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novel,  without  faying  any  thing  to  the  fociety, 
conipofed  the  Letters  of  a  Peruvian,  which  had 
the  greateft  fuccefs.  A  iTiort  time  after  fhe  gave 
the  French  theatre,  Cenie,  a  piece  of  five  aCls 
in  profe,  which  was  received  with  an  applaufe 
that  has  continued  to  the  prefent  day.  This  play 
is  one  of  the  belt  we  have  of  the  fentimental 
kind. 

La  Fille  d'Arifide,  another  comedy  in  profe, 
had  not,  on  the  reprefentation,  the  fame  fuccefs 
with  Cenie.  It  was  publiihied  after  the  death  of 
madam  Grafigny  :  they  fay  that  the  author  cor- 
rected the  laft  proof  on  the  very  day  of  her  death. 
It  is  alfo  confidently  reported,  that  the  ill  fuccefs 
of  this  piece  on  the  ftage,  contributed  not  a  little 
to  the  diforder  of  which  fhe  died.  Madam  de 
Grafigny  had  that  laudable  regard  for  her  reputa- 
tion v/hich  IS  the  parent  of  many  talents ;  a  cenfo- 
rious  epigram  had  given  her  great  chagrin  ;  and 
which  fhe  freely  acknowledged. 

Befides  thefe  two  printed  dramas,  madam  de 
Grafigny  wrote  a  little  fairy  tale  of  one  act,  called 
Azor,  which  was  performed  at  her  own  apartments ; 
and  which  fhe  was  perfuaded  not  to  give  to  the  - 
comedians.  She  alfo  compofed  three  or  four 
pieces  of  one  act  that  were  reprefented  at  Vienna, 
by  the  children  of  the  emperor :  thefe  are  of  the 
fimple  and  moral  kind,  on  account  of  the  auguft 
characters  who  were  to  be  inilructed  by  them. 

Their  imperial  majefiies,  the  emperor,  and 
emprefs,  queen  of  Hungary  and  Bohemia,  ho- 
noured our  author  with  a  particular  efleem,  and 
made  her  frequent  prefents :  as  did  alfo  their  royal 
highnefles  prince  Charles,  and  the  princefs  Char- 
lotte of  Lorrain,  with  whom  fhe  had  moreover 
the  diflinguifhed  honour  of  a  literary  correfpon- 
dence. 

A  3  Madam 
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Madam  de  Grafigny  left  her  books  to  the  late 
M.  Guymont  de  la  Touche,  author  of  the  modern 
tragedy  of  Iphigenia  en  Tauride,  and  of  the 
Epiftle  to  Friendlhip.  He  enjoyed  this  donation 
but  Httle  more  than  a  year,  for  he  died  himfelf  in 
the  month  of  February,  1760.  She  left  all  her 
papers  to  the  care  of  a  man  of  letters ;  who  had 
been  her  friend  for  thirty  years ;  with  the  liberty 
of  difpofing  of  them  in  fuch  manner  as  he  thought 
proper. 

We  may  judge  of  the  genius  of  madam  de  Gra- 
figny by  her  writings,  which  are  in  the  hands  of 
every  one  :  and  of  her  morals  we  may  judge  by 
her  friends,  for  fhe  had  none  but  thofe  of  the 
greateft  merit :  and  their  affli6:ion  is  her  eulogy. 
The  dirtinguifhing  marks  of  her  character  were  a 
ferfibihty,  and  a  goodnefs  of  her  heart,  fcarcely 
to  be  paralleled.  Her  whole  life  was  one  a<£t  of 
beneficence.  We  know  but  few  particular  cir- 
cumftances  relating  to  it ;  for  fhe  never  fpoke  of 
herlelf,  and  her  actions  were  covered  with  the 
veil  of  fimplicity  and  modefly.  We  know  in 
general,  indeed,  that  her  life  was  a  continued 
feries  of  mistuitunes;  and  doubtlefs  it  was  from 
thefe  that  fhe  drew,  in  part,  that  amiable  and  fub- 
lime  philofophy  of  the  heart,  which  charafterifes 
her  works,  and  will  make  them  dear  to  pofterity. 


THE 


[  vii  3 


THE 


French      E  D  I  T  O  R^s 
ADVERTISEMENT. 


IF  truth,  when  It  ftrays  from  probability,  ufual- 
ly  lofes  it  credit  in  the  eye  of  reafon,  it  is  for 
a  fhort  time  only  ;  but,  let  it  contradi6t  prejudice 
ever  fo  little,  and  feldom  fhall  it  find  grace  before 
that  tribunal. 

What  then  ought  not  the  editor  of  this  work  to 
fear,  in  prefenting  to  the  public  the  letters  of  a 
young  Peruvian,  whofe  ftiie  and  thoughts  fo  little 
agree  with  the  mean  idea,  which  an  unjuft  preju- 
dice has  caufed  us  to  form  of  that  nation. 

Enriched  by  the  precious  fpoils  of  Peru,  we 
ought,  at  leaf!:,  to-regard  the  inhabitants  of  that 
part  of  the  world  as  a  magnificent  people  ;  and 
the  fentiment  of  refpe£t  is  not  very  remote  from 
the  idea  of  magnificence. 

But  fo  prejudiced  are  we  always  in  our  own  fa- 
vour, that  we  rate  the  merit  of  other  nations  not 
only  in  proportion  as  their  manners  imitate  ours, 
A  4  but 
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but  in  proportion  as  their  tongues  approach  nearer 
to  our  idiom.     Hoiv  can  any  cne  be  a  Perfian  *  ? 

We  defpife  the  Indians^  and  hardly  grant  a 
thinking  foul  to  thofe  unhappy  people  :  yet  their 
hiftory  is  in  every  one's  hands,  and  abounds  with 
monuments  of  the  fagacity  of  their  minds,  and 
the  fohdity  of  their  philofophy. 

The  apologifl;  of  humanity,  and  of  beautiful 
nature  t,  has  traced  the  outlines  of  the  Indian 
manners  in  a  dramatic  poem,  the  fubje^  of  which 
divides  the  glory  with  the  execution. 

With  fo  much  light  given  us  into  the  chara£lers 
of  thefe  people,  there  fnould  feem  no  room  to 
fear  that  original  letters,  which  only  exhibit  what 
we  already  know  of  the  lively  and  natural  wit  of 
the  Indians,  are  in  danger  of  pafling  for  a  fiction. 
But  hath  prejudice  any  eyes  ?  There  is  no  fecu- 
rity  againfl:  its  judgment,  and  we  fhould  have 
been  careful  not  to  fubmit  this  work  to  it,  if  its 
empire  had  been  without  bounds. 

It  feems  needlefs  to  give  notice,  that  the  firft 
letters  of  Zilia  were  tranflated  by  herfelf :  every 
one  mud  eafily  judge,  that,  being  compofed  in  a 
language,  and  traced  in  a  manner  equally  unknown 
to  us,  this  collection  could  never  have  reached 
us,  if  the  fame  hand  had  not  writ  them  over  in 
our  tongue. 

We 

*  The  tranflator  apprehends  this  fentence  to  be  a  fati- 
rical  repetition  after  fome  other  French  author.  There 
were  a  few  llrokes  marked  in  the  fame  manner  in  one  or 
two  of  the  letters,  -which  he  did  not  take  notice  of,  as  he 
fuppofed  they  would  be  unintelligible  to  the  Er^gHfn  rea- 
der. 

t  M.  de  Voltaire, 
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We  owe  this  tranflatlon  to  Zilia's  leifure  in  her 
retreat:  her  complaifance  in  communicating  them 
to  the  chevaHer  Deterville,  and  the  permiffion 
he  at  laft  obtained  to  keep  them,  were  the  means 
that  conveyed  them  into  our  hands. 

It  will  eafily  be  feen,  by  the  faults  of  grammar 
and  negligence  of  flile,  that  we  have  been  fcru- 
puloufly  careful  not  to  take  away  any  thing  of  the 
genuine  fpirit  that  reigns  in  this  work.  We  have 
been  content  with  fuppreffing  (efpecially  in  the 
firfl  letters)  a  great  number  of  Oriental*"  terms 
and  comparifons,  which  efcaped  Z///^,  though 
fhe  knew  the  French  tongue  perfectly  well  when 
fhe  tranflated  them :  we  have  only  left  fo  many 
of  them  as  may  fhew  the  necefllty  of  retrenching 
the  reft. 

J 

We  thought  it  poffible  alfo  to  give  a  more  In- 
telligible turn  to  certain  metaphyfical  ftrokes, 
which  might  have  appeared  obfcure  ;  but  this  we 
have  done  without  changing  the  thought  itfelf. 
This  is  the  only  part  that  the  editor  has  had  in 
this  fingular  work. 
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J'weUing^  though  the  Perwvians^  with  refpei^  to  us,  are 
certainly  an  OccidcntcU  people. 
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To  what  the  editor  hath  already  fald,  the 
tranflator  begs  leave  juft  to  add,  that,  as 
he  went  trough  his  talk  with  peculiar  pleafure, 
he  hopes  he  has  done  juftice  to  a  work  which  ap- 
pears to  him  to  have  great  beauty  in  the  original. 
The  Peruvian  character,  as  far  as  we  know  it 
from  hiftory,  joined  to  that  of  good  fenfe,  inflex- 
ible virtue,  tender  fentiments,  and  unchangeable 
affeftions,  cannot  be  more  flrongly  and  naturally 
painted  than  in  the  letters  of  Zilia  ;  nor  do  we 
often  fee  the  progrefs  of  the  human  mind  fo  cor- 
rectly and  expreflively  drawn  as  in  thefe  letters. 

To  this  edition  are  now  firft  added  the  letters 
of  Aza-^  the  advertifement  prefixed  to  them  by 
the  French  editor  fhows  by  what  means  they  were 
obtained.  We  fhall  only  add  here,  that  by  thefe 
letters  the  hiftory  of  Aza  and  Zilia  is  rendered 
complete. 

We  prefume,  moreover,  that  in  the  force  and 
turns  of  paflion,  in  delicacy  of  fentiment,  in  the 
variety  of  incidents,  in  pertinent  reflections,  and 
in  dignity,  propriety,  and  elegance  of  exprefllon, 
they  will  be  found  nothing  inferior  to  the  mofl- 
admired  among  the  letters  of  Zilia. 


AN 
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A    N 

HISTORICAL    INTRODUCTION 

T  O    T  H  E 

PERUVIAN     LETTERS. 


THERE  is  no  people  the  knowledge  of  whofe 
origin  and  antiquities  is  more  confined  than 
that  of  the  Peruvians.  Scarce  do  their  annals  con* 
tain  the  hiftory  of  four  centuries. 

Mancocapac,  according  to  the  trad-aon  of '-hefe 
people,  was  their  legiflator  and  their  firll  Inca. 
The  fun,  whom  they  call  their  father,  and  regard 
as  a  God,  touched  they  fay,  v/ith  that  barbarity  in 
which  they  had  for  a  long  time  lived,  fent  them 
from  heaven  two  of  his  childre:^,  a  fon  and  a  daugh- 
ter, who  were  to  give  them  laws,  and  to  induce 
them,  by  cultivating  the  earth  and  raifing  of  cities, 
to  become  rational  beings. 

It  was  therefore  to  Mancocapac^  and  to  his  wife 
Coya  Mama  Oelh  Huaco,  that  the  Peruvians  owed 
thofe  principles,  thofe  manners  and  arts,  by  which 
they  were  made  a  happy  people:  before  avarice, 
iffuing  from  a  world  of  whofe  exiftence  they  had 
no  idea,  brought  tyrants  to  their  land,  v^hofe  bar- 
barity was  a  difgrace  to  human  nature,  and  the 
peculiar  infamy  of  the  age. in  which  they  lived. 

The 
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The  particular  fituation  of  the  Peruvians  at  the 
time  the  Spaniards  made  their  decent,  was  the  moft 
favourable  to  the  latter  that  can  be  conceived. There 
had  been  for  fome  time  paft  a  report  of  an  oracle 
which  had  declared,  **  That  after  a  certain  number 
of  kings  reigns,  their  fliould  arrive  in  that  country 
a  wonderful  fort  of  mien,  fuch  as  had  never  yet 
been  feen,  who  fhould  ufurp  their  government,  and 
deftroy  their  religion." 

Though  aftronomy  was  one  of  the  chief  fciences 
among  the  P  eruvians,  they  were  yet  as  much  fright- . 
cd  by  prodigies  as  other  nations.  Three  circles  that 
were  feen  round  the  moon ;  but  efpecially  certain 
comets  which  then  appeared  ;  an  eagle  purfued  by 
other  birds;  the  fea  that  overflowed  its  bounds; 
all  made  the  predi6tions  of  the  oracle  to  appear  as 
infallible  as  they  were  fatal. 

The  eldeft  fon  of  the  feventh  Inca,  whofe  name*, 
in  the  Peruvian  language,  declared  the  fatality  of 
his  fpeech,  had  formerly  feen  a  figure  quite  differ- 
ent from  that  of  the  Peruvians.  A  robe  covered 
the  fpeclre  quite  to  the  feet ;  he  had  a  long  beard, 
and  was  feated  on  an  unknown  animal,  which  he 
governed.  All  this  aflonifhed  the  young  prince, 
to  whom  the  phantom  declared  that  he  was  defcen- 
ded  from  the  fun,  v/as  the  brother  of  Mancocapac, 
and  that  he  was  called  Viracocha. 

This  ridiculous  ftory  had  been  unluckily  preferv- 
ed  among  the  Peruvians,  and  when  they  faw  the 
Spaniards  with  long  beards,  their  limbs  covered, 
and  mounted  on  animals  they  had  never  before  feen, 
they  took  them  to  be  the  children  of  Viracocha, 
who  called  himfelf  the  offspring  of  the  fun;  and 
from  thence  it  came,  that  the  ufurper  aflumed,  by 

the 

*  YahuarhuocaCf  which  literally  Cgnifies,  Bloody  tears. 
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the  ambaffadors  he  fent   among  them,    the  title 
of  the  defcendant  from  the  God  they  adored. 

All  things  bowed  before  the  conquerers.  Mankind 
are  every  where  the  fame.  The  Spaniards  were 
almoft  generally  acknowledged  as  a  kind  of  gods, 
whofe  wrath  was  not  to  be  appeafed  by  the  mod 
profufe  offerings,  nor  the  moft  abje£l  humiliations. 

The  Peruvians  perceiving  that  the  horfes  of  the 
Spaniards  champed  their  bits,  imagined  that  thofe 
tradable  monfters,  v/ho  partook  of  their  refpecl, 
and  perhaps  their  worfliip,  were  nourifhed  by 
that  metal.  They  therefore  dailv  brought  a  vaft 
quantity  of  gold  and  filver  and  laid  it  before  them, 
by  way  of  offering.  We  mention  this  circumffance 
merely  to  fhew  the  credulity  of  the  Peruvians,  and 
the  facility  with  which  the  Spaniards  were  enabled 
to  fubdue  them. 

Whatever  homage  the  Peruvians  might  render 
the  tyrants,  they  had  difplayed  too  much  of  their 
riches  ever  to  have  any  fort  of  indulgence  from 
them.  A  whole  people,  fubmiffive  and  fupplicat- 
ing  mercy,  were  put  to  the  fword.  By  the  viola- 
tion of  every  law  of  humanity,  the  Spaniards  be- 
came abfolute  makers  of  all  the  treafures  of  one 
of  the  richeffc  dominions  of  the  earth.  Defpicable 
viclories !  exclaimed  Montague,  on  recollecting 
the  vile  object  of  thefe  conquefts.  Never  did 
ambition,  adds  he,  never  did  public  animofities  urge 
mankind  to  perfecute  each  other  "juith  fuch  horrible 
hoftilities,   or  fuch  deplorable  calamities. 

Thus  did  the  Peruvians  become  the  woeful  vic- 
tims of  an  avaricious  people,  who  at  firflgave  no 
figns  but  thofe  of  peace  and  even  friendfhip.  An 
ignorance  of  our  vices,  and  the  fimplicity  of  their 
own  manners,  threw  them  into  the  arms  of  a  bafe 
enemy.  In  vain  had  immenfe  tracts  of  Iw.ids  and 
water  feparated  the  cities  of  the  fun  from  our  world, 

for 
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for  they  became  our  prey,  and  even  the  mofl  pre- 
cious part  of  our  dominions. 

What  a  fight  to  the  Spaniards  were  the  gardens 
of  the  temple  of  the  fun !  where  the  trees,  fruits  and 
flowers  were  of  folid  gold,  and  worked  with  an  art 
unknown  to  Europeans.  The  walls  of  the  temple 
itfelf  lined  with  the  fame  metal:  an  infinite  number 
of  flatues  covered  with  precious  ftones,  and  an  im- 
menfe  quantity  of  other  treafures,  till  then  un- 
known, dazzled  the  conquerors  of  that  unhappy  peo- 
ple, and  made  them  forget,  in  the  midfl:  of  their 
cruelties,  that  the  Peruvians  were  men. 

An  analyfis  of  the  manners  ofthefe  unfortunate 
people,  equally  concife  with  that  we  have  here 
given  of  their  calamities,  fhall  finifh  that  intro- 
duction which  was  thought  neceflary  to  the  fubfe- 
quent  letters. 

The  Peruvians  were  in  general  of  an  ingenuous 
and  humane  difpofition;  the  attachment  which 
they  had  to  theirreligion,  made  them  rigid  ob- 
fervers  of  the  laws,  for  they  regarded  them  as  the 
work  of  Mancocapac,  the  fon  of  that  luminary 
which  they  adored. 

Though  the  fun  was  the  only  god  to  whom  they 
erected  temples,  yet  they  acknowledged,  as  fu- 
perior  to  him,  a  God  the  Creator,  whom  they  call- 
ed Pachacamac;  and  this  was  with  them  the  fu- 
preme  appellation,  was  rarely  pronounced,  and 
always  accompanied  with  figns  of  the  mofl  awful 
admiration.  They  had  moreover  a  great  venera- 
tion for  the  moon,  which  they  regarded  as  the  wife 
and  fifter  of  the  fun.  They  confidered  her  alfo  as 
the  mother  of  all  things ;  but  they  believed,  as 
do  all  the  Indians,  that  Ihe  would,  caufc  the  difib- 
liition  of  the  world,  by  falling  upon  the  earth,  and 
thereby  deflroying  it.  The  thunder,  which  they 
called  Yalpor,  and  the    lightning,  palTed  am.ong 

them 
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them  as  mlniflersof  juftice  to  the  fun ;  and  this  idea 
contributed  not  a  little  to  infpire  them  with  that 
awful  refpecl:  they  had  for  the  firft  Spaniards,  whofe 
fire  arms  they  took  to  be  the  inflruments  of  thun- 
der. 

The  opinion  of  the  immortality  of  the  foul  was 
eflablifhed  amoung  the  Peruvians.  They  fuppofed, 
as  do  the  greatefl:  part  of  the  Indians,  that  the  foul 
went  into  fome  unknown  regions,  where  it  was 
rewarded  or  punifhed  according  to  its  merit. 

Gold,  and  all  that  was  the  moft  precious  among 
them,  compofed  the  offerings  which  they  made  to 
the  fun.  The  Raymi  was  the  principal  feafl:  of  that 
god,  to  whom  they  prefented  a  cup  of  mays,  a  kind 
of  ftrong  liquor,  which  they  were  Ikiifulin  extract- 
ing from  one  of  their  plants,  and  of  which  they 
drank  even  to  intoxication  after  their  facrifices. 

To  the  Temple  of  the  Sun  there  were  a  hun- 
dred doors.  The  reigning  Inca,  whom  they  called 
Capa  Inca,  had  the  fole  right  of  opening  thefe 
doors :  and  alfo  to  him  alone  belonged  the  right  of 
penetrating  into  the  interior  parts  of  the  tem- 
ple. 

The  virgins,  who  were  devoted  to  the  Sun,  were 
there  educated,  almoft  from  their  birth  ;  and  they 
there  preferved  a  perpetual  virginity,  under  the 
conduct  of  their  mamas,  or  governors ;  unlefs  when 
the  law  had  ordained  any  one  of  them  to  efpoufe 
the  Inca,  who  was  always  to  marry  his  filler,  or 
when  he  had  no  fifter,  the  firil  princefs  of  the 
blood,  who  was  a  virgin  of  the  Sun.  One  of  the 
principal  occupations  of  thefe  virgins  was  to 
prepare  diadems  for  the  Incas,  of  which  a  fort  of 
fringe  compofed  the  onlv  ornament. 

This  temple  was  decorated  with  the  different 
idols  of  nations  who  had  fubmitted  to  the  Incas, 
after  they  had  been  made  to  embrace  the  v/orfhip 

of 
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of  the  fun.  The  rlchnefs  of  the  metals,  and  of  the 
precious  ftones  with  which  it  was  embellifhed,  gave 
it  a  magnificence  andfplendor  worthy  of  that  divi- 
nity to  whom  it  was  confecrated. 

The  obedience  and  reverence  of  the  Peruvians 
for  their  king,  was  founded  on  the  belief  that  the 
Sun  was  the  father  of  their  monarchs;  but  their 
fidelity  and  affection  for  them  was  the  fruit  of  the 
virtus  and  equitable  government  of  the  Incas  them- 
felves. 

The  youths  of  the  country  were  educated  with 
all  that  care  which  the  happy  fimplicity  of  their 
morals  infpired.  Subordination  was  there  fubmitted 
to  with  alacrity,  becaufe  thev  were  early  accuftom- 
ed  to  it,  and  tyranny  and  pride  had  there  no  place, 
Modefty  and  mutual  affe8:ion  were  the  firfl  prin- 
ciples of  their  education.  Careful  to  corre6t  each 
error  in  its  infancy,  they  who  had  the  charge  of 
their  youth,  either  fuppreffed  a  rifing  palTion,  or 
turned  it  to  the  advantage  of  focietv.  There  are 
feme  virtues  which  neceftarily  include  many  others. 
To  give  an  idea  of  thofe  of  the  Peruvians,  it  is  fuf- 
ficient  to  fay,  that  before  the  defcent  of  the  Spa- 
niards, Jt  pafTes  for  an  indifputable  faQ:,  that  no 
Peruvian  was  ever  known  to  utter  a  falfity. 

The  Aniutas,  or  philofophers  of  that  nation, 
taught  their  youths  the  difcoveries  they  had  made 
in  the  fciences.  The  Peruvians  were  yet  in  the 
infancy  of  that  fort  of  knowledge  :  they  were  how- 
ever in  the  full  vigour  of  happinefs. 

This  people  had  kfs  information,  lefs  knowledge, 
fewer  arts  than  we  have,  and  yet  they  had  fuffici- 
ent  to  provide  them  with  every  neceflary  of  life. 
The  quapas  or  quipos  *  ferved  them  inftead  of 

our 


*  The  quipos  of  Peru  were  alfo  in  ufe  with  many  other 
iiations  of  South  America, 
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our  writing.  Strings  of  cotton  orofguts,\vith  which 
other  firings  of  different  colours  were  united,  re- 
minded them,  by  means  of  knots  placed  at  certain 
diflances,  of  things  they  defired  to  remember.  By 
the  help  of  thefe  they  preferved  their  annals,  their 
codes,  their  rituals,  Szc.  They  had  alfo  public  offi- 
cers whom  they  called  ^upocamaios,  to  the  care 
of  whom  their  quipos  were  committed.  The  finan- 
ces, the  difburfements,  the  tributes,  all  matters, 
all  combinations,  were  as  eafily  regulated  by  quipos, 
as  they  could  have  been  by  writing. 

The  fage  legiflator  of  Peru,  Mancocapac,  had 
inflituted  the  culture  of  the  earth  as  a  facred  right ; 
they  enjoyed  their  lands  in  common,  and  the  days 
of  their  labour  were  the  daye  of  feflivity.  Canals 
of  a  prodigious  extent,  diflributed  every  where 
refrefhment  and  fertility ;  and  what  is  fcarce  credi- 
ble, without  any  inflrument  of  iron  or  fleel,  but 
by  the  mere  force  of  labour,  thefe  people  were  able 
to  overthrow  rocks,  and  cut  through  the  highefl 
mountains,  in  order  to  carry  their  (lupendous  aque- 
du<Ets,  or  their  public  roads,  through  every  part 
of  their  dominions. 

The  Peruvians  knew  as  much  of  geometry  as  was 
necefTary  to  meafure  and  divide  their  lands.  Phy- 
fick  was  there  unknown  as  a  fcience,  though  they 
had  fome  medical  fecrets  which  were  praftifed  on 
particular  occafions. 

Garcilajfo  reports,  that  they  had  a  fort  of  mufic, 
and  even  fome  kinds  of  poetry.  Their  poets,  whom 
they  called  Hafavec^  compofed  a  fpecies  of  tra- 
gedy and  comedy,  which  the  fons  of  the  caciques*, 
or  the  curacas  ^  reprefented,  during  their  feflival 
times,  before  the  incas  and  the  court. 

Morality, 

*  The  caciques  were  a  fort  of  governors  of  provinces. 
-j-  Sovereigns  of  a  fmall  territory,    Thefe  never  ap- 
peared 
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Morality,  and  the  knowledge  of  the  laws  necef^ 
fary  to  the  welfare  of  fociety,  were  therefore  the 
only  fciences  In  which  thePeruvians  appear  to  have 
been  well  fkilled.  "  It  muft  be  allowed  (fays  an 
hidorian*)  that  they  have  made  fuch  great  advances 
in  the  fcience  of  policy,  and  have  eftablifhed  fo  folid 
an  oeconomy,  that  there  will  be  found  but  few 
nations  who  can  boaft  of  having  excelled  them  in 
thefe  matters." 
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peared  before  the  incas  and  the  queens,  without  offering 
them  a  tribute  of  the  curiofities  which  ihe  piovince  where 
they  commanded  produced. 

*  Puffendorff.     Introdui^ion  to  hiftory. 
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LETTER    I. 

AZA I  my  dear  Aza  I  the  cries  of  thy  tender 
Ziliay  like  a  morning  vapour,  exhale  and 
are  dilTipated  before  they  arrive  in  thy  prefence : 
in  vdn  I  call  thee  to  my  fuccour  ;  in  vain  I  expe8: 
thy  love  to  come,  and  break  the  chains  of  my  (la- 
very  :  alas  1  perhaps  the  misfortunes  I  am  yet  ig- 
norant of  are  the  moft  terrible !  perhaps  thy  v/oes 
furpafs  even  mine  I 

The  city  of  the  Sun,  delivered  to  the  fury  of  a 
barbarous  nation,  fhould  make  my  eyes  overflow 
with  tears  ;  but  my  grief,  my  fears,  my  defpair, 
are  for  thee  alone. 

Dear  foul  of  my  life,  what  wert  thou  doing  in 
that  frightful  tumult  ?  Was  thy  courage  fatal  or 
ufelefs 'to  thee?  Cruel  alternative!  dlilraSiing  anxi- 
ety !  O  my  dear  Aza,  mayeft  thou  yet  live  in  fafe- 
ty,  and  may  I  fink,  if  it  be  needful,  under  the  ills 
that  opprefs  me. 

B  Since 
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Since  the  terrible  moment  (which  (hould  have  been 
fnatched  out  of  the  chain  of  time,  and  replunged 
into  the  eternal  ideas)  fince  the  moment  of  horror 
wherein  thefe  impious  favages  bore  me  away  from 
the  worfhip  of  the  fun,  from  myfelf,  from  thy  love ; 
retained  in  clofe  captivity,  deprived  of  all  commu- 
nication, ignorant  of  the  language  of  thefe  fierce 
men ;  I  experience  only  the  effects  of  misfortune, 
without  being  able  to  difcover  the  caufe  of  it.  Plung- 
ed in  an  abyfs  of  obfcurity,  my  days  refemble  the 
moft  dreadful  nights. 

Far  from  being  affected  with  my  complaints,  my 
ravifhers  are  not  touch'd  even  with  my  tears ;  equal- 
ly deaf  to  my  language,  and  to  the  cries  of  my 
defpair. 

What  people  are  there  fo  favage  as  to  be  unmo- 
ved at  the  figns  of  anguifh?  What  dreary  defert 
could  produce  human  beings  infenfible  to  the  voice 
of  groaning  Nature  ?  O  the  barbarians,  favage 
maflers  of  the  thunder*,  and  of  the  power  to  ex- 
terminate ;  cruelty  is  the  fole  guide  of  their  aftions. 
Aza  !  how  wilt  thou  efcape  their  fury  ?  Where 
art  thou  ?  in  what  fituation  ?  If  my  life  is  dear  to 
thee,  inform  me  of  thy  deftiny. 

Alas !  how  is  mine  changed.  Whence  can  it  be 
that  days,  in  themfelvesfo  like  one  another,  fhould, 
with  refpeft  to  me,  have  fuch  fatal  differences? 
Time  rolls  on,  darknefs  fucceeds  light,  nothing  in 
nature  appears  out  of  order?  but  I,  of  late  fupreme- 
ly  happy,  lo  I  am  fallen  into  the  horror  of  defpair! 
nor  was  there  an  interval  to  prepare  me  for  this  fear- 
ful change. 

Thou  icnoweft,  O  delight  of  my  heart,  that  on  that 
terrible  day,  that  day  for  ever  dreadful,  the  triumph 
of  our  union  v/as  to  have  fhone  forth.     Scarce  did 


*  Alluding  to  the  cannon. 
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it  begin  to  appear,  when  impatient  to  execute  a  pro- 
je6i  which  my  tendernefs  had  infpired  me  with  in 
the  night,  I  ran  to  my  ^iipos*,  and,  taking  advan- 
tage of  the  filence  which  then  reigned  in  the  tem- 
ple, haftened  to  knot  them,  in  hopes  that  by  their 
afliitance  I  might  render  immortal  the  hiftory  of  our 
love  and  our  felicity. 

As  I  proceeded  in  my  work,  the  undertaking  ap- 
peared tome  lefs  difficult:  the  clue  of  innumerable 
threads  by  degrees  grew  under  my  fingers  a  faithful 
painting  of  our  afbions  and  our  fentiments;  as  it  was 
heretofore  the  interpreter  of  our  thoughts  during 
the  long  intervals  of  our  abfence  from  each  other. 
Wholly  taken  up  with  my  employment,  I  forgot 
how  time  paffed  when  a  confufed  noife  awakened 
my  fpirits  and  put  my  heart  in  a  flutter.  I  thought 
the  happy  moment  was  arrived,  and  that  the  hun- 
dred gates^J;  were  opening  to  give  a  free  pafiage  to 
the  fun  of  my  days:  precipitately  I  hid  my  ^ipos 
under  a  lappet  of  my  robe,  and  ran  to  meet  thee. 

But  how  horrible  was  the  fpe6lacle  that  appeared 
before  my  eyes  I  The  fearful  idea  of  it  will  never  be 
effaced  out  of  my  memory. 

The  pavement  of  the  temple  flained  with  blood; 
the  image  of  the  fun  trodden  under  foot ;  our  affright- 
ed virgins  flying  before  a  troop  of  furious  foldiers, 
who  maffacred  all  that  oppofed  their  paflage;  our 
Mamas  -f  expiring  under  their  wounds,  their  gar- 
ments ftill  burning  with  the  fire  of  the  thunder  ;  the 
B  2  groans 

*  A  great  number  of  ftrings  of  different  colours,  which 
the  Indians  ufe  for  want  of  writing,  in  accounting  the  pay 
of  their  troops,  and  the  number  of  their  people.  Some 
authors  pretend,  that  they  make  ufe  of  them  alfo  to  tranf- 
mit  to  pofterity  the  memorable  a»5lions  of  their  Incas, 

X  In  the  temple  of  the  Sun  were  a  hundred  gates,  which 
ihe  Inca  only  had  power  to  have  opened. 

\  A  kind  of  Governantes  over  the  virgins  of  the  Sun, 
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-groans  of  difmay,  the  cries  of  rage,  fpreading  dread 
and  horror  on  every  fide,  brought  me  at  lafl  to  a 
fenfe  of  my  mifery. 

Being  returned  to  myfelf,  I  found  that  by  a  natu- 
ral, and  almoft  involuntary  motion,  I  was  got  be- 
hind the  altar,  vv^hich  I  embraced.  There  I  faw 
the  barbarians  pafs  by  :  I  did  not  dare  to  give  free 
paflage  to  my  panting  breath,  for  fear  it  fhculd 
coft  me  my  life.  I  remarked,  however,  that  the 
efFe6is  of  their  cruelty  abated  at  the  fight  of  the 
precious  ornaments  that  overfpread  the  temple  ; 
that  they  feized  thofe  whofe  luftre  ftruck  them 
moft  fenfibly  ;  and  that  they  even  plucked  off  the 
plates  of  gold  that  lined  the  walls.  I  judged  that 
theft  was  the  motive  of  their  barbarity,  and  that, 
to  avoid  death,  my  only  way  was  to  conceal  my- 
felf from  their  fight.  I  defigned  to  have  got  out 
of  the  temple,  to  have  been  conducted  to  thy  pa- 
lace, to  have  demanded  fuccour  of  the  Capa  Inca*, 
and  an  afylum  for  my  companions  and  me  :  but 
no  fooner  did  I  attempt  to  llir,  than  I  was  arreft- 
ed.  Oh  my  dear  Aza  f  then  did  I  tremble  I  thefe 
impious  men  dared  to  lay  their  hands  upon  the 
daughter  of  the  fun. 

Torn  from  the  facred  abode,  dragged  ignoml- 
niouHy  out  of  the  temple,  I  faw  for  the  firfl:  time 
the  thrcfhold  of  the  celeflial  gate,  which  1  ought 
not  to  have  paffed  but  with  the  enfigns  of  royaltyt. 
Inftead  of  the  flowers  which  fhould  have  been  ftrew- 
ed  under  my  feet,  I  faw  the  ways  covered  with 
blood  and  carnage:  inftead  of  the  honours  of  the 
throne,  which  I  v/as  to  have  partaken  of  Vv^th 
thee  J  I  find  myfelf  a  {lave  under  the  laws  of  ty- 
ranny, 

*  The  general  name  of  the  reigning  Incas. 

J  The  virgins  confecrated  to  the  Sun  entered  the  tem- 
ple almoft  as  foon  as  born,  and  never  came  out  till  ib.p 
day  of  their  marriage. 
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ranny,  (hut  up  in  an  obfcure  priion,  the  place  that 
I  occupy  in  the  univerfe  is  bounded  by  the  extent 
of  my  being.  A  mat,  bathed  with  tears,  receives 
my  body  fatigued  by  the  torments  of  my  foul  :  But 
dear  fupport  of  mv  life,  how  light  will  all  thefe  evils 
be  to  mc,  if  I  can  but  learn  that  thou  yet  breatheft. 
In  the  midfl:  of  this  horrible  defolation,  I  know 
not  by  what  happy  chance  I  have  preferved  my 
^iip'.s.  I  have  them  in  poffcfTicn,  my  dear  Aza  ; 
they  are  the  treafure  of  my  heart,  as  they  ferve  to 
interpret  both  thy  love  and  mine  :  the  fame  knots 
which  fhall  inform  thee  of  my  exillence,  chang- 
ing their  form  under  thy  hands,  will  inftru6t  me 
alfo  in  my  deftiny,  Alas  I  by  what  way  fhall  I  con- 
vey them  to  thee  ?  By  v/hat  addrefs  can  they  be 
reftored  to  me  again  ?  I  am  ignorant  at  prefent :  but 
the  fame  underflanding  which  taught  us  their  ufe, 
will  fuggeft  to  us  the  means  to  deceive  our  tyrants. 
Whoever  the  faithful  Chaqui  *  may  be  that  fhall 
bring  thee  this  precious  depcfite,  I  fhall  envy  his 
happinefs.  He  will  fee  thee,  my  dear  Aza  ;  and  I 
v/ould  give  all  the  days  allotted  me  by  the  fun  to 
enjoy  thy  prefence  one  moment. 

L  E  T  T  E  R     II.  - 

MAY  the  tree  of  virtue,  my  dear  Aza,  for 
ever  fpread  its  fhadow  over  the  pious  citizen 
who  received  under  'my  window  the  myilerious 
tiffue  of  my  thoughts,  and  delivered'  it  into  thy 
hands.  May  Paca-Camac  -[•  prolong  his  years,  as 
the  recompence  of  his  addrefs  in  conveying  to  me 
divine  pleafures  with  thy  anfwer. 

The  treafures  of  love  are  open  to  me  ;  I  drav/ 

from  thence  a  delicious  joy  that  inebriates  my  foul, 

B  3  While 

*  Meffenger. 

t  The  Creator  God,  more  powerful  than  the  Sun. 
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While  I  unravel  the  fecrets  of  thy  heart,  my  own 
bathes  itfelf  In  a  lea  of  perfumes.  Thou  livefl, 
and  the  chains  that  were  to  unite  us  are  not  broken. 
So  much  fehcity  was  theobje6t  of  my  defires,  but 
not  of  my  hopes. 

Whilft  I  abandoned  all  thought  of  myfelf,  my 
fears  for  thee  deprived  me  of  all  pleafure.  Thou 
reftorefl  to  me  all  that  I  had  loft.  I  tafle  deep 
draughts  of  the  fweet  f.itisfa6i:ion  of  pleafing  thee, 
of  being  praifed  by  thee,  of  being  approved  by 
him  1  love.  But,  dear  Jza,  while  I  fwim  in  thefe 
dehghts,  I  do  not  forget  that  I  owe  to  thee  what  I 
am.  As  the  rofe  draws  his  brilliant  colours  from 
the  rays  of  the  fun,  fo  the  charms  which  pleafe 
thee  in  my  fpirit  and  fentiments  are  the  benefits  of 
thy  luminous  genius;  nothing  is  mine,  but  my 
tendernefs. 

If  thou  hadft  been  an  ordinary  man,  I  had  re- 
mained in  that  ignorance  to  which  my  fex  is  con- 
demned ;  but  thou,  not  the  (lave  of  cuftom,  haft 
broken  the  barrier,  in  order  to  elevate  me  to  thy- 
felf.  Thou  didft  not  fuffer  a  being  like  thy  own, 
to  be  confined  to  the  humble  advantage  of  only 
giving  life  to  thy  pcilerity  :  it  was  thy  pleafure  that 
our  Amuias  *  fhould  adorn  my  underilanding  with 
their  fublime  intelligences.  But  O  light  of  my 
life,  could  I  have  refolved  to  abandon  my  tranquil 
ignorance,  and  engage  in  the  painful  occupation 
of  ftudy,  had  it  not  been  for  the  defire  of  pleaf- 
ing thee  ?  Without  a  defire  to  merit  thy  efleem, 
thy  confidence,  thy  refpedl:,  by  virtues  which  for- 
tify love,  and  v/hich  love  renders  voluptuous,  I 
had  been  only  the  objeft  of  thy  eyes  ;  abfence 
would  already  have  effaced  me  out  of  thy 
remembrance. 

But, 

*  Indian  Philofophers, 
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But,  alas !  if  thou  loveft  me  flill,  w  hy  am  I  la 
flavery  ?  Cafling  a  look  upon  the  walls  of  my  pri- 
fon,  my  joy  difappears,  horror  feizes  me,  and  my 
fears  are  renewed.  They  have  not  robbed  thee  of 
liberty,  yet  thou  com.eft  not  to  my  fuccour  :  Thou 
haft  been  informed  of  my  fituation,  and  it  is  not 
changed.  No,  my  dear  Aza^  among  thofe  favage 
people,  whom  thou  called  Spaniards ,  thou  art  not 
fo  free  as  thou  imaginefl  thyfelf.  I  behold  as  many 
figns  of  flavery  in  the  honours  which  they  render 
thee,  as  in  my  own  captivity. 

Thy  goodnefs  feduces  thee  ;  thou  thinked  the 
promifes,  which  thofe  barbarians  make  thee  by 
their  interpreters,  fincere,  becaufe  thy  own  words 
are  inviolable  ;  but  I,  who  underftand  not  their 
language,  whom  they  think  not  worthy  to  be  de- 
ceived, behold  their  actions. 

Thy  fubje6ts  take  them  for  gods,  and  join  their 
party.  Omy  de3.T  Aza,  v/retchedthe  people  who- 
are  determined  by  fear  !  Extricate  thvfelf  from 
thy  error,  and  furpe6^  the  falfe  goodnefs  of  thefe 
foreigners.  Abandon  thy  empire,  fince  the  Inc/ia 
Viracocha  *  has  predi6ted  its  deflruclion. 

Redeem  thy  life  and  thy  liberty  at  the  price  of 
thy  power,  thy  grandeur,  and  thy  treafures ;  the 
gifts  of  nature  alone  will  then  remain  to  thee,  and 
our  daysfhall  pafs  in  fafety. 

Rich  in  the  pofleflion  of  our  hec-rts,  great  by 
our  virtues,  powerful  by  our  moderation,  v/e  faali 
in  a  cottage  enjoy  the  heaven,  the  earth,  and  our 
mutual  tendernefs. 

Thou  wilt  be  more  a  king  in  a  reigning  over  my 

foul,  than  in  doubting  of  the  afFeclion  of  a  people 

B  4  without 


^  Viracccha  was  looked  upon  as  a  God,  and  the  Indians 
firmly  believe  that  at  his  death  he  predifted  that  the  Spa^ 
niards  fhould  dethrone  one  of  his  defcendant?. 
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without  number  :  my  fubmifTion  to  thy  will  fhall 
caufe  thee  to  enjoy,  without  tyranny,  the  undif- 
puted  right  of  commanding.  While  I  obey  thee, 
I  v.'ill  make  thy  empire  refound  with  my  joyous 
fongs  ;  thy  diadem  *  fliall  be  always  the  work  of 
my  hands,  and  thou  fhalt  lofe  nothing  of  royalty 
but  the  cares  and  fatigues. 

How  ofcen,  dear  foul  of  my  life,  has  thou  com- 
plained of  the  duties  of  thy  rank  ?  How  have  the 
ceremonies,  which  accompanied  thy  vifits,  made 
thee  envy  the  lot  of  thy  fubjeds  ?  Thy  wifh  was 
to  live  for  me  only.  Art  thou  now  afraid  to  lofe 
fo  many  conftraints  ?  Shall  I  be  no  more  that  Ziliay 
whom  thou  preferredft  to  thy  empire?  I  cannot 
entertain  the  thought :  my  heart  is  not  changed, 
and  why  fhould  there  be  a  change  in  thine  ? 

I  love  ;  the  fame  Aza  who  reigned  in  my  heart 
the  firft  moment  I  faw  him,  is  for  ever  before  me  : 
continually  do  m,y  thoughts  recall  that  happy  day, 
when  thy  father,  my  fovereign  lord,  gave  thee 
for  the  firft  time  a  fhare  of  that  power,  referved 
for  him  only,  of  entering  the  inner  part  of  the 
temple  X.  Fancy  flill  figures  to  me  the  agreeable 
fpe£tacle  of  our  virgins,  who,  being  there  aflem- 
bled,  received  a  new  ludre  from  the  admirable  or- 
der that  reigns  among  them :  fo  in  a  garden  we  fee 
the  arrangement  of  the  fined  flowers  add  a  brillian- 
cy to  their  beauty. 

Thou  appearedfi:  in  the  midft  of  us  like  a  rifing 
fun,  whofe  tender  light  prepares  the  ferenity  of  a 
fine  day  :  the  fire  of  thy  eyes  overfpread  our  cheeks 
with  the  blufhes  of  modefty,  and  our  looks  were 
held  captive  in  fweet  confufion :  thy  eyes,  at  the 

fame 

*  The  diadem  of  the  Jncas  was  a  kind  of  fringe  wrought 
by  the  virgins  of  the  Sun. 

X  The  reigning  Inca  alone  has  a  right  to  enter  into  the 
/emple  of  the  Sun. 
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fame  time,  fhot  forth  a  brilliant  joy  ;  for  never 
before  had  they  met  fo  many  beauties  together. 
The  Capa-Jnca  was  the  only  man  we  had  till  then 
feen.  Aftonifhment  and  filence  reigned  on  every  fide. 
I  know  not  what  were  the  thoughts  of  my  com- 
panions :  but  the  fentiments  that  attacked  my  own 
heart,  who  can  exprefs  ?  For  the  firfl  time  I  had 
the  united  fenfe  of  trouble,  inquietude,  and  plea- 
fure.  Confufed  with  the  agitations  of  my  foul,  I 
was  going  to  hide  myfelf  from  thy  fight:  but  thou 
turnedil:  thv  {leps  towards  me,  and  I  was  retained 
by  refpeft.  O  my  dear  Aza,  the  remembrance  of 
this  firft  moment  of  my  happlnefs  will  be  always 
dear  to  me.  The  found  of  thy  voice,  hke  the 
melodious  chanting  of  our  hymns,  conveyed  into 
my  veins  that  foft  tremor,  and  holy  rerpe<£t,  which 
is  infpired  by  the  prefence  of  the  divinity. 

Trembhng,  difmay'd,  my  timidity  had  taken 
from  me  even  the  ufe  of  my  fpeech  :  but,  embol- 
dened at  laft  by  the  foftnefsof  thy  words,  I  dared 
to  lift  up  my  looks  towards  thee,  and  meet  thine. 
No,  death  itfelf  fhall  never  efface  from  my  memory 
the  tender  movements  of  our  fouls  at  this  meeting, 
and  how  in  an  inftant  they  v/ere  blended  together. 

If  we  could  doubt  of  our  original,  my  dear  ^2^7, 
this  glance  of  light  would  have  deftroyed  our  un* 
certainty.  What  other  principle,  but  that  of  fire, 
could  have  tranfmitted  betwixt  us  this  lively  In- 
telligence of  hearts,  which  was  communicated, 
fpread,  and  felt  with  an  inexplicable  rapidity  ? 

I  was  too  ignorant  of  the  effe6ls  of  love,  not  to 
be  deceived  by  it.  "With  an  imagination  full  of  the 
fublime  theology  of  our  Cucipatas  *,  I  took  the  fire 
which  animated  me  for  a  divine  agitation  ;  I 
thought  the  Sun  had  manifefted  to  me  his  will  by 
B  5  thee 

*  Priefts  of  the  Sun^ 
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thee  his  ore;an,  that  he  chofe  me  for  his  feleQ:ed 
fpoufe !  I  fighed  in  rapture  '.—but  after  thy  de- 
parture, examining  my  heart,  I  found  there  no- 
tliing  but  thy  image. 

What  a  change,  my  dear  ^z^,  did  thy  prefence 
make  in  me  !  All  obje6ts  appeared  to  me  new,  and 
it  fcemed  as  if  I  now  faw  mv  fellow  virgins  the 
firft  time.  How  did  their  beauty  brighten  !  I  could 
not  bear  their  prefence,  but,  retiring  afide,  gave 
way  to  the  anxiety  of  my  foul,  when  one  of  them 
came  to  waken  me  out  of  my  reverie,  by  giving 
me  frefh  matter  to  heighten  it :  fhe  informed  me, 
that,  being  thy  neareft  relation,  I  was  deftined  to 
be  thy  wife,  as  foon  as  my  age  would  permit  that 
union. 

I  was  ignorant  of  the  laws  of  thy  empire*; 
but,  after  I  had  feen  thee,  my  heart  was  too  much 
enhghtened  not  to  have  the  idea  of  happinefs  in 
an  union  with  thee.  Far,  however,  from  know- 
ing the  whole  extent  of  this  union,  and  accuflom- 
ed  to  the  facred  name  of  Spoufe  of  the  Sun,  my 
hopes  were  bounded  to  the  feeing  of  thee  daily, 
the  adoring  of  thee,  and  offering  my  vows  to  thee, 
as  to  that  divinity. 

Thou,  my  amiable  Aza,  thou  thyfelf  filledft  up 
the  meafureof  my  delight,  by  informing  me  that 
the  auguil  rank  of  thy  wife  would  afTociate  me  to 
thy  heart,  to  thy  throne,  to  thy  glory,  to  thy  vir- 
tues ;  that  I  fhould  inceffartly  enjoy  thofe  fo  pre- 
cious converfations,  thofe  converfations  fo  fhortin 
proportion  to  our  defires,  which  would  adorn  my 
mind  with  the  perfeftions  of  thy  foul,  and  add  to 
my  felicity  the  delicious  hope  of  being  hereafter  a 
happinefs  to  thee. 

O  my 

*  The  laws  of  the  Indians  obliged  the  Jncas  to  marry  their 
fitters ;  and  when  they  had  none,  to  take  the  firft  princeff 
of  the  tlcod  of  the  Inza:  that  was  a  virgin  of  the  Sun, 
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O  mydeary^zj,  how  flattering  to  my  heart  was 
that  impatience  of  thine,  fo  often  expreiTed  on  ac- 
count of  my  youth,  which  retarded  our  union  1 
How  long  did  the  courfe  of  two  years  appear  to 
thee,  and  yet  how  ftiort  was  their  duration !  Alas  I 
the  fortunate  moment  was  arrived  !  What  fataUty 
rendered  it  fo  woeful  ?  What  God  was  it  who  pu- 
nifhed  innocence  and  virtue  in  this  manner  ?  or, 
what  infernal  power  feparated  us  from  ourfelves  ? 
Horror  feizes  me, — my  heart  is  rent,— my  tears 
bedew  my  work.     Aza  !  my  dear  Aza  ! 

LETTER    III. 

IT  is  thou,  dear  light  of  my  foul,  it  is  thou  who 
calleft  me  back  to  life.  Would  I  preferve  it,  if 
I  was  not  fure  that  death,  by  a  fingle  ftroke,  would 
mow  down  thy  days  and  mine  ?  I  touched  the  mo- 
ment in  which  the  fpark  of  divine  fire,  wherewith 
the  fun  animates  our  being,  was  going  to  expire. 
Laborious  nature  was  already  preparing  to  give 
another  form  to  that  portion  of  matter  which  be- 
longed to  her  in  me :  I  was  dying  ;  thou  waft 
lofing  for  ever  half  of  thyfelf,  when  my  love  re- 
flored  my  life,  which  I  now  facrifice  to  thee.  But. 
how  can  I  inform  thee  of  the  furprifing  things  that 
have  happened  to  me  ?  How  fhall  I  call  back  ideas 
that  wereconfufed  even  when  I  received  them,  and 
which  the  time  that  is  fmce  paffed  renders  ftill  lefs 
inteUigible  ? 

Scarcely,  my  dear  Aza,  had  I  entrufted  our  faith- 
ful Chaqid  with  the  laft  tiffue  of  my  thoughts^ 
when  I  heard  a  great  motion  in  our  habitation  i 
about  midnight  two  of  my  ravifhers  came  to  hurry 
me  out  of  my  gloomy  retreat,  with  as  much  vio- 
lence as  they  had  employed  in  fnatching  me  from 
the  tempk  of  the  Sun, 

Though 
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Though  the  night  was  very  dark,  they  made 
me  travel  fo  far,  that,  finking  under  the  fatigue, 
they  were  obliged  to  carry  me  into  a  houfe,  which 
I  could  perceive,  notwithftanding  the  ohfcurity,  it 
was  exceeding  difficult  to  get  into. 

I  was  truft  into  a  place  more  ftrait  and  inconve- 
nient than  my  prifon  had  been.  Ah,  my  dear  A-La  ! 
could  I  perfuade  thee  of  what  I  do  not  compre- 
hend myfelf,  if  thou  wert  not  aflured  that  a  lie 
never  fullied  the  lips  of  a  child  of  the  Sun  *  ? 

This  houfe,  which  I  judged  to  be  very  great  by 
the  quantity  of  people  it  contained,  was  not  fixed 
to  the  ground,  but  being  as  it  v/ere  fufpended,  kept 
in  a  continual  balancing  motion. 

O  light  of  my  mind,  Ticaiviracocha  fhould  have 
filled  my  foul  like  thine  with  his  divine  fcience,  to 
have  enabled  me  to  comprehend  this  prodigy.  All 
that  I  know  of  it  is,  that  this  dwelling  was  not  built 
by  a  being  friendly  to  markind  :  for  fome  moments 
after  I  had  entered  it,  the  continual  motion  of  it, 
joined  to  a  noxious  fmell,  made  me  fo  violently 
ill,  that  I  am  furprized  I  did  not  die  of  the  ma- 
lady.    This  was  the  beginning  only  of  my  pains. 

A  pretty  long  time  paffed,  and  I  had  no  confi- 
derable  fuifering,  when  one  morning  I  v/as  fright- 
ed out  of  fleep  by  a  noife  more  hideous  than  that  of 
Talpa.  Our  habitation  received  fuchfhocks  as  the 
earth  will  experience,  when  the  moon  by  her  fall 
Ihall  reduce  the  univerfe  to  duft  %.  The  cries  of 
human  voices,  joined  to  this  wild  uproar,  render- 
ed it  llillmore  frightful.  My  fenfes,  feized  with  a 
fecret  horror,  conveyed  to  my  foul  nothing  but  the 
idea  of  deftruclion,  not  of  myfelf  only,  but  of  all 
nature.     I  thou.Gfht  the  peril  univerfal;  I  trembled 

for 

■*  ItpaiTes  for  certain  that  no  Veruxnan  ercr  lied. 
\  The  Indians  believe  that  the  end  of  the  world  will  bf 
]>rought  about  by  the  fail  of  the  moon  upon  the  earth. 
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for  thy  life  :  rny  dread  grew  at  lafl:  to  the  utmoft 
excefs,  when  1  faw  a  company  of  men  in  furv,  with 
bloody  countenances  and  cloaths,  rufh  tumultuouf- 
ly  into  my  chamber.  I  could  not  fupport  the  ter- 
rible fpedacle  ;  my  flreneth  and  underilanding  left 
me  :  ftill  ami  ignorant  of  the  confequence  of  this 
terrible  event.  But  when  I  recovered,  I  found 
myfelf  in  a  pretty  handfome  bed,  furrounded  by 
feveral  favages,  who  were  not  however,  any  of 
the  cruel  Spaniards. 

Canftthou  imagine  to  thyfelfmy  furprize,  when 
1  found  myfelf  in  a  new  dwelling,  among  nev/ 
men,  v/ithout  being  able  to  comprehend  how  this 
change  could  be  brought  about  ?  I  fhut  my  eyes, 
the  better  to  recolleft  myfelf,  and  be  affured  whe- 
ther I  was  alive,  or  whether  my  foul  had  not  quit- 
ted my  body  to  pafs  into  unknown  regions  *. 

I  confefs  to  thee,  dear  idol  of  my  heart,  that, 
fatigued  with  an  odious  life,  difneartened  at  fuffer- 
ing  torments  of  every  kind,  prefled  down  under 
the  weight  of  my  horrible  defliny,  I  regarded  with 
indifference  the  end  of  my  being  which  I  felt  ap- 
proaching :  I  conilantly  refufed  all  the  fuftenance 
that  was  offered  me,  and  in  a  few  days  was  on  the 
verge  of  the  fatal  term,  which  I  beheld  v/ithout 
regret. 

The  decay  of  my  flrength  annihilated  my  fen- 
timents :  already  my  enfeebled  imagination  receiv- 
ed no  images  but  like  thofe  of  a  flight  defign  traced 
by  a  trembling  hand  ;  already  the  objefis  which 
had  moft  affefted  me,  excited  in  me  only  that 
vague  fenfation  which  we  feel  when  we  indulge  to 
an  indeterminate  reverie  :  almoft  I  was  no  'nore. 
This  ftate,  my  dear  Aza,  is  not  fo  vvxprefs  the;  is 

'.nhoteven-iitt^ 

*  The  Indians  believe  that  the  foul,  after  death,  goes 
into  unknown  places,  to  bi  there  recompenfed  or  puniihed 
according  to  its  deferts. 
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thought.  At  a  diftance  it  frightens  us,  becaufe 
we  think  of  it  with  all  our  powers :  when  it  is  arriv- 
ed, enfeebled  by  the  gradations  of  pain  which  con- 
duct us  to  it,  the  decifive  moment  appears  only  as 
the  moment  of  repofe.  A  natural  propenfity  which 
carries  us  towards  futurity,  even  that  futurity 
which  will  never  exift  for  us,  reanimated  my  fpirit, 
and  tranfported  it  into  thy  palace.  I  thought  I  ar- 
rived there  at  the  inftant  when  thou  hadft  receiv- 
ed the  news  of  my  death.  I  reprefented  to  my- 
felf  thy  pale  disfigured  image,  fuch  as  lily  appears 
when  fcorched  by  the  burning  heat  of  noon.  Is 
the  moft  tender  love  then  fometimes  barbarous  ?  I 
rejoiced  at  thy  grief,  and  excited  it  by  forrowful 
adieus.  I  found  a  fweetnefs,  perhaps  a  pleafure, 
in  diffufmg  the  poifon  of  regret  over  thy  days  ; 
and  the  fame  love  which  rendered  me  cruel,  tore 
my  heart  by  the  horror  of  thy  pains.  At  laft,  a- 
waken'd  as  from  a  profound  fleep,  penetrated  with 
thy  agony,  trembhng  for  thy  life,  I  called  for  help, 
and  again  beheld  the  light. 

Shall  I  fee  thee  again,  thou,  the  dear  arbiter  of 
my  exiftence  ?  Alas  !  who  can  aflure  me  of  it. 
I  know  not  where  I  am :  perhaps  it  is  far  diftant 
from  thee  !  But  fhould  we  be  feparated  by  the  im- 
menfe  fpaces  inhabited  by  the  children  of  the  Sun, 
the  light  cloud  of  my  thoughts  (hall  hover  incefiant- 
ly  about  thee. 

LETTER     IV. 

WHATEVER  the  love  of  life  be,  my  dear 
Aza,  nains  diminifh,  defpair  extinguifties 
*it.  idea  ol,  dfctfcjrspr  in  which  nature  feems  to  hold 
our.:aturc.  i  ^libandoning  it  to  defpair,  fhocks  us 
at  ftrft  :  aftenvardi,  the  impoffibility  of  working 

our 
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our  deliverance  proves  fuch  an  humbling  clrcum- 
fiance,  that  it  leads  us  to  a  difgufl:  of  ourfelves. 

I  live  no  longer  in,  norformyfelf :  every  inflant 
in  which  I  breathe,  is  a  facrifice  which  I  make  to 
thy  love,  and  from  day  to  day  it  becomes  more 
painful.  If  time  bring  fome  folace  to  the  ills  that 
confume  me,  far  from  clearing  up  my  prefent 
condition,  it  feems  to  render  it  more  obfcure.  All 
that  furrounds  me  is  unknown,  all  is  new,  all 
engages  my  curiofity,  and  nothing  can  fatisfy  it. 
In  vain  I  employ  my  attention  and  efforts  to  un- 
derftand  or  be  undcrftood  ;  both  are  equally  impof- 
fible  to  me.  Wearied  with  fo  many  fruitlefs  pains, 
I  thought  to  dry  up  the  fource  of  them,  by  depriv- 
ing my  eyes  of  the  impreflions  they  receive  from 
objeds.  I  perfifted  for  fome  time  in  keeping  them 
fhut :  but  the  voluntary  darknefs,  to  which  I  con- 
demned myfelf,  ferved  only  to  relieve  my  mo- 
defty  :  offended  continually  at  the  prefence  of  thefe 
men,  whofe  officious  kindneffes  are  fo  many  tor- 
ments, my  foul  was  not  the  lefs  agitated  :  fhut  up 
in  myfelf,  my  inquietudes  were  not  the  lefs  iharp, 
and  the  defire  to  exprefs  them  was  the  more  vio- 
lent. On  the  other  hand,  the  impoiribility  of 
making  myfelf  underflood,  fpread  an  anguifh  over 
my  organs,  which  is  not  lefs  infupportable  than  the 
pains  which  a  more  apparent  reality  would  caufe. 
How  cruel  is  this  fituation  ! 

Alas  1  I  thought  I  had  begun  to  underfland  fome 
words  of  the  favage  Spaniards  :  I  found  fome  a- 
greementwith  ourauguft  language  :  I  flattered  my- 
felf that  in  a  fhort  time  I  fhould  come  to  explain 
myfelf  with  them.  Far  from  finding  the  fame  ad- 
vantage among  my  new  tyrants,  they  exprefs  them- 
felves  with  fo  much  rapidity  that  I  cannot  even  dif- 
tinguifh  the  inflexions  of  their  voice.  All  circum- 
ftances  make  me  judge  that  they  are  not  of  the  fame 

nation : 
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nation  :  and  by  the  difference  of  their  manners  and 
apparent  chara6er,  one  eafily  divines  that  Pacha- 
camac  has  diftributed  to  them  in  great  difproportion 
the  elements  of  which  he  formed  human  kind.  The 
grave  and  fierce  air  of  the  firfi:  fhews  that  they  are 
compofed  of  the  fame  matter  as  the  hardeft  metals. 
Thefe  feem  to  have  fliped  out  of  the  hands  of  the 
creator  the  moment  he  had  colle6ted  together  only 
air  and  fire  for  their  formation.  The  fcornful  eyes, 
the  gloomy  and  tranquil  mien  of  the  former,  fhew- 
ed  fufficiently  that  they  were  cruel  in  cold  blood  ; 
which  the  inhumanity  of  their  actions  has  too  well 
proved.  The  fmiling  countenance  of  the  latter, 
the  fweetnefs  of  their  looks,  a  certain  hafte  in 
all  their  a6lions,  which  feems  to  be  a  hafte  of  good 
will,  prevents  me  in  their  favour,  but  I  remark 
contradictions  in  their  condu6l  which  fufpends  my 
judgment. 

Two  of  thefe  favages  feldom  quit  the  fides  of  my 
bed  :  one,  which  I  guefs  to  be  the  Cacique  *  by  his 
air  of  grandeur,  feems  to  fhew  me,  in  his  way,  a 
great  deal  of  refpe^: :  the  other  gives  me  part  of 
the  affiftance  which  my  malady  requires  ;  but  his 
goodnefs  is  fevere,  his  fuccours  are  cruel,  and  his 
familiarity  imperious. 

The  moment  when,  recovered  from  my  fit,  I 
found  myfelf  in  their  power,  this  latter  (for  I  have 
obfcrved  him  well)  more  bold  than  the  reft,  would 
take  me  by  the  hand,  which  I  drew  away  with  in- 
exprefiible  confuhon.  He  feemed  to  be  furprized 
at  my  refiftance,  and  without  any  regard  to  my 
modefty,  took  hold  of  it  again  immediately. 
Feeble,  dying,  and  fpeaking  only  fuch  words  as 
were  not  underftood,  could  1  hinder  him  ?  He  held 
it,  my  dear  Aza,  as  long  as  he  thought  proper ; 

and 

*  Cacj  iue  is  a  kind  of  governor  of  a  proTince. 
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and  fince  that  time,  I  am  obliged  to  give  it  him 
myfelf  feveral  times  every  day,  in  order  to  avoid 
fuch  difputes  as  always  turn  to  my  difadvantagc. 

This  kind  of  ceremony  *  feems  to  me  a  fuperfti- 
tion  of  thefe  people  ;  they  imagine  they  find  fome- 
thing  there  which  indicates  the  nature  of  a  diftem- 
per  ;  but  it  muft  doubtlefs  be  their  ov/n  nation  that 
feel  the  effe6ts  of  it :  for  I  perceive  none  ;  I  fuffer 
continually  by  an  inward  fire  that  confumes  me, 
and  have  fcarce  ftrength  enough  left  to  knot  my 
^iipos.  In  this  occupation  I  employ  as  much  time 
as  my  weaknefs  will  permit  me  :  the  knots,  which 
ftrike  my  I'enfes,  feem  to  give  more  reality  to  my 
thoughts :  the  kind  of  refemblance  which  I  imagine 
they  have  with  v/ords,  caufes  an  illufion  which  de- 
ceives my  pain  :  I  think  I  fpeak  to  thee,  tell  thee 
of  my  love,  affure  thee  of  my  vows  and  my  ten- 
dernefs :  the  fweet  error  is  my  fupport,  and  my 
life.  If  the  excefs  of  my  burthen  obliges  me  to 
interrupt  my  work,  I  groan  at  thy  abfence.  Given 
up  thus  intirely  to  m.y  tendernefs,  there  is  not  one 
of  my  moments  which  belongs  not  to  thee. 

Alas !  what  other  ufe  can  I  make  of  them  ?  O 
my  dear  Aza  !  if  thou  wert  not  the  mafter  of  rc\j 
foul ;  if  the  chains  of  love  did  not  bind  me  infe- 
parably  to  thee  ;  plunged  in  an  abyfs  of  obfcurity, 
could  I  turn  my  thoughts  away  from  the  light  of  my 
life  ?  Thou  art  the  fun  of  my  days ;  thou  en- 
lighteneft  them  ;  thou  prolonged  them,  and  they 
are  thine.  Thou  cherifheft  me,  and  I  fuffer  my- 
felf to  live.  What  wilt  thou  do  for  me  ?  Thou 
loveft  me,  and  1  have  my  reward, 

LET- 

*  The  hiians  have  no  knowledge  of  phyfick. 
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LETTER    V. 

WHAT  have  I  fufferedj  my  dear  Aza,  fince 
I  conlecrated  to  thee  my  laft  knots !  The 
lofs  of  my  ^lipos  was  yet  wanting  to  complete  my 
pains :  but  when  my  officious  perfecutcrs  perceiv- 
ed that  work  to  augment  my  diforder,  they  depriv- 
ed me  of  the  ufeof  them. 

At  laft  they  have  reftored  to  me  the  treafure  of 
my  tendernefs ;  but  with  many  tears  did  I  purchafe 
it.  Only  this  expreffion  of  my  fentiments  had  I 
remaining,  the  mere  forrowful  confolation  of  paint- 
ing my  grief  to  thee :  and  could  I  lofe  it,  and  not 
defpair  ? 

My  flrange  deftiny  has  fnatched  from  me  even 
the  relief  which  the  unhappy  find  in  fpeaking  of 
their  pains.  One  is  apt  to  think  there  is  pity  vv  hen 
one  is  heard,  and  from  the  participation  of  forrow 
arifes  fome  comfort:  I  cannot  make  myfelf  under- 
flood,  and  am  furrcunded  with  gaiety. 

I  cannot  even  enjoy  that  new  kind  of  entertain- 
ment to  which  the  inability  of  communicating  my 
thoughts  reduces  me.  Environed  with  importunate 
perfons,  whofe  attentive  looks  dillurb  the  compof- 
ed  folicitude  of  my  foul,  I  forget  the  faireft  pre- 
fentv/hich  nature  has  made  us,  the  power  to  ren- 
der our  ideas  impenetrable  without  the  concurrence 
of  our  will.  I  am  fometimes  afraid  that  thefe 
curious  favages  difcover  the  difadvantageeus  re- 
flexions with  which  I  am  infpired  by  the  oddnefsof 
their  condu6l. 

One  moment  deflroys  the  opinion  which  another 
had  given  me  of  their  character :  for  if  I  am 
fwaved  by  the  frequent  oppofition  of  their  wills 
to  mine,  I  cannot  doubt  but  they  believe  me  their 
flave,  and  that  their  power  is  tyrannical. 

Not 
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Not  to  reckon  up  an  infinite  number  of  other 
contradictions,  they  refufe  me,  mydear^z^?,  even 
the  neceffary  aUments  for  the  fuftenance  of  life, 
and  the  Uberty  of  chufmg  what  place  I  would 
lie  in  :  they  keep  me,  by  a  kind  of  violence,  in 
the  bed,  which  is  become  infupportable  to  me. 

On  the  other  fide,  if  I  reflect  on  the  extreme 
concern  they  have  fhewn  for  the  prefer vation  of 
my  days,  and  the  refpect  with  which  the  fervices 
they  render  me  are  accompanied,  I  am  tempted  to 
believe  that  they  take  me  for  a  fpecies  fuperior  to 
human  kind. 

Not  one  of  them  appears  before  me  without 
bending  his  body,  more  or  lefs,  as  we  ufed  to  do  in 
worfhipping  the  Sun.  The  Caciqi^e  feems  to  attempt 
to  imitate  the  ceremonial  of  the  Incas  on  the  days 
of  Raymi*' :  he  kneels  down  very  nigh  my  bed  fide, 
and  continues  a  confiderable  time  in  that  painful 
pofture :  fometimes  he  keeps  filent,  and,  with  his 
eyes  caft  down,  feems  to  think  profoundly : 
I  fee  in  his  countenance  that  refpe£tful  con- 
fufion  which  the  great  name  t  infpires  us  with 
when  fpoken  aloud.  If  he  finds  an  opportunity  of 
taking  hold  of  my  hand,  he  puts  his  mouth  to  it 
with  the  fame  veneration  that  we  have  for  the 
facred  diadem +.  Sometimes  he  utters  a  great 
number  of  words,  which  are  not  at  all  like  the 
ordinary  language  of  his  nation  :  the  found  of  them 
is  more  foft,  more  di{l:in61:,  and  more  harmonious. 
He  joins  to  this  that  air  of  concern  which  is  the 
forerunner  of  tears,   thofe  fighs  which  exprefs  the 

necelTities 

*  The  Rayn-.i  was  the  principal  feaft  of  the  Sun,  "vvhea 
the  Incas  and  priefts  adored  him  on  their  knees. 

X  The  great  name  was  Pachacamac,  which  they  fpoke 
but  feldom,  and  always  with  great  fignsof  adoration. 

\  They  kiffed  the  diadem  of  Mancocapac  in  the  fame 
manner  as  the  Roman  Catholicks  kifs  the  relicks  of  their 
faints. 
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neceflities  of  the  foul,  the  mofl  plaintive  a6lion, 
and  all  that  ufually  accompanies  the  defire  of  ob- 
taining favours !  Alas !  my  dear  Aza^  if  he  knew 
me  well,  if  he  was  not  in  fome  error  with  regard  to 
my  being,  what  prayer  could  he  have  to  addrefs  to 
me  ? 

MuiT:  they  not  be  an  idolatrous  nation  ?  I  have 
not  yet  feen  any  adoration  paid  by  them  to  the 
Sun  :  perhaps  they  make  women  the  obje(5t  of  their 
worfhip.  Before  the  great  Manco-capac  *  brought 
down  to  earth  the  will  of  the  Sun,  our  anceftors 
deified  v/hatever  ftruck  them  with  dread  or  plea- 
fare  :  perhaps  thefe  favages  feel  thefe  two  fenti- 
ments  with  regard  to  women. 

But  if  they  adore  me,  would  they  add  to  my 
misfortunes  the  hideous  conftraint  in  which  they 
keep  me  ?  No  ;  they  would  endeavour  to  pleafe 
me  ;  they  would  obey  the  tokens  of  my  will :  I 
(hould  be  free,  andreleafed  from  this  odious  habi- 
tation :  I  fhould  go  in  fearch  of  the  mafter  of  my 
foul,  one  of  w ho fe  looks  would  efface  the  memory 
of  all  thefe  misfortunes. 

L  E  T  T  E  R    VI. 

WHAT    an   horrible  furprize,    my    dear  « 

Aza  !  hov/  are  our  woes  augmented  !  how  1 

deplorable  is  our  condition  !  our  evils  are   without  ^ 

remedy  :  I  have  only  to  tell  thee  of  them  and  to 
die. 

At  laft  tliey  have  permitted  me  to  get  up,  and 
with  hafce  I  availed  myfelfof  the  liberty.  I  drew 
myfelf  to  a  fmall  window,  which  I  opened  with  all 
the  precipitation  that  my  curiofity  infpired.  What 
did  I  fee  ?  Dear  love  of  my   life,  I  fhall  not  find 

expreflions 

*  The  firft  Legiflator  of   the  Indians.    See  thchijioryof 
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exprefllons  to  paint  the  excefs  of  my  aftonlfliment, 
and  the  incurable  delpair  that  feized  me,  when  I 
difcovered  round  me  nothing  but  that  terrible 
element,  the  very  fight  of  which  makes  me  tremble ! 

My  firft  glance  did  but  too  well  inform  me  what 
occafioned  the  troublefome  motion  of  our  dwel- 
ling. I  am  in  one  of  thofe  floating  houfes  which 
the  Spaniards  made  ufe  of  to  arrive  at  our  unhap- 
py countries,  and  of  which  a  very  imperfect  de- 
Icription  had  been  given  me. 

Conceive,  dear  Aza,  what  difmal  ideas  entered 
my  foul  with  this  fatal  knowledge.  I  am  certain 
that  they  are  carrying  me  from  thee  :  I  breathe 
no  more  the  fame  air,  nor  do  I  inhabit  the  fame 
element.  Thou  wilt  ever  be  ignorant  where  I  am, 
whether  I  love  thee,  whether  I  exift ;  even  the 
diiTolution  of  my  being  will  not  appear  an  event 
confiderable  enough  to  be  conveyed  to  thee.  Dear 
arbiter  of  my  days,  of  what  value  will  my  life  be 
to  thee  hereafter  ?  Permit  me  to  render  to  the  di- 
vinity an  infupportable  benefit,  which  I  can  no 
more  enjoy  :  Ifhallnot  fee  thee  again,  and  I  will 
hve  no  longer. 

In  lofmgwhatl  love,  the  univerfe  is  annihilated 
to  me  :  it  is  now  nothing  but  a  vaft  defart,  which 
I  fill  with  the  cries  of  my  love.  Hear  them,  dear 
object  of  my  tendernefs;  be  touched  with  them, 
and  fuffer  me  to  die  ! 

What  error  feduces  me  ?  My  dear  Aza,  it  is 
not  thou  that  makeft  me  hve  :  it  is  timid  Nature, 
which  fhuddering  with  horror,  lends  this  voice, 
more  powerful  than  its  own,  to  retard  an  end 
which  to  her  is  always  formidable : — but  it  is  over  ; 
—the  moft  ready  means  fhall  deliver  me  from  her 
regrets. • 

Let  the  fea  for  ever  fv/allow  up  in  its  waves  my 
unhappy  tendernefs,  my  life,  and  my  defpair. — 

Receive^ 
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Receive,  moft  unfortunate  Aza,  receive  the  lad 
fentiments  of  my  heart,  which  never  admitted  but 
thy  image,  was  wiUing  to  hve  but  for  thee,  and 
dies  full  of  thy  love.  I  love  thee,  I  think  it,  I 
feel  it  dill,  and  I  tell  it  thee  for  the  laft  time 

LETTER    VII. 

AZA,  thoQ  hafl:  not  loft  all :  I  breathe,  and 
thou  reigned:  ftill  in  one  heart.  The  vigi- 
lance of  thofe  who  watch  me  defeated  my  fatal  de- 
fign,  and  I  have  only  the  fhame  left  of  having  at- 
tempted its  execution.  It  would  be  too  long  to 
inform  thee  of  the  circumftances  of  an  enterprize 
that  failed  as  foon  as  it  was  projected.  Should  I 
have  dared  ever  to  lift  up  my  eyes  to  thee,  if  thou 
had  been  a  witnefs  of  my  pafllon  ? 

My  reafon,  fubje^lcdto  defpair,  was  no  longer 
a  fjccour  to  me  :  my  life  feemed  to  me  worth 
nothing  :  1  had  forgot  thy  love. 

How  cruel  is  a  cool  temper  after  fury  !  How  dif- 
ferent are  the  points  of  fight  on  the  fame  obje8:s! 
In  the  horror  of  defpair  ferocity  is  taken  for  cou- 
rage, and  the  fear  of  fuffering  for  firmnefs  of 
mind.  Let  a  look,  a  furprize  call  us  back  to  our- 
felves,  and  we  find  that  weaknefs  only  was  the 
principle  of  our  heroifm  ;  that  repentance  is  the 
fruit  of  it,  and  contempt  the  recompence. 

The  knowledge  of  my  fault  is  the  mofl  fevere 
punifhment  of  it.  Abandoned  to  the  bitternefs  of 
repentance,  buried  under  the  veil  of  fhame,  I  hold 
myfelf  at  a  diflance,  and  fear  that  my  body  oc- 
cupies too  much  fpace  :  I  would  hide  it  from  the 
light :  my  tears  flow  in  abundance ;  my  grief 
IS  calm,  not  a  figh  expires,  though  I  am  quite 
given  up  to  it.  Can  I  do  too  much  to  expiate  my 
crime  ?  It  was  aeainfl  thee. 

In 
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In  vain,  for  two  days  together,  thefe  beneficent 
favages  have  endeavoured  to  make  me  a  partaker 
of  the  joy  that  tranfports  them.  I  am  in  continual 
doubt  what  can  be  the  caufe  of  this  joy  ;  but,  even 
if  I  knew  it  better,  I  fhould  not  think  myfelf 
worthy  tofhare  in  their  feftivals.  Their  dances, 
their  jovial  exclamations,  a  red  liquor  hke  M^jx*, 
of  which  they  drink  abundantly,  their  eagernefs  to 
view  the  fun  wherever  they  can  perceive  him, 
would  fully  convince  me  that  their  rejoicings  were 
in  honour  of  that  divine  luminary,  if  the  con- 
du6t  of  the  Cacique  was  conformable  to  that  of  the 
refl. 

But,  far  from  taking  part  in  the  publick  joy, 
fince  the  fault  I  committed,  he  intereils  himfelf 
only  in  my  forrow.  His  zeal  is  more  refpeclful, 
his  cares  are  more  affiduous,  .and  his  attention  is 
more  exa8:  and  curious. 

He  underftood  that  the  continual  prefence  of  the 
favages  of  his  train  about  me,  was  an  addition  to 
my  affliction  ;  he  has  delivered  me  from  their  trou- 
blefome  ofEcioufnefs,  and  I  have  now  fcarcely  any 
but  his  to  fupport. 

Wouldft  thou  believe  it,  my  dear  Aza,  there  are 
fome  moments  in  which  I  feel  a  kind  of  fweetnefs 
in  thefe  mute  dialogues ;  the  fire  of  his  eyes  recalls 
to  my  mind  the  image  of  that  which  I  have  feen  in 
thine :  the  fimilitude  is  fuch  that  it  feduces  ray 
heart.  Alas  that  this  illufion  is  tranfient,  and  that 
the  regrets  which  follow  it  are  durable  !  they  will 
end  only  with  my  life,  fince  I  hve  for  thee  alone. 

LET- 

*  Mays  is  a  plant  whereof  the  Indians  make  a  very 
flrong  and  falutary  drink,  which  they  offer  to  t=;-  Sun 
on  feftival  days,  and  get  drunk  with  after  the  facrifice  is 
over.    See  Hijiory  cf  th€  Jncas,    Yol>  II. 
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LETTER    VIII. 

WHEN  a  fingle  obje6i:  unites  all  our  thoughts, 
my  dear  Aza,  we  intereft  ourfelves  no  far- 
ther in  events  than  as  we  find  them  aflimilated  to  our 
own  cafe.  If  thou  waft  not  the  only  mover  of  my 
foul,  could  I  have  pafled,  as  I  have  juft  done,  from 
the  horror  of  defpair  to  the  moft  flattering  hope  ? 
The  Cacique  had  before  feveral  times  in  vain  at- 
tempted to  entice  me  to  that  window,  which  I  now 
cannot  look  at  without  fhuddering.  At  laft,  pre- 
vailed en  by  frefh  folicitalions,  I  fuffered  myfelf 
to  be  conduced  to  it.  Oh,  my  dear  Aza,  how 
well  vvras  I  reccmpencedfor  my  complaifance  ! 

By  an  incomprehenfible  miracle,  in  making  me 
look  througrh  a  kind  of  hollow  cane,  hefhewedme 
the  earth  at  a  diftance  ;  whereas,  without  the  help 
of  this  wonderful  machine,  my  eyes  could  not  have 
reached  it. 

At  the  fame  time,  he  m.ade  me  underftand  by 
figns,  (v/hich  begin  to  grow  familiar  to  me)  that 
we  were  going  to  that  land,  and  that  the  fight  of 
it  was  the  only  caufe  of  thofe  rejoicings  which  I 
took  for  a  facrifice  to  the  fun. 

I  was  immediately  fenfible  of  all  the  benefit  of 
this  difcovery  ;  Hope,  like  a  ray  of  light,  glanced 
direftly  to  the  bottom  of  my  heart. 

Thev  are  certainly  carrying  me  to  this  land 
which  they  have  fhewn  me,  and  which  is  evident- 
ly a  part  of  thy  empire,  fince  the  Sun  there  (beds 
his  beneficent  rays  *.  I  am  no  long-er  in  the  fet- 
ters of  the  cruel  Spaniards  :  Who  then  Ihall  hinder 
my  returning  uiider  thy  laws  ? 

Yes, 

*  The  Indians  know  not  our  hemifphere,  and  belie-ve 
that  the  fun  enlightens  only  the  land  of  his  children. 
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Yes,  my  dear  Aza,  I  go  to  be  reunited  to  what 
I  love :  my  love,  my  realbn,  my  defires,  all  af- 
fure  me  of  it.  1  fly  into  thy  arms  ;  a  torrent  of 
joy  overflows  my  foul ;  the  pad  is  vaniflied  ;  my 
misfortunes  are  ended,  they  are  forgotten :  Futu- 
rity alone  employs  me,  and  is  my  fole  good. 

Aza,  my  dear  hope,  I  have  not  loll:  thee  ;  I 
fliall  fee  thy  countenance,  thy  robes,  thy  fhadow, 
I  fhall  love  thee,  and  tell  thee  of  it  with  my  own 
mouth :   Can  any  torments  efface  fuch  a  felicity  ? 

LETTER     IX. 

HOV/  long  are  the  days,  my  dear  Aza,  when 
one  computes  their  paffage !  Time,  like 
fpace,  is  known  only  by  its  limits.  Our  hopes 
feem  to  me  the  hopes  of  time ;  if  they  quit  us, 
or  are  not  dirtinctly- marked,  we  perceive  no  more 
of  their  duration  than  of  the  air  which  fills  the 
vaft  expanfe. 

Ever  unce  the  fatal  inflant  of  our  feparation, 
my  heart  and  foul,  worn  with  misfortune,  con- 
tinued funk  in  that  total  abfence,  that  oblivion 
which  is  the  horror  of  nature,  the  image  of  no- 
thing :  The  days  paiTed  av/ay  without  my  regard- 
ing them,  for  not  a  hope  JFixed  my  attention  to 
their  length.  But  hope  now  marks  every  inftant 
of  them  ;  their  duration  feems  to  me  infinite  ;  and 
what  furprizes  me  moft  of  all  is,  that,  in  reco- 
vering the  tranquillity  of  my  fpirit,  I  recover  at 
the  fame  time  a  facility  of  thinking. 

Since  my  imagination  has  been  opened  to  joy, 
a  crowed  of  thoughts  prefent  themfelveSy  and  em- 
ploy it  even  to  fatigue  :  Projects  of  pleafure  and 
happinefs  fucceed  one  another  alternately  ;  new 
ideas  find  an  eafy  reception,  and  fome  are  even  im- 
printed without  my  fearch,  and  before  I  perceive  it, 
C  Within 
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Within  thefe  two  days,  I  underftand  feverai 
words  of  the  Cacique^s  language,  which  I  was  not 
before  acquainted  with.  But  they  are  only  terms 
applicable  to  obje6ts,not  expreflive  of  my  thoughts, 
nor  fufficient  to  make  me  underftand  thofe  of 
others :  They  give  me  fome  Hghts  however,  which 
were  neceflary  for  my  fatisfa<Slion. 

1  know  that  the  name  of  the  Cacique  is  Deter- 
Tille ;  that  of  our  floating  houfe,  a  Ship  ;  and  that 
of  the  country  we  are  going  to,  France. 

The  latter  at  firft  frightened  me,  as  I  did  not 
remember  to  have  heard  any  province  of  thy  king- 
dom called  fo  :  But  reflecting  on  the  infinite  num- 
ber of  countries  under  thv  dominion,  the  names 
of  which  I  have  forgot,  my  fear  quickly  vanifh- 
*cd.  Could  it  long  fubfifl:  with  that  folid  confidence 
which  the  fight  of  the  Sun  gives  me  inceflTantly  ? 
No,  m.y  dear  Aza,  that  divine  luminary  enlightens 
only  his  children.  To  doubt  this  would  be  crimi- 
nal in  m.e  :  I  am  returning  into  thy  empire  ;  I  am 
on  the  point  of  feeing  thee  ;   I  run  to  my  felicity. 

Amidfl:  the  tran.rports  of  my  joy,  gratitude  pre- 
pares me  a  delicious  pleafure.  Thcu  wilt  load 
v,nth  honour  and  riches  the  beneficent  Cacique, 
v/ho  fhall  refliore  us  one  to  the  other :  He  Ihall 
bear  into  his  own  country  the  remembrance  of 
Zilia ;  the  recompence  of  his  virtue  fhall  render 
him  flill  m.orc  virtuous,  and  his  happinefs  fnall  be 
thy  glory. 

Nothing  can  compare,  my  dear  Aza,  to  the 
klndncfs  he  fhews  m.e.  Far  from  treating  me  as 
his  (lave,  he  feems  to  be  mine.  He  is  now  alto- 
gether as  complaifant  to  me,  as  he  was  contradic- 
tory curing  my  ficknefs.  My  perfon,  my  inquie- 
tudes, my  amufements,  fecm  to  make  uphisv/hole 
employment,  and  to  engage  all  his  care.  I  admit 
-hii  offices  with  kfs  confufion,  liiicc  cuilomand  re- 
flexion 
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flexion  have  informed  me  that  I  was  in  an  error 
with  regard  to  the  idolatry  I  fufpefted  him  guihy 
of. 

Not  that  he  does  not  continue  to  repeat  much 
the  fame  demonftrations  which  I  took  for  worfhip  : 
but  the  tone,  the  air,  and  manner  he  makes  ufe  of, 
perfuade  me  that  it  is  only  a  diverfion  in  his  country 
manner. 

He  begins  by  making  me  pronounce  diftindly 
fom.e  words  in  his  language,  and  he  knows  well 
that  the  Gods  do  not  fpeak.  As  foon  as  I  have 
repeated  after  him,  oui,  je  vous  aime,  [yes  I  love 
you]  or  elfe,  je promets  d'etre  a  vous,  [I  promt fe  to 
be  yours]  joy  expands  over  his  countenance,  he 
kifles  my  hands  with  tranfpcrt,  and  with  an  air  of 
gayety  quite  contrary  to  that  gravity  which  accom- 
panies divine  adoration. 

Eafy  as  I  am  on  the  head  of  religion,  I  am  not 
quite  fo  with  regard  to  the  country  from  whence 
he  comes.  His  language  and  his  apparel  are  fo 
different  from  ours,  that  they  fometimes  fhock 
my  confidence  :  uneafy  reflexions  fometimes  cloud 
over  my  dear  hope  ;  1  pafs  fucceHively  from  fear 
to  joy,  and  from  joy  to  inquietude. 

Fatigued  with  the  confufion  of  my  thoughts, 
fick  of  the  uncertainties  that  torment  me,  I  had 
refolved  to  think  no  more  on  the  fubje6b:  But 
what  can  abate  the  anxiety  of  a  foul  deprived  of 
all  communication,  that  acls  only  on  itfelf,  and  is 
excited  to  refle8:  by  fucli  important  interefts }  I 
cannot  exprefs  my  impatience,  my  dear  Aza  ;  I 
fearch  for  information  with  an  eagernefs  that  de- 
vours me,  and  yet  continually  find  myfelf  in 
the  mod  profound  obfcurity.  I  know  that  the 
privation  of  a  fenfe  may  in  fome  refpecls  deceive  ; 
and  yet  I  fee  with  furprize,  that  the  ufe  of  all 
mine  drag  me  on  from  error  to  error.  Would  the 
C  2  intelli- 
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intcUigep.ce  of  tongues  be  a  key  to  the  foul  ?  O  my 
dear  Aza,  how  many  grievous  truths  do  I  fee 
through  my  misfortunes !  But  far  from  me  be  thefe 
troublefome  thoughts:  we  touch  the  land:  the 
light  of  my  days  fhall  in  a  moment  diflipate  the 
darknefs  which  furrounds  me. 


L  E  T  T  E  Pv    X. 

1AM  at  laft  arrived  at  this  land,  the  obje6l  of 
my  defires :  but  my  dear  Az.a^  I  do  not  yet  fee 
any  thing,  that  confers  the  happinefs  I  had  promif- 
ed  myfelf :  every  object  flrikes,  furprizes,  afto- 
nifhes,  and  leaves  on  me  only  a  vague  impreffion, 
and  ftupid  perplexity,  which  I  do  not  attempt  to 
throw  oflF.  My  errors  dedroy  my  judgment  ;  I  re- 
main uncertain,  and  almoil  doubt  of  what  I  be- 
hold. 

Scarce  were  we  got  out  of  the  floating  houfe, 
but  we  entered  a  town  built  on  the  fea  fliore.  The 
people,  who  followed  us  in  crowds,  appeared  to 
be  of  the  fame  nation  as  the  Cacique  :  and  the 
houfes  did  not  at  all  refemble  thofe  of  the  cities  of 
the  Sun  :  but  if  thefe  furpafs  in  beauty,  by  the 
richnefs  of  their  ornaments,  thefe  are  to  be  pre- 
ferred, on  account  of  the  prodigies  with  which 
they  are  filled. 

Upon  entering  the  room  aligned  me  by  Deter- 
•viJky  my  heart  leaped :  I  faw  fronting  the  door, 
a  young  perfon  drefled  like  a  virgin  of  the  Sun, 
and  ran  to  her  v/iih  open  arms.  Hew  great  was 
my  furprize  to  find  nothing  but  an  impenetra- 
ble refiftancewhere  I  faw  a  human  figure  move  in 
a  very  extended  fpace ! 

Aftonifliment  held  me  immoveable,  vith  my 
eyes  fixed  upon  this  objeQ:,  when  Detervilk  made 

me 
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me  obfcrve  his  own  figure  on  the  fide  of  that  which 
engaged  all  my  attention  ;  I  touched  him,  I  fpoke 
to  him,  and  I  faw  him  at  the  lame  time  very  near 
and  very  far  from  me. 

Thefe  prodigies  confound  reafon,  and  blind  the 
judgment.  What  ought  we  to  think  of  the  inha- 
bitants of  this  country  ?  Should  we  fear,  orfhould 
we  love  them  ?  I  will  not  take  upon  m.e  to  come  to 
any  determination  upon  fo  nice  a  fubjeci. 

The  Cacique  made  me  underftand,  that  the  fi- 
gure which  I  faw  was  my  ov/n  !  But  what  informati- 
on does  that  give  me  ?  Does  it  make  the  wonder 
lei's  great  ?  Am  I  the  lefs  mortified  to  find  nothing 
but  error  and  ignorance  in  my  mind  ?  With  grief 
I  fee  it,  my  dear  Aza  ;  the  lead  knowing  in  this 
country  are  wifer  than  all  our  Amutas, 

The  Cacique  has  given  me  a  young  and  very 
fprightly  C/^/n^  *,  and  it  affords  me  great  pleafure 
to  fee  a  womian  again,  and  to  be  ferved  by  hen 
Many  others  of  my  fex  wait  upon  me  ;  but  I  had 
rather  they  would  let  it  alone^  for  their  prefence 
awakens  my  fears.  One  may  fee,  by  their  man- 
ner of  looking  on  me,  that  they  have  never  been 
at  Cuzco\.  However,  as  mv  fpirit  floats  conti- 
nually in  a  fea  of  uncertainties,  I  can  judge  of 
nothing.  ]My  heart,  alone  unfhaken,  defires,  ex- 
pects, waits  for  onehappinefs  only,  without  \vhich 
ail  the  reft  is  pain  and  vexation. 

LETTER     XL 

THOUGH  I  have  taken   all  the  pains  in  my 
power  to  gain  fome  light  with  refpect  to  mv 
prefent  fituation,  I  am  no  better  informed  at  this 
inftant  than  I  w^as  three  days  ago.  All  that  I  have 
C  3  been 

*  A  maid  fervant  or  chambermaid, 
t  The  capital  of  ?€ru. 
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been  able  to  obferve  is,  that  the  other  favages  of 
this  country  appear  as  good  and  as  humane  as  the 
Cacique.  Tliey  fing  and  dance,  as  if  they  had  lands 
to  cukivate  every  day  *.  If  I  was  to  form  a  judg- 
ment from  the  oppofitlon  of  their  cuftoms  to  thofe 
of  our  nation,  I  fhould  not  have  the  lead  hope : 
but  I  remember  tiiat  thy  augull  father  fubjected  to 
his  obedience  provinces  very  remote,  the  people 
o[  which  had  nothing  in  common  with  us.  Why 
may  not  this  be  one  of  thofe  provinces  ?  The  fun 
feems  pleafed  to  enlighten  it,  and  his  beams  are 
more  bright  and  pure  than  I  ever  faw  them  X. 
This  infpires  me  wich  confidence,  and  I  am  uneafy 
only  to  think  how  long  it  mud  be  before  I  can  be 
fully  informed  of  what  regards  our  interefts :  for, 
my  dear  Aza^  I  am  verv  certain  that  the  know- 
ledge of  the  language  of  the  country  will  be  fuf- 
ficient  to  teach  me  the  truth,  and  allay  my  inquie- 
tudes. 

i  let  flip  no  opportunity  of  learning  it,  and  avail 
myfelf  of  all  the  moments  wherein  Deterville 
leaves  me  at  liberty,  to  take  the  inilruiStions  of  my 
China.  Little  fervice  indeed  tiiey  do  me  ;  for,  as 
I  cannot  make  her  underfland  my  thoughts,  we 
can  hold  no  converfation,  and  I  learn  only  the 
names  of  fuch  obie8:s  as  ifrike  both  our  fights. 
The  flgns  of  the  Cjcique  are  fometimes  more  ufe- 
ful  tome  :  cudom  has  made  it  a  kind  of  language 
betwixt  us,  which  ferves  us  at  leaft  to  exprefs  our 
■vllls.  He  condu6led  me  yeflerday  into  a  houfe, 
where,  without  this  knowledge,  I  fhould  have  be- 
haved very  ill. 

We 


*  The  lands  in  P^u  are  cultivated  in  common,  and 
tiie  days  ihey  are  about  this  work,  are  always  days  of 
rejoicing. 

X  The  fun  never  fhines  clear  in  Pfru, 
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We  entered  Into  a  larger  and  better  furr.ifhed 
apartment  than  that  which  I  inhabit,  and  a  great 
many  people  were  there  aflembled.  The  general 
afloniihment  fhewn  at  my  appearance  difpleafed 
me,  and  the  exceiTive  laughter  which  fome  young 
v/cmen  endeavoured  to  flifle,  but  which  burd  out 
again,  when  they  caft  their  eyes  on  me,  gave  me 
fuch  uneafinefs  of  mind,  that  I  fhould  have  taken 
it  for  fhamc,  if  1  could  have  found  myfelf  confci- 
ous  of  any  fault :  but,  finding  nothing  within  me 
but  a  repugnance  to  ftay  in  fuch  company,  I  was 
going  to  return  back,  ^vhen  I  was  detained  by  a 
fign  of  Deterville. 

I  found  that  I  fhould  commit  a  fault  by  going 
out,  and  I  took  great  care  not  to  deferve  the  blame 
that  was  thrown  on  me  without  caufe.  As  I  fixed 
my  attention,  during  my  flay,  upon  thofe  women, 
I  thought  I  difcovered  that  the  fingularity  of  my 
drefs  occafioned  the  furprize  of  fome,  and  the 
laughter  of  others.  I  pitied  their  v>^eaknefs,  and 
endeavoured  to  perfuade  them  by  my  countenance, 
that  my  foul  did  not  fo  much  differ  from  theirs, 
as  my  habit  differed  from  their  ornaments. 

A  young  man,  whom  I  fhould  have  taken  for  a 
Curaca*,  ifhehadnot  been  drelled  in  black,  came 
and  took  me  by  the  hand  v/ith  an  affable  air,  and 
led  me  to  a  woman,  whom,  by  her  haughtv  mien, 
I  took  for  the  Pullas  f  of  the  country.  Ke  fpcke 
feveral  words  to  her,  which  I  remember  bv  having 
heard  Deterville  pronounce  the  fame  a  thoufand 
times.  What  a  beauty  ! — iVhat  fim  eyes  I  Aye^ 
anfwered  another  man,  flje  has  the  graces  and  the 
fbape  of  a  nymph. 

C  4  Except 

*  The  Caracas  were  petty  fovereigns  of  a  countrf, 
who  had  the  privilege  of  wearing  the  fame  drefs  as  the 
Ir^as. 

•f"  A  general  name  of  the  Indum  princefTes. 


[      32      ] 

Except  the  women,  who  faid  nothing,  they 
all  repeated  almoft  the  fame  words :  I  do  not  yet 
know  their  fignificatlon  ;  but  furely  they  exprefs 
agreeable  ideas,  for  the  countenance  is  always  fmil- 
ing  when  they  are  pronounced. 

The  Cacique  feems  to  be  extremely  well  fatisfied 
with  what  they  fay.  He  keeps  clofe  to  me,  or,  if 
he  fteps  a  little  from  me  to  fpeak  to  any  one,  his 
eyes  are  conftantly  upon  me,  and  he  fhews  me  by 
figns  what  I  am  to  do.  For  my  part,  I  obferve 
him  very  attentively,  as  I  would  not  ofFen4  againft 
the  cudioms  of  a  people  who  know  fo  little  of  ours. 

I  believe,  my  dear  Aza,  I  can  fcarcely  make 
thee  comprehend  how  extraordinary  the  manners 
of  thefe  favages  appear  to  me.  They  have  fo 
impatient  a  vivacity,  that  v/ords  do  not  fufficethem 
for  exprefTion  ;  but  they  fpeak  as  much  by  the 
motion  of  the  body  as  by  the  found  of  the  voice. 
What  I  fee  cf  their  continual  agitation,  has  fully 
convinced  me  how  little  importance  there  was  in 
that  behaviour  of  the  Cacique  which  caufed  me  fo 
much  uneafmefs,  and  upon  which  I  made  fo  many 
falfe  ccnjeQ:ures. 

Yefterday  he  killed  the  hands  of  the  Pallas^  and 
of  all  the  other  women  :  nay,  what  I  never  faw 
before,  he  even  kiffed  their  cheeks.  The  men 
came  to  embrace  him  ;  fome  took  him  by  the  hand ; 
others  pulled  him  by  the  clothes ;  all  with  a  fpright- 
linefsof  which  we  have  no  idea. 

The  judge  of  their  minds  by  the  vivacity  of  their 
geftures,  I  am  fure  that  our  meafured  exprefllons, 
the  fublime  comparifons  which  fo  naturally  convey 
cur  tender  fentiments  and  affe£tionate  thoughts, 
would  to  them  appear  infipid.  They  would  take 
our  ferious  and  modeft  air  for  flupldity,  and  the 
gravity  of  our  gait  for  mere  ftiffnefs.  Would'fl: 
thou  believe  it,  my  dear  /fza  P  if  thou  wert  here, 

1  could 
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I  could  be  pleafed  to  live  amongfl  them.  A  cer- 
tain air  of  affability,  fprcad  over  all  they  do,  ren- 
ders them  amiable  ;  and,  if  my  foul  was  more 
happy,  I  fhould  find  a  pleafure  in  the  diverfity  of 
objefts  that  fucceflively  pafs  before  my  eyes:  but 
the  little  reference  they  have  to  thee  effaces  the 
agreeablenefs  of  their  novelty  :  thou  alone  art  my 
good,  and  my  pleafure. 

LETTER     XII. 

I  Have  been  long,  my  dear  Aza,  without  being- 
able  to  bellow  a  moment  on  my  favourite  oc- 
cupation :  yet  I  have  a  great  many  extraordinary 
things  to  communicate  to  thee,  and  avail  myfelf 
of  this   firft   fhort  leifure  to  begin  thy  information, 

The  next  day  after  I  had  vifited  the  Pallas ,  De- 
tervilk  caufed  a  very  fiae  habit,  of  the  fafhion  of 
the  country,  to  be  brought  me.  After  my  little- 
Ch'na  had  put  it  on  according  to  her  fancy,  (he 
led  me  to  that  ingenious  machine  which  doubles 
obje6ts.  Though  I  fhould  be  now  habituated  to 
itseffeQ:s,  I  could  not  help  being  furprized  at- 
feeing  my  figure  ftand  as  if  I  was  over-a^ainfl  my- 
felf. 

My  new  accoutrements  did  not  difpleafe  me.. 
Perhaps  I  fhould  have  more  regretted  thofe  which 
I  left  off,  if  they  had  not  made  every  body  trou- 
blefome  by  their  flaring  at  m.e. 

The  <2aclque  came  into  my  chamber,  jufl  as  the 
girl  was  adding  fome  trinkets  to  my  drefs.  He 
flopped^  at  the  door,  and  looked  at  me  for  fome  - 
time  without  fpeaking.  So  profound  was  his  re- 
verence, that  he  ftept  afide  to  let  the  China  go  out,, 
and  inadvertently  put  himfelf  in  her  place.  His- 
eyes  were  fixed  upon  me,  and  he  examined  all  my 
perfon  with  fuch  a  ferious  attention  as  a  little  dif- 
C  5  compofed 
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compofed   me,    though  I  knew  not  the  re  a  Ton  of 
what  he  did. 

However,  to  {hew  him  my  acknowledgmentfor 
his  new  benefaftions,  I  offered  him  my  hand,  and, 
not  being  able  toexprefs  my  fentiments,  I  thought 
I  could  not  fay  any  thing  more  agreeable  to  him 
than  fome  of  thofe  words  which  he  amufed  him- 
felf  with  teaching  me  to  repeat :  I  endeavoured 
even  to  give  them  the  fame  tone  as  he  did  in  pro- 
nunciation. 

What  effect  they  inftantaneoufly  had  on  him  I 
know  not :  but  his  eyes  fparkled,  his  cheeks  red- 
dened, he  approached  me  trembling,  and  feemed 
to  have  a  defire  to  fnatch  me  into  his  arms :  then 
Hopping  fuddenly  he  prefTed  my  hand,  and  pro- 
nounced in  a  pafTionate  tone — No — refpetl — her 
'sirtue-^2Lnd  many  other  words  which  I  underftood 
no  better  than  thefe.  Then  throwing  himfelf  upon 
his  feat,  on  the  other  fide  of  the  room,  he  leaned 
his  head  upon  his  hand,  and  fat  mopeing  with  all 
the  fymptoms  of  affli6tive  pain. 

I  was  alarmed  athis  condition,  not  doubting  but 
I  had  occafioned  him  fomc  uneafmefs :  I  drew  near 
him  to  teftify  my  repentti.nce  ;  but  he  gently  pufh- 
cd  me  away  without  lookir?  at  me,  and  I  did  not 
dare  fay  any  ti-ing  HiOre.  I  was  in  the  greatefl 
ccnfufion  when  the  fervaiits  came  in  to  bring  us 
victuals:  he  then  rofe,  and  we  eat  together  in  our 
nfual  manner,  his  pain  feeming  to  have  no  other 
confequence  but  a  little  forrow :  yet  he  was  not 
lefs  kind  and  good  to  me,  which  feemed  to  me 
inconceivable. 

I  did  not  dare  to  lift  up  my  eyes  upon  him,  or 
make  ufe  of  the  figns  which  commonly  ferved  m 
inftead  of  converfation  :  but  our  meal  was  at  a  time 
fo  different  from  the  ufual  hour  of  repaft,  that  I 
could  not  help  fhewing  fonae  tokens  of  furprize. 

All 
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All  that  I  could  underftand  of  his  anfwer  was, 
that  we  were  foon  to  change  our  dweUing.  In  ef- 
ie&9  the  Caciquey  after  going  in  and  out  feveral 
times,  came  and  took  mc  by  the  hand.  I  let  him 
lead  me,  ftill  mufing  with  myfelf  on  what  had 
paffed,  and  confidering  whether  the  change  of  our 
place  was  not  a  confequence  of  it. 

Scarce  was  I  got  without  the  outward  door  of 
the  houfe,  before  he  helped  me  up  a  pretty  high 
ftep,  and  I  advanced  into  a  chamber  fo  low  that 
one  could  not  (land  upright  in  it :  but  there  was 
Toom  enough  for  the  Cacique y  the  C/iina  and  myfelf 
all  to  fit  at  eafe.  This  little  apartment  is  agreea- 
bly decorated,  has  a  window  on  each  fide  that  en- 
lightens it  fufficiently ;  but  it  is  not  fpacious 
enough  to  walk  in. 

While  I  was  confidering  it  with  furprize,  and 
endeavouring  to  divine  what  could  be  Det  rviUe^s 
reafon  for  (hutting  us  up  fo  clofe  (O  my  dear  Aza  ! 
how  familiar  prodigies  are  in  this  country)  I  felt  this 
machine,  or  cabin  I  know  not  what  to  call  it,  move 
and  change  its  place.  This  motion  made  me  think 
of  the  floating  houfe.  The  Cacique  faw  me  fright- 
ened, and,  as  he  is  attentive  to  my  leaft  uneafinefs, 
pacified  me  by  making  me  look  out  of  one  of  the 
windows.  I  faw,  not  without  extreme  furprize, 
that  this  machine,  fufpended  pretty  near  the  earthj 
moved  by  a  fecret  power  which  I  did  not  compre- 
hend. 

Deterville  then  fhewed  me  that  feveral  Hamas* ^ 
of  a  fpecies  unknown  to  us,  went  before  us,  and 
drew  us  after  them.  O  light  of  my  days !  thefe 
people  muft  have  a  genius  more  than  human  that 
enables  them  to  invent  things  fo  ufeful  andfingular  : 
but  there  muft  be  alfo  in  this  nation  fome  great  de- 

feas 

*  A  geneml  neme  for  beaib. 
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fe€ts  that  moderate  its  power,  otherv/ife  it  muft 
needs  bemiftrefs  of  the  whole  world. 

For  four  days  we  were  fhut  up  in  this  wonder- 
ful machine,  leaving  it  only  at  night  to  take  our 
reft  in  the  firfl:  houfe  we  came  to ;  and  then  I 
always  quitted  it  with  regret.  I  confefs,  my  dear 
Aza,  that,  notwithftanding  my  tender  inquietudes, 
I  have  tafted  pleafures,  during  this  journey,  that 
were  before  unknown  to  me.  Shut  up  in  the  tem- 
ple from  my  mcft  tender  infancy,  I  was  unacquaint- 
ed with  the  beauties  of  the  univerfe,  and  every 
thing  that  I  fee  ravifhes  and  enchants  me. 

The  immenfe  fields,  which  are  inceflantly 
changed  and  renewed,  hurry  on  the  attentive  mind 
with  more  rapidity  than  we  pafs  over  them. 

The  eyes,  without  being  fatigued,  rove  at  once 
over  an  infinite  variety  of  admirable  objefts,  and 
at  the  fame  time  are  at  reft.  One  feems  to'find 
no  other  bounds  to  the  fight  than  thofeof  the  world 
itfelf  ;  which  error  flatters  us,  gives  us  a  fatisfa^c- 
toryideaof  our  own  grandeur,  and  feems  to  bring 
us  nearer  to  the  creator  of  thefe  wonders. 

At  the  end  of  a  fine  day,  the  heavens  prefent 
to  us  a  fpeftacle  not  lefs  admirable  than  that  of 
the  earth.  Tranfparent  clouds  affembled  round 
the  fun,  tinctured  with  the  moft  lively  colours, 
jQiew  us  mountains  of  fhade  and  light  in  every  part, 
and  the  majcftic  diforder  attracts  our  admiration 
till  we  forget  oat  felves. 

The  Cacique  has  had  the  complaifance  to  let  me 
every  day  ftep  out  of  the  rolling  cabbin,  in  order 
to  contemplate  at  leiiure  the  wonders  which  he  faw 
me  admire. 

How  delicious  are  the  woods,  my  dear  Aza  ! 
If  the  beauties  of  heaven  and  earth  tranfport  us 
far  from  ourfelves  by  an  mvoluntary  rapture,  thofe 
of  the  forefts  bring  us    back  again    by  an  inward 

in- 
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mcomprehcnfible  bias,  the  fecret  cf  which  is  in 
nature  only.  When  we  enter  thefe  del'schtful 
places,  an  univerfal  charm  overflows  all  the  fenfes, 
and  confound  their  ufe.  We  think  we  fee  the 
cooling  breeze  before  wx  feel  it.  The  different 
(hades  in  the  colour  of  leaves,  foften  the  light  that 
penetrates  them,  and  feem  to  firike  the  fentiment 
as  foon  as  the  fight.  An  agreeable,  but  indeter- 
minate odour,  leaves  it  difficult  for  us  lo  difcern 
whether  it  afFe6ts  the  tafle  or  the  fmell.  Even  the 
air,  without  being  perceived,  conveys  to  our  bo- 
dies a  pure  pleafure,  which  feemsto  give  us  another 
fenfe,  though  it  does  not  mark  out  the  orsjan  of  it. 
O,  my  dear  A za  !  how  would  thy  prefence  em- 
bellifh  thofe  pure  delights !  how  have  I  defired  to 
fhare  them  with  thee  !  Wert  thou  the  w itnefs  of 
my  tender  thoughts,  I  fhould  make  thee  find,  in 
the  fentiments  of  my  heart,  charms  more  power- 
ful than  all  thofe  of  the  beauties  of  the  univerfe. 

LETTER     XIII. 

AT  laft,  my  dear  Jzj,  I  am  got  into  a  city 
called  Paris :  Our  journey  is  at  an  end  ;  but^ 
according  to  all  appearances,  fo  are  not  my  trou- 
bles. 

More  attentive  than  ever,  fmce  my  arrival  here, 
to  all  that  pafles,  my  difcoveries  produce  only 
torment,  and  prefage  nothing  but  misfortunes.  I 
find  thy  idea  in  the  leaft  curious  of  my  defires,  but 
cannot  meet  with  it  in  any  of  the  objects  that  I  fee. 

As  well  as  I  can  judge  bv  the  time  we  fpent  in 
paffing  through  this  city,  and  by  the  great  num- 
ber of  inhabitants  with  whom  the  ftreets  are  filled, 
it  contains  more  people  than  could  be  got  together 
in  two  or  three  of  our  countries. 

I  refled  on  the  wonders  that  have  been  told  me 

of 
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of  ^ito,  and  endeavour  to  find  here  fome  ftrokes 
of  the  pidure  which  I  conceive  of  that  great  city : 
But  alas !  what  a  difference  ? 

This  place  contains  bridges,  rivers,  trees,  fields : 
it  feems  to  be  an  univerfe,  rather  than  a  particalar 
feat  of  habitation.  I  fhould  endeavour  in  vain  to 
give  thee  a  jufl  idea  of  the  height  of  the  houfes. 
They  are  fo  prodigioufly  elevated,  that  it  is  more 
cafy  to  believe  nature  produced  them  as  they  are, 
than  to  comprehend  how  men  could  build  them. 

Here  it  is  that  the  family  of  the  Cacique  rcfides. 
Their  houfe  is  almofl  as  magnificent  as  that  of  the 
Sun  :  the  furniture  and  fome  parts  of  the  walls  are 
of  gold,  and  the  reft  is  adorned  with  a  various 
mixture  of  the  fineft  colours,  which  prettily  enough 
reprefent  the  beauties  of  nature. 

At  my  arrival,  Deterville  made  me  underftand 
that  he  was  condu6i:ing  me  to  his  mother's  apart- 
ment. We  found  her  reclined  upon  a  bed  of 
almoft  the  fame  form  with  that  of  the  Incas,  and 
of  the  fame  metal  *.  After  having  held  out  her 
hand  to  the  Cacique,  who  kiffed  it  bowing  almoft 
to  the  ground,  ft\e  embraced  him ;  but  with  a 
kindnefsfocold,  a  joy  foconftrained,  that,  if  pre- 
vious information  had  not  been  given  me,  I  fhould 
not  have  known  the  fentiments  of  nature  in  the 
careffes  of  this  mother. 

After  a  moment's  converfation,  the  Cacique 
made  me  draw  near.  She  caft  on  me  a  difdainful 
look,  and,  without  anfwering  what  her  fon  faid  to 
her,  continued  gravely  to  turn  round  her  finger  a 
thread,  which  hung  to  a  fmall  piece  of  gold. 

Deterville  left  us  to  go  and  meet  a  ftately,  bulky 
man,  who  has  advanced  fome  fteps  towards  him. 

He 

*  The  beds,  chairs,  and  tables  cf  the  hKss  were  of 

maffy  gold. 
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He  embraced  both  him  and  a  woman  who  was 
employed  in  the  fame  manner  as  the  Pallas. 

As  foon  as  the  Cacique  had  appeared  in  the  cham- 
ber, a  young  maiden,  of  about  my  age,  ran  to 
us,  and  followed  him  with  a  timed  eagernefs  that 
feemed  remarkable.  Joy  Ihone  upon  her  counte- 
nance, yet  did  not  banifh  the  marks  of  a  forrow 
that  feemed  to  afFe6t  her.  DeterviUe  embraced 
her  laft,  but  with  a  tendernefs  fo  natural,  that  my 
heart  was  moved  at  it.  Alas  I  my  dear  Aza,  what 
would  our  tranfports  be,  if  after  fo  many  misfor- 
tunes, fate  (hould  reunite  us  ? 

During  this  time  I  kept  near  the  Pallas,  whom 
I  durft  not  quit,  nor  look  up  at  *,  out  of  rcfpe6t. 
Some  fevere  glances,  which  Ihe  threw  from  time 
to  time  upon  me,  compleated  my  confufion,  and 
put  me  under  a  conftraint  that  affe6led  my  very 
thoughts. 

At  laft,  the  young  damfel,  as  if  fhe  had  guefled 
at  my  diforder,  as  foon  as  fhe  had  quitted  Deter- 
viUe, came  and  took  me  by  the  hand,  and  led  me 
to  a  window  where  we  both  fat  down.  Though  I 
did  not  underftand  any  thing  fhe  faid  to  me,  her 
eyes  full  ^of  goodnefs  fpoke  to  me  the  univerfal 
language  of  beneficent  hearts ;  they  infpired  me 
with  a  confidence  and  friendfhip  which  I  would 
willingly  have  exprefled  to  her  ?  but  not  being 
able  to  utter  the  fentiments  of  my  mind,  I  pro- 
nounced all  that  I  knew  of  her  language. 

She  fmiled  more  than  once,  looking  on  Defter- 
'uilk  with  the  moft  tender  fweetnefs.  I  was  pleaf- 
ing  myfelf  with  this  con verfation,  when  the  Pallas 
fpoke  fome  words  aloud,  looking  fternly  on  my  new 
friend;  whofe  countenance  immediately  falling,  fhe 

trufl 

*  Young  damfels,  thou^  of  the  blood  royal,  Ihow  a 
profound  r§fpe6t  to  married  women. 
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tiuil  away  my  hand  which  fhe  before  held  in  hers, 
and  took  no  farther  notice  of  me. 

Some  time  after  that,  an  old  woman  of  gloomv 
appearance,  entered  the  room,  went  up  towards 
the  Pallas,  then  came  and  took  me  by  the  arm, 
led  me  to  a  chamber  at  the  top  of  the  houfe,  and 
left  me  there  alone. 

Though  this  moment  could  not  be  eftcem.ed  the 
moll  unfortunate  of  my  life,  yet  my  dear  Aza,  I 
could  not  pafs  it  without  m.uch  concern.  I  expeft- 
ed,  at  the  end  of  my  journey,  fome  relief  to  my 
fatigues,  and  that  in  the  Caciq:ie''s  family  I  fhould 
at  leaft  meet  with  the  fame  kindnefs  as  from  him. 
The  cold  reception  of  the  Pallas,  the  fudden  change 
of  behaviour  in  the  damfel,  the  rudenefs  of  this  wo- 
man in  forcing  m.e  from  a  place  where  I  had  ra- 
ther have  ftaid,  the  inattention  of  Deterville,  who 
did  not  oppofe  the  violence  fhewn  me ;  in  a  word,  all 
circumftancec  that  might  augment  the  pains  of  an 
unhappy  mind,  prefented  themfelves  at  once  with 
their  moft  rueful  afpe6ls  1 1  thought  my felf  abandon- 
ed by  ail  the  world,  and  was  bitterly  deploring  my 
difmal  deftiny,  when  I  beheld  my  China  coming 
in.  Her  prefence,  in  my  fituation,  feemed  to  m.e 
an  effential  good:  I  ran  to  her,  embraced  her  with 
tears^  and  was  more  melted  when  I  faw  her  touch- 
ed with  my  afRi<5lion.  When  a  mind  is  reduced 
to  pity  itfelf,  the  comp^.flion  of  another  is  very 
valuable.  The  marks  of  this  young  woman's  afFedi- 
on  foftened  my  arguifh :  I  related  to  her  my  griefs, 
as  if  fhe  could  underftand  me :  I  afked.  her  a  thou- 
fand  queftions, ,  as  if  it  had  been  in  her  power  to 
anfwer  them.  Her  tears  fpoke  to  my  heart,  and 
mine  continued  to  flow,  but  with  lefs  bitternefs 
than  before. 

I  thought,  at  leaf!:,  that  I  fhould  fee  Deterville 
at  the  hour  of  refrelhment ;  but  they  brought  me  up 

viduals. 
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victuals,  iind  I  faw  him  not.  Since  I  have  lofl 
thee,  dear  idol  of  my  heart,  this  Cacique  is  the  only 
human  creature  that  has  Taewn  me  an  uninterrupted 
courle  of  goodnefs :  fo  that  the  cuitom  of  feeing  him 
became  a  kind  of  necefTitv.  His  abfence  redoubled 
my  forrow.  After  expecting  him  long  in  vain,  I 
laid  me  down ;  but  fleep  had  not  yet  fealed  my  eyes 
before  I  faw  him  enter  my  chamber,  followed  by 
the  young  woman  whofe  brilk  difdain  had  fo  fen- 
fibly  affliGted  me. 

She  threw  herfelf  upon  my  bed,  and  by  a  thou- 
fand  carelTes  feemed  defirous  to  repair  the  ill  treat- 
ment fhe  had  given  me. 

The  Cacique  fat  down  by  my  bedfide,  and  feemed 
to  receive  as  much  pleafure  in  feeing  me  again, 
as  I  enjoyed  in  perceiving  1  was  not  abandoned. 
They  talked  together  with  their  eyes  fixed  on 
me,  and  heaped  on  me  the  mod  tender  marks  of 
afteclion. 

Infenfibly  their  converfation  became  more  feri- 
ous.  Though  I  did  not  underftand  their  difcourfe, 
it  was  eafy  for  me  to  judge  that  it  was  founded  on 
confidence  and  friendfhip.  I  took  care  not  to  in- 
terrupt them  :  but,  as  foon  as  they  returned  to  my 
bedfide,  I  endeavoured  to  obtain  from  the  Cacique 
fome  light  with  regard  to  thofe  particulars  which 
had  appeared  to  me  the  moft  extraordinary  fince 
my  arrival. 

All  that  I  could  underfland  from  his  anfwers 
was,  that  the  name  of  the  young  woman  before 
me  was  Celina ;  that  fhe  was  his  fifter ;  that  the 
great  man,  whom  I  had  feen  in  the  chamber  of 
the  Pallas,  was  his  elder  brother,  and  the  other 
young  woman,  that  brother's  wife. 

Celina  became  more  dear  to  me,  when  I  under- 
llood  fhe  was  the  Caciqueh  fider,  and  the  compa- 
ny 
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ny  of  both  was  fo  agreeable,  that  I  did  not  per- 
ceive It  was  day  light  before  they  left  me. 

After  their  departure,  I  fpent  the  reft  of  the 
time,  deftined  to  repofe,  in  thus  converfing  with 
thee.  This  is  my  happinefs,  my  only  joy  :  It  is 
to  thee  alone,  dear  foul  of  my  thoughts,  that  I 
unbofom  my  heart;  thou  fhalt  ever  be  the  fole 
depofitory  of  my  fecrets,  my  paHions,  and  my 
fentiments, 

LETTER     XIV. 

IF  I  did  not  continue,  my  dear/zuz,  to  take  from 
my  fleep  the  time  that  I  give  to  thee,  I  fhould  no 
more  enjoy  thofe  delicious  moments  In  which  I  exill 
for  thee  only.  They  have  made  me  refume  my  vir- 
gin habits,  and  oblige  me  to  remain  all  day  in  a 
room  full  of  people,  who  are  changed  and  renewed 
every  moment  without  feeming  to  diminifh. 

This  involuntary  difTipation,  in  fpite  of  me,  often 
caufes  a  fufpenfion  of  my  tender  thoughts;  but  if, 
for  fome  m.oments,  I  lofe  that  lively  attention  which 
unites  our  hear.s,  I  always  find  thee  again  in  the 
advantageous  comparifons  I  make  of  thee  with 
whatever  furrounds  me. 

In  the  difFerent  countries  that  I  have  paffed 
through,  I  have  not  feen  any  lavages  fo  haughtily 
familiar  as  thefe.  The  women,  in  particular,  feem 
to  have  a  kind  of  difdainful  civility  that  difgufts  hu- 
man nature,  and  would  perhaps  infpire  me  with 
as  much  contempt  for  them,  as  they  (hew  for  others, 
if  I  knew  them  better. 

One  of  them  caufed  an  affront  to  be  given  me 
yefterday,  which  ftill  affliQ:s  me.  Jufl  when  the 
aiTembly  was  mod  num.erou';,  after  fhe  had  been 
fpeaking  to  feveral  perfons  without  perceiving  me ; 
whether  by  chance,  or  that  fomebody  mado  her 

take 
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take  notice  of  me  j  as  foon  as  flie  cad  her  eyes  on 
me,  fhe  burft  out  a  laughing,  quitted  her  place 
precipitately,  came  to  me,  made  me  rife,  and  after 
having  turned  me  backwards  and  forwards,  as  of- 
ten as  her  vivacity  prompted,  after  having  handled 
all  the  parts  of  my  drefs  with  a  fcrupulous  attenti- 
on, fhe  beckoned  to  a  young  man  to  draw  near, 
and  began  again  with  him  the  examination  ofmy 
figure. 

Though  I  fhewed  a  diflike  to  the  liberty  which 
both  of  them  took,  as  the  richnefs  of  the  woman's 
drefs  made  me  take  her  for  a  Pallas,  and  the  mag- 
nificence of  the  young  man,  who  was  all  over  pla- 
ted with  gold,  made  him  lock  like  an  Anqiii  *,  I 
dared  not  oppofe  their  will:  but  this  rafh  favage, 
emboldened  by  the  familiarity  of  the  Pallas,  and 
perhaps  by  my  fubmiiTion,  having  had  the  impu- 
dence to  put  his  hand  upon  my  neck,  I  pufhed  it 
away  with  a  furprize  and  indignation  that  fhev,'ed 
him  I  underftood  good  manners  better  than  himfelf. 

Upon  my  crving  out,  Deteri'ille  came  up,  and 
after  he  had  fpoke  a  few  words  to  the  young  fa- 
vage, the  latter,  clapping  one  hand  upon  his  fhoul- 
der,  fet  up  fuch  a  laugh  as  quite  diftorted  his  figure. 

The  Cacique  difengaged  himfelf,  and,  blufhing, 
fpoke  to  him  in  fo  cold  a  tone,  that  the  young  man's 
gaiety  vanlilied:  he  feem.ed  to  have  no  more  to  fay, 
and  retired  without  coming  near  us  again. 

O  my  dear  Jza,  what  a  refpecl  do  the  manners 
of  this  couutry  make  me  have  for  thofe  of  the  chil- 
dren of  the  Sun!  How  does  the  temerity  of  the 
young  Anqui  bring  back  to  my  mind  thy  tender  ref- 
pe^,  thy  fage  referve,  and  the  charms  of  decency 

that 

*  A  prince  of  the  blood.  There  muft  be  leave  from 
an  Inca  for  a  Peruvian  to  wear  gold  upon  his  apparel,  and 
ihe  Inca  gives  this  permiffion  only  to  the  prince;  of  the 
bloo<i  royal. 
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that  relgne<i!n  our  converfations!  I  perceived  it  the 
firft  moment  I  law  thee,  dear  dehght  of  my  foul, 
and  I  fhall  think  of  it  all  the  days  of  my  hfe.  Thou 
alone  unitefl:  in  thyfelf  all  the  perfections  which  na- 
ture has  fhed  upon  mankind  ;  as  my  heart  has  col- 
lected within  it  all  the  fentiments  of  tendernefs 
and  admiration  that  will  attach  me  to  thee  till 
death. 

LETTER    XV. 

THE  more  I  fee  the  Cacique  and  his  fiflerj  my 
dear  A2.a,  the  more  difficulty  \  have  to  per- 
fuade  myfelf  that  they  are  of  this  nation :  they  alone 
know  what  virtue  is,  and  refpeCt  it. 

The  fimple  manners,  the  native  goodnefs,  and 
the  modeft  gaiety  oiCelina,  would  make  one  think 
fhe  had  been  bred  up  among  our  virgins.  The 
honeft  fweetnefs,  the  ferious  tendernefs  of  her  bro- 
ther, would  eafily  perfuade  me  that  he  was  born 
of  the  blood  of  the  Incas.  They  both  treat  me  with 
as  much  humanity  as  we  fnould  fhew  them,  if  like 
misfortunes  had  brought  them  among  us. 

I  do  not  doubt  but  the  Cacique  is  a  good  tribu- 
tary *. 

He  never  enters  my  apartment  but  he  makes  me 
a  prefent  of  fome  of  the  wonderful  things  with 
which  this  country  abounds.  Sometimes  they  are 
pieces  of  that  machine  which  doubles  objeCls,  en- 
clofed  in  little  frames  of  curious  matter.  At  other 
times  he  brings  me  little  ftones  of  furprifing  luflre, 
with  which  it  is  the  cuflom  here  to  adorn  almoft 

all 

*  The  Caciques  avA  Ciiracas  v/ere  obliged  to  furnifh  the 
drefs  and  provifions  of  the  Jnca  and  the  queen.  They  never 
came  into  the  prefence  of  either,  without  offering  them 
fome  tribute  of  the  curiofities  of  the  piovince  they  com- 
manded. 
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all  the  parts  of  the  body:  they  hang  them  to  their 
cars,  put  them  on  the  ftomach,  the  neck,  the  knees, 
and  even  the  ihoes;  all  which  has  a  very  agreeable 
effea. 

But  what  I  am  moil  amuled  with  are  certain 
fmall  utenfils  of  a  very  hard  metal,  and  moft  fmgu- 
lar  ufe.  Som.e  are  employed  in  the  works  which 
Celina  teaches  me  to  make:  others,  of  a  cutting 
form,  lerve  to  divide  all  forts  of  fluffs,  of  which 
we  make  as  many  bits  as  we  pleafe  without  trou- 
ble, and  in  a  verv  ingenious,  diverting  manner. 

1  have  an  infinite  number  of  other  rarities  flili 
more  extraordinary  :  which  not  being  in  ufe  with 
us,  I  cannot  find  words  in  our  tongue  to  give  thee 
an  idea  of  them. 

I  keep  all  thefe  gifts  carefully  for  thee,  my  dear 
Aza\  befides  the  pleafure  thy  furprize  will  give  me 
when  thou  feed  them,  they  undoubtedly  belong  to 
thee.  If  the  Cacique  was  not  fubject  to  thy  obedi- 
ence, would  he  pay  me  a  tribute  which  he  knows 
to  be  due  only  to  thy  fupremerank?  The  refpeft 
he  has  always  fhewn  me,  made  me  think  from  the 
firfl,  that  my  birth  was  known  to  him;  and  the 
prefents  he  now  honours  me  with  convince  me  that 
he  knows  I  am  to  be  thy  fpoufe,  fince  he  treats  me 
already  as  a  Mama  Oella  *. 

This  conviction  revives  me,  and  calms  a  part  of 
my  inquietudes.  I  conceive  that  nothing  is  wanting 
but  the  power  of  exprefTmg  myfelf,  for  me  to  be 
informed  what  are  the  Cacique''s  reafons  for  keeping 
m.e,  and  to  determine  him  to  deliver  me  into  thy 
power:  but,  till  that  can  be,  I  have  a  great  many 
pains  to  fuffer. 

The  humour  o^  Madame  (fo  they  call  Deterville's 

mother) 

*  This  is  the  ocune  the  queens  take  when  they  afcend  the 
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mother)  is  not  near  fo  amiable  as  that  of  her  chil- 
dren. Far  from  treating  me  with  fo  much  good- 
nefs,  {he  fhews  me  on  all  occafions  a  coldnefs  and 
difdain  that  mortices  me,  though  I  can  neither  re- 
medy nor  difcover  the  caufe  of  it;  and  yet,  by  an 
cppofition  of  fentiments  that  I  underftood  flill  lefs, 
fhe  requires  to  have  me  continually  with  her. 

This  gives  me  infupportable  torture;  for  con- 
{\raint  reigns  wherever  fhe  is,  and  it  is  only  by 
flealth  that  Ct'lina  and  her  brother  give  me  figns  of 
their  friendihip.  They  do  not  themfelves  dare  to 
fpeak  freely  before  her:  for  which  reafon  they  fpend 
part  of  the  nights  in  my  chamber,  which  is  the  only 
time  we  enjoy  in  peace  the  pleafure  of  feeing  one 
another.  Though  I  cannot  partake  of  their  con- 
verfaticn,  their  prefence  is  always  agreeable  to  me. 
It  is  not  for  vvant  of  care  in  either  of  them  that  I 
iim  not  happy.  Alas !  my  dear  Aza^  they  are  igno- 
rant that  I  cannot  bear  to  be  remote  from  thee, 
and  that  I  do  not  think  myfelf  to  live,  except  when 
the  remembrance  of  thee,  and  my  tendernefs  em- 
ploy me  entirely. 

LETTER    XVI. 

I  HAVE  fo  few  ^tipos  left,  my  dear  Aza,  that 
I  fcarce  dare  ufe  them.  When  I  would  go  to 
knotting  them,  the  dread  of  feeing  an  end  of  them 
(tops  me;  as  if  I  could  multiply  by  fparing  them. 
1  am  going  to  lofe  the  pleafure  of  my  foul,  the  fup- 
port  of  my  life :  nothing  can  relieve  the  weight  of 
thy  abfcnce,  v/hlch  m.uft  now  weigh  me  down. 

I  tafted  a  delicate  pleafure  in  preferving  the  re- 
membrance of  the  mofl  fecret  motions  of  my  heart 
to  offer  thee  its  homage.  My  defign  was  to  pre- 
ferve  the  memory  of  the  principal  cuftoms  of  this 
fmguhr  nstion,  to  amufe  thy  Icifure  with  in  more 

happy 
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happy  times.     Alas!  Ihavelittle  hopes  now  left  of 
executing  my  projeQ:. 

If  I  find  at  prefent  fo  much  difficulty  in  putting 
my  ideas  into  order,  how  fhall  I  hereafter  recall 
them  without  foreign  afliftance  ?  'Tis  true  they  of- 
fer me  one;  but  the  execution  of  it  is  fo  difficult, 
that  I  think  it  impofllble. 

The  C^r/^?/^  has  brought  me  one  of  this  country 
favages,  who  comes  daily  to  give  me  leflbns  in  his 
tongue,  and  to  (hew  me  the  method  of  giving  a 
fort  of  exiftence  to  thoughts.  This  is  done  by  draw- 
ing fmall  figures,  which  they  call  Letters,  with  a 
feather  upon  a  thin  matter  called  Paper.  Thefe 
figures  have  names,  and  thofe  names  put  together 
reprefent  the  found  of  words.  Bat  thefe  names 
and  founds  feem  to  me  fo  little  diflinct  from  one 
another,  that  if  I  do  in  time  fucceed  in  learning 
them,  I  am  fure  it  v/ill  not  be  without  a  great 
deal  of  pains.  This  poor  favage  takes  an  incredible 
deal  to  teach  me,  and  I  give  myfelf  more  to  learn  : 
yet  I  make  fo  little  progrefs,  that  I  would  renounce 
the  enterprize,  if  I  knew  any  other  way  to  inform 
myfelf  of  thy  fate  and  mine. 

There  is  no  other,  my  dear  Aza),  therefore  my 
whole  delight  is  now  in  this  new  and  fingular  ftudy, 
I  would  live  alone:  all  that  I  fee  difpleafes  me,  and 
the  neceffity  impofed  on  me  of  being  always  in  Ma- 
dame'^  apartment,  gives  me  great  torment. 

At  firft,  by  exciting  the  curiofity  of  others,  I 
amufed  my  ov/n :  but,  where  the  eyes  only  are  to  be 
ufed,  they  are  foon  to  be  fatisfied.  All  the  women  are 
alike,  have  ftill  the  fame  manners,  and  I  think  they 
always  fpeak  the  fame  v/ords.  The  appearances 
are  more  varied  among  the  men:  fome  of  them 
look  as  if  they  thought:  but  in  general,  I  furpe6t 
this  nation  not  to  be  what  it  appears:  for  affectation 
i'eems  to  be  its  ruling  character. 

If 
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If  the  demonflrations  of  zeal  and  earneflnefs, 
■with  which  the  moft  trifling  duties  of  fociety  are 
here  graced,  were  natural,  thefe  people,  my  dear 
Aza^  muft  certainly  have  in  their  hearts  more  good- 
nefs  and  humanity  than  ours:  and  who  can  think 
this  poflible? 

If  they  had  as  much  ferenity  in  the  foul  as  upon 
the  countenance,  if  the  propenfity  to  joy,  which  I 
remark  in  all  their  actions,  was  fincere,  would 
theychufe  for  their  amufement  fuch  fpedacles  as 
they  have  carried  me  to  fee  ? 

They  conducted  me  into  a  place,  where  was 
reprefented,  almoft  as  in  thy  palace,  the  actions  of 
men  w^ho  are  no  *  more.  But  as  we  revive  only 
the  memory  of  the  moft  wife  and  virtuous,  1  be- 
lieve only  madmen  and  villains  are  reprefented  here. 
Thofe  who  perfonated  them  raved  and  ftormed  as 
if  they  were  wild ;  and  I  faw  one  of  them  carry 
his  fury  fo  high  as  to  kill  himfelf.  The  fine  wo- 
men, whom  feemingly  they  perfecuted,  wept  in- 
celTantiy,  andfhewed  fuch  tokens  of  defpair,  that 
the  words  they  made  ufe  of  were  not  necelTary  to 
fbew  the  excefs  of  their  anguifh. 

Could  one  think,  my  dear  A'z.a^  that  a  whole 
people,  whcfe  outfide  is  fo  humane,  fhould  be 
pleafed  at  the  reprefentation  of  thofe  misfortunes 
or  crimes,  which  either  overwhelmed  or  degrad- 
ed creatures  like  themfelves  ? 

But  perhaps  they  have  occafion  here  for  the  hor- 
ror of  vice  to  condu6k  them  to  virtue.  This  thought 
ftarts  upon  me  unfought ;  and  if  it  were  true,  how 
fhould  I  pity  fuch  a  nation?  Ours,  more  favoured 
by  nature,  cherifhes  goodnefs for  its  own  charms; 
we  want  only  models  of  virtue  to  make  us  virtuous; 


*  The  Incas  caufed  a  kind  of  comedies  to  be  repre- 
fented, the  fubjeitsof  which  were  taken  from  thebrighteft 
aftioas  of  their  predeceflbrs. 
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as  nothing  is  requifite  but  to  love  thee  In  order  to 
become  amiable. 


LETTER    XVII. 

I  Know  not  what  farther  to  think  of  the  genius 
of  this  nation,  my  dear  A-La.  it  runs  through 
the  extreams  with  fuch  rapidity,  that  it  requires 
more  abiUty  than  I  poflefs  to  fit  in  judgment  upon 
its  charaQ:er. 

They  have  (hewn  me  a  fpeclacle  intirely  oppo- 
fite  to  the  former.  That,  cruel  and  frightful,  made 
reafon  revolt,  and  humbled  humanity :  this  amufing 
and  agreeable,  imitates  nature,  and  does  honour 
to  good  fenfe.  It  was  compofed  of  a  great  many 
more  men  and  women  than  the  former :  they  repre- 
fented  alfo  fome  a6:ions  of  human  life  ;  but, ';;Vietiier 
they  exprefled  painorpleafure^  jo}' or  forrow,  the 
whole  was  done  by  fcngs  and  dances. 

The  intelligence  of  founds,  my  dear  Aza^  mufl 
be  univerfal:  for  I  found  it  no  more  difficult  to  be 
affedled  with  the  different  paiTions  that  were  re- 
prefented,  than  if  they  had  been  exprefled  in  our 
language.     Thisfeemsto  me  very  natural. 

Human  fpeech  is  doubtlefs  of  man's  invention, 
becaufe  it  differs  according  to  the  difference  of  nati- 
ons. Nature,  more  powerful,  and  more  attentive 
to  the  neceffities  and  pleafures  of  her  creatures, 
has  given  them  general  means  of  exprelTing;  them, 
which  are  weirimitated  by  the  fongs  I  heard. 

If  it  be  true  that  fharp  founds  exprefs  better  the 
need  of  help,  in  violent  fear,  or  acute  pain,  than 
words  underftood  in  one  part  of  the  world,  and 
which  have  no  fignification  in  another;  it  is  not  kfs 
certain  that  the  tender  fighs  ffrike  our  hearts  wuh 
a  more  efficacious  compafTion  than  words,  the  odd 
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■arrangement  of  which  fometimes  produces  juft  a 
contrary  efFc£t. 

Do  not  Uvely  and  light  founds  inevitably  excite 
in  our  foul  that  gay  pleafure,  which  the  recital 
of  a  diverting  ftorv,  or  a  joke  properly  introduced, 
can  but  imperfedly  raife. 

Are  there  exprefTions  in  any  language  that  can 
communicate  genuine  pleafure  with  fo  much  fuc- 
cefs  as  the  natural  (ports  of  animals  ?  Dancing  feem.s 
an  humble  imitation  of  them,  and  infpires  much  the 
fame  fentiment. 

In  fhort,  my  dear  Aza,  every  thing  in  this  laft 
(how  was  comformable  to  nature  and  humanity. 
Can  any  benefit  be  conferred  on  man,  equal  to  that 
of  infpiring  him  with   joy? 

I  felt  it  myfelf,  and  was  tranfported  by  it  in  fpite 
of  me,  when  I  was  interrupted  by  an  accident  that 
happened  to  Celina. 

As  we  came  out,  w^e  flep'd  a  little  afide  from 
the  crowd,  and  lean'd  on  one  another  for  fear  of 
falling.  Deterville  was  fome  paces  before  us  lead- 
ing his  fifter-in-law,  when  a  young  favage  of  an 
amiable  figure,  came  up  to  Cr//;?^,  whifpered  a  few 
words  to  her  very  low-,  gave  her  a  bit  of  paper, 
which  fhc  fcarce  had  {Irens^th  to  take,  and  retired. 

Celina^  who  was  fo  frightened  at  his  approach  as 
to  make  me  partake  of  her  trembling,  turned  her 
head  languifhingly  towards  him  when  he  quitted  us. 
She  fecmcdfo  weak,  that,  fearing flie  was  attacked 
by  fomc  fudden  illnefs,  I  was  going  to  call  Deter- 
'vilk  to  her  affiftance :  but  fhe  ftopM  me,  and,  by 
putting  her  finger  on  her  mouth,  required  me  to  be 
filcnt.  I  chofe  rather  to  be  uneafy,  than  to  difobey 
her. 

The  fame  evening,  when  the  brother  and  fifter 
came  into  my  chamber,  Celina  fhewed  the  Cacique 
the  prper  fhe  had  rtceivi;d.     By  the  little  I  could 
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guefsat  in  their  converfation,  Iflioud  have  thought 
Ihe  loved  the  young  man  who  gave  it  her,  if  it  had 
been  poiTible  for  one  to  be  frightned  at  the  prefence 
of  what  one  loves. 

I  have  made  other  remarks,  my  dear  ^z^,  which 
I  would  have  imparted  to  thee:  but  alas!  my  ^^Z- 
pQs  are  all  ufed;  the  lad  threads  are  in  my  hands, 
and  I  am  knotting  the  laft  knots.  The  knots, 
which  Teemed  to  me  a  chain  of  communication 
betwixt  my  heart  and  thine,  are  now  only  the  for- 
rowful  objects  of  my  regret.  Illufion  quits  me; 
frightful  truth  takes  her  place;  my  wandering 
thoughts,  bewildered  in  the  immence  void  of  ab- 
fence,  will  hereafter  be  annihilated  with  the  fame 
rapidity  as  time.  Dear  Aza,  they  feem  to  feparate 
us  once  again,  and  fnatch  me  afrefh  from  thy  love. 
I  lofe  thee!  I  quit  thee!  I  fhall  fee  thee  no  more! 
Aza,  dear  hope  of  my  heart,  how  aidant  indeed 
are  we  now  to  be  removed  from  each  other! 

LETTER    XVIII. 

HOW  much  of  my  time  has  been  effaced,  my 
dear  Aza\  The  Sun  has  run  half  his  courfe 
fince  I  lad  enjoyed  the  artificial  happinefs  of  believ- 
ing I  converfed  with  thee.  How  tedious  has  this  dou- 
ble abfence  appeared !  What  courage  did  I  want  to 
fupport  it  \  I  lived  in  futurity  only,  and  the  prefent 
time  did  not  feem  worthy  lobe  computed.  AUm.y 
thoughts  v/ere  nothing  but  defires,  my  reflexions 
but  fomany  projeds,  and  my  fentiments  but  a  fe- 
ries  of  hopes. 

Scarce  have  I  learned  to  form  thefe  figures,  and 
yet  1  will  try  to  make  them  the  interpreters  of  my 
pafTion. 

I  feel  myfelf  reanimated  by  this  amiable  employ- 
ment :  reflored  to  myfelf,  I  begin  to  live  again.  Aza^ 
D  2  how 
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how  dear  art  thou!  what  dehght  do  I  take  hi  telling' 
thee  fo,  in  painting  thefe  fentiments,  and  giving 
them  all  pofTible  means  of  exiflence !  I  would  trace 
them  upon  the  harden  metal,  upon  the  walls  of  my 
chamber,  upon  my  garments,  upon  all  that  fur- 
founds  me,  and  exprefs  them  in  all  languages. 

How  fatal,  alas,  has  the  knowledge  of  the  lan- 
guage I  now  ufe  been  to  me  !  How  deceitful  was 
the  hope  that  prevailed  on  me  to  learn  it !  Scarce 
had  I  got  acquainted  with  it  but  a  new  univerfe 
opened  to  my  eye;  objects  took  another  form,  and 
every  light  I  gained  difcovered  to  me  a  new  mif- 
fortune. 

My  mind,  my  heart,  my  eyes,  the  Sun  hlm- 
felf  has  deceived  me.  He  enlightens  the  whole 
world,  of  which  thy  empire,  and  the  various  king- 
doms that  own  thy  fupremacy,  are  a  portion  only. 
Do  not  think,  my  dear  Aza,  that  they  have  impa- 
fed  upon  me  in  thefe  incredible  fa61:s,  which  they 
Lave  but  too  well  proved. 

Far  from  being  among  people  fubje<5led  to  thy 
obedience,  I  am  not  only  under  foreign  dominion, 
but  fo  prodigioufly  remote  from  thy  empire,  that 
our  nation  had  flill  been  unknown  here,  if  the  ava- 
rice of  the  Spaniards  had  not  made  them  furmoum 
the  mofl:  hideous  dangers  to  come  at  us. 

Will  not  love  do  as  much  as  thirfl  of  riches  has 
done?  If  thou  loveft  me,  if  thou  defireft  me,  if 
thou  only  thinkeft  yet  of  the  unhappy  Z///a,  I  have 
every  thing  to  expect  from  thy  tendernefsand  thy 
gcrerofity.  Let  them  teach  rnc  the  roads  that 
lead  to  thee,  and  the  perils  to  be  furmounted,  or 
the  fatigues  to  be  borne,  lliall  be  fo  many  pleafures 
to  my  paflionate  heart. 

LET- 
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LETTER    XIX.  ^ 

I  AM  as  yet  lb  very  impcrfecl  in  the  art  of  writing, 
that  it  takes  me  up  abundance  of  time  to  form 
only  a  few  hnes.  Often  it  happens,  my  dear  Aza^ 
that,  after  having  written  much,  I  cannot  myfelf 
divine  what  I  have  endeavoured  to  exprefs.  This 
perplexity  confounds  my  ideas,  and  makes  me  for- 
get what  I  had  vv  iih  pain  revolved  in  my  memory. 
1  begin  again,  do  no  better,  and  yet  I  proceed. 

The  talk  vrould  be  more  eafy  to  me,  if  I  had 
nothing  to  give  thee  but  expreiTicns  of  my  ten- 
dernefs :  the  vivacity  of  my  fentiments  would 
then  furmount  all  difficulties. 

But  I  would  alfo  render  thee  an  account  of  all 
that  has  paffed  during  the  long  interval  cf  my  fi- 
lence.  I  would  not  have  thee  ignorant  of  any  of 
my  acxions  :  and  yet  of  fo  httle  importance,  fo 
little  uniform  have  they  a  long  time  been,  that  it 
would  be  impoffible  for  me  to  didinguifh  one  from 
another. 

The  principal  event  of  m.y  life  Las  been  Deter- 
I'ilWs  departure. 

As  long  ago  as  they  call  here  ftx  inonihs,  he  hat 
been  gone  to  war  for  the  interefi  of  his  fovereign. 
When  he  fet  out,  I  did  not  then  know  his  language  : 
but,  by  the  Uyely  grief  he  difcovered  at  parting- 
from  his  fifter  and  me,  I  underilood  ihat  we  were 
going  to  lofe  him  for  a  long  time. 

I  fhed  many  tears ;  a  thoufand  fears  filled  my 
heart,  leit  the  kindnefs  of  Celina  fhould  wear  off. 
In  him  I  loft  the  moll:  folid  hope  of  feeing  thee 
again.  To  whom  could  I  have  had  recourfe,  if 
any  new  misfortunes  had  happened  to  me  ?  No- 
body und€rft(X>d  my  Unguage. 

D  ^  If 
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It  was  not  long  before  I  felt  the  effects  of  this 
abfence.  Madame,  his  mother,  whoie  contempt 
I  had  but  too  jiiftly  guefied  at  (and  who  had  not 
kept  me  fo  m.uch  in  her  chamber,  but  to  indulge 
the  vanity  fhe  conceived  on  account  of  my  birth, 
and  the  power  fhe  had  over  me)  caufed  me  to  be 
fhut  up  with  Celina  in  a  houfe  of  virgins,  where 
we  now  are.  The  life  that  we  lead  here  is  fo 
very  uniform,  that  it  can  produce  but  inconfidera- 
ble  events. 

This  retreat  would  not  difpleafe  me  if  it  had  not 
deprived  me  (juft  as  1  began  to  be  initiated)  of  the 
inflniclions  I  wanted  to  carry  on  my  defign  of 
coming  to  thee.  The  virgins  that  live  here  are  fo 
profoundly  ignorant,  that  they  cannot  fatisfy  my 
jnofi:  trifling  enquiries. 

•  The  worfhip  which  they  render  to  the  divinity 
of  the  country  requires  that  they  fhould  renounce  all 
his  benefits,  all  intelligence  of  the  mind^  all  the 
fentiments  of  the  heart,  and  I  think  even  reafon 
itfelf,  if  one  may  judge  from  their  difcourfe. 

Though  Taut  up  like  ours,  thefe  virgins  have 
one  advantage  that  is  not  to  be  found  in  the  temple 
of  the  Sun.  The  walls  are  open  here  in  feveral 
places,  and  fecured  only  by  crofs  bars  of  iron,  fo 
clofe  that  they  cannot  be  got  between.  By  thefe 
places,  which  are  called  Parlours ^  they  have  the 
liberty  of  converfmg  v/ith  perfons  who  are  with- 
out. 

It  is  through  one  oftliefe  convenient  places  that 
1  continue  to  have  my  writing  leffons.  I  fpeak  to 
nobody  but  the  mafter  who  gives  them  to  me;  an4 
his  ignorance,  in  every  thing  but  his  art,  is  not 
like  to  refcue  me  out  of  mine.  Celina  feems  no 
better  informed  than  the  reft:  in  the  anfwcrs  fhe 
gives  to  my  queftions,  I  obferve  a  certain  per- 
plexity, which  can  proceed  from  nothing  put  either 
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aukward  dlfllmulatlon,    or    profound    ignorance. 
Which  fover  it  be,  her  converfation  is  always  con- 
fined to  the  affairs  of  her  own  heart,  and  thofe  of 
her  family. 

The  young  Frenchman,  who  fpoke  to  her  as  wc 
came  out  from  the  fmging  entertainment,  is  her 
lover,  as  I  gi^effed  before. 

But  madame  Deterville,  who  will  not  let  them- 
come  tog-ether,  forbids  her  feeing  him;  and,  the 
more  effe8:ually  to  hinder  her,  will  not  permit  her 
to  fpeak  to  any  perfon  whatfoever  without. 

Not  that  the  choice  is  unworthy  of  her,  but  this 
vain  and  unnatural  mother,  taking  advantage  of  a 
barbarous  cuflom  efiablifhed  among  the  great  in 
this  country,  obliges  Celina  to  put  on  the  virgin's  ha- 
bit, in  order  to  make  her  eldeft  fon  the  richer. 

From  the  fame  motive  llie  has  obhged  Deter- 
ville  to  enter  into  a  particular  order,  from  which 
he  cannot  be  difengaged  after  he  has  pronounced 
certain  words  called  Fozvs. 

Celina )  with  all  her  power,  oppofes  the  facrl- 
fice  they  would  make  of  her ;  Her  courage  is  fup- 
ported  by  her  lover's  letters,  which  I  receive  from 
my  writing  mafier,  and  deliver  to  her.  Yet  her 
vexation  fo  alters  her  cliaracter,  that,  far  from 
Shewing  me  the  fame  kindnefs  fhe  did  before  I  fpoke 
her  tongue,  flie  fpreads  fuch  a  fournefs  over  all  our 
converfation,  as  renders  my  forrows  the  more 
acute. 

Her  troubles,  of  which  I  am  the  perpetual  con- 
fidante, I  hear  vv  ithout  difgufl: :  I  bewail  them  with- 
out art,  and  comfort  her  with  friendfhip:  but  if  my 
tendernefs,  awakened  by  the  picture  of  hers,  drives 
me  to  feek  eafe  to  my  oppreffed  heart  by  only  pro- 
nouncing thy  name,  impatience  and  contempt  are 
immediately  painted  in  her  countenance;  (he  dif-- 
D  4  putes 
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piites  thy  underflanding,  thy  virtue?,  and  even  thy 
love. 

My  very  China  (I  have  no  other  name  for  her, 
this  having  fo  pleafed  that  it  has  been  continued) 
my  China,  who  feemed  to  love  me,  who  obeyed 
me  in  all  things,  takes  the  liberty  to  exhort  me  to 
think  no  more  of  thee,  or  leaves  me,  if  I  bid  her 
be  filent.  Celina  then  comes  in,  and  I  muft  hide 
my  refentment. 

This  tyrannical  conftraint  heightens  all  my  mif- 
fortunes.  I  have  nothing  left  but  the  painful  fatif- 
taclion  of  covering  this  paper  with  exprefTions  of 
my  tendernefs,  it  being  the  only  docile  witnefs  of 
the  fentiments  of  my  heart. 

Alas !  perhaps  the  pains  I  take  are  ufelefs ;  per- 
haps thou  wilt  never  know  that  I  lived  for  thee  alone. 
This  horrible  thought  enfeebles  my  courage,  yet 
does  not  interrupt  my  defign  of  continuing  to  write" 
to  thee.  I  preferve  my  illufion,  that  I  may  preferve 
my  life  for  thee.  1  banifh  the  cruel  reafon  that 
would  inform  me.  If  I  did  not  hope  to  fee  thee 
again,  I  am  fure,  my  dear  Aza,  1  fhould  perifh  i 
for  life  without  thee  is  a  torment  to  me. 

LETTER    XX. 

HITHERTO,  mydearyfz^,  intent  only  about 
the  affli8:ions  of  my  heart,  I  have  faid  nothing 
to  thee  concerning  thofe  of  my  underftanding:  yet 
thefe  are  not  the  lefs  cruel,  becaufe  I  have  omitted 
them.  I  experience  One  of  a  kind  unknown  among 
us,  and  which  nothing  but  the  equivocal  genius  of 
this  nation  could  invent. 

The  government  of  this  empire,  quite  oppofite 
to  that  of  thine,  muft  needs  be  defe6tive.  Where- 
as the  Capa  Inca  is  obliged  to  provide  for  the  fubfift- 
cnce  of  his  people,  in  Europe  the  foverelgns  fubfift 
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only  on  the  labours  of  their  rubje£\s:  whence  It  \% 
that  moftof  the  crimes  and  mibfortunes  proceed  here 
Trom  unfatisfied  necefllties. 

The  misfortunes  of  the  nobles  in  genera],  arifc 
from  the  difhc.utiesthey  are  under  to  reconcile  their 
apparent  magnificence  with  their  real  mifery. 

The  common  people  fupport  their  condition  by 
what  is  called  commerce  or  induftry,  the  leaft  evil 
arifmg  from  which  is  infincerity. 

Part  of  the  people,  in  order  to  live,  are  obliged 
to  depend  on  the  humanity  of  others;  and  that  is  fo 
bounded,  that  fcarce  have  thofe  wretches  fufficient 
to  keep  them  alive. 

Without  gold,  it  is  impofTible  to  acquire  any 
part  of  that  land  which  nature  has  given  in  com- 
mon to  all  men .  Without  poflefTing  what  they  call 
wealth,  it  is  impoffible  to  have  gold;  and,  by  a 
lalfe  confequcnce,  repugnant  to  reafon  and  natu- 
ral liffht,  this  fenfelefs  people,  thinking  it  a  (hame 
to  receive  from  any  other  than  the  fovereign  the 
means  of  life,  and  the  fupport  of  dignity,  give 
that  fovereign  an  opportunity  of  fhowering  down 
his  liberalities  on  fo  fmalla  number  of  his  fubjecls^ 
in  comparifon  with  thofe  that  are  miferable,  that 
there  would  be  as  much  folly  in  pretending  to  any 
(hare  in  them,  as  there  v/ould  be  ignominy  in  ob* 
taining  deliverance  by  death  from  the  impoffibility 
of  living  without  (hame. 

The  knov/ledge  of  thefe  woful  truths  excited  iit 
my  heart  at  firfl  only  pity  for  the  miferable  wretches, 
and  indignation  againft  the  laws.  But  alas  I  how- 
many  cruel  reflections  does  the  contemptuous  man- 
ner, in  which  I  hear  them  fpeak  of  thofe  that  are 
not  rich,  caufe  me  to  make  on  myfelf!  I  have 
neither  gold,  nor  land,  nor  addrefs,  and  yet  I 
necefiarily  make  a  part  of  the  citizens  of  this 
D  5  place;. 
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place.     O  heaven  !  in  what  clafs  mu{l  I  rank  my- 
felf? 

Though  I  am  a  ftranger  to  all  fentlment  of 
fhame,  which  does  not  arife  from  a  fault  commit- 
ted ;  though  I  perceive  how  foolifh  it  is  to  blufh 
for  caufes  independent  of  my  power  and  my  will ; 
1  cannot  help  iuffering  from  the  idea  which  others 
have  of  me.  This  pain  would  be  infupportable  to 
me,  if  I  did  not  hope  that  thy  generofity  will  one 
day  put  me  in  a  condition  to  recompenfe  thofe, 
\vho,  in  fpite  of  me,  humble  me  bv  benefits  with 
which  I  once  thought  myfelf  honoured. 

Not  that  Celina  omits  any  thing  in  her  power 
to  calm  my  inquietudes  in  this  refpect :  but  what 
I  fee,  what  I  learn  of  this  countrv,  gives  me  a 
general  diffidence  of  their  words.  Their  virtues, 
my  dear  Aza^  have  no  more  reality  than  their 
riches.  The  moveables,  which  I  thought  were  of 
gold,  have  onlv  a  thin  luperficies  of  that  metal, 
their  true  fubrtance  being  wood.  In  like  manner 
what  they  call  politenefs  has  all  the  outward  forms 
of  virtue,  and  hghtly  vails  over  their  faults  ;  but, 
with  a  little  attention,  the  artifice  of  this  is  dif- 
covered,  as  well  as  their  falfe  riches. 

I  ow^e  part  of  this  knowledge  to  a  fort  of  writing 
they  call  books.  Though  I  found  it  every  difficult 
to  comprehend  what  they  contain,  they  have  been 
of  great  ufe  to  me  :  I  extraO:  notions  from  them  ; 
CeUna  explains  to  me  what  fne  knows,  and  I  form 
fuch  ideas  as  I  thinkare  jufl. 

Some  of  thefe  books  teach  me  what  men.  have 
done,  and  others  v/hat  they  have  thought.  I  can- 
not explain  to  thee,  my  dear  Aza,  the  exquifitc 
pleafure  I  fhould  take  in  reading  them,  if  I  did 
but  underfiand  them  better  ;  nor  the  extreme  de- 
fire  1  have  to  know  fome  of  thofe  divine  men  who 
compofe  them.     As  they  are  to  the  foul  what  the 
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fiin  Is  to  the  earth,  I  fhould  with  them  find  all  the 
lights,  all  the  helps  I  want  :  but  I  lee  no  hope  of 
ever  having  that  fatisfaStion.  Though  Celina  reads 
pretty  often,  Ihe  is  not  knowing  enough  to  fatisfy 
me.  As  if  ihe  had  never  reflected  that  books 
were  made  by  men,  fhe  is  ignorant  of  their  very 
names,  and  feem  not  to  have  refle<£ted  that  fuch 
men  ever  Uved. 

1  will  convey  to  thee,  my  dear  Aza,  all  that  I 
can  collect  from  their  wonderful  works :  I  will 
explain  them  in  our  language,  and  ihall  tafte 
fuprcme  felicity  in  giving  a  new  pleafure  to  him  I 
love. 

Alas  !  fliall  I  ever  be  able  to  perform  m.y  pro- 
mife  ? 

LETTER    XXI. 

I  Shall  not  for  the  future  want  matter  to  enter- 
tain thee,  my  dear  Aza :  they  have  let  me 
fpeak  to  a  Ciicipata,  whom  they  call  a  religious 
man,  who  knows  every  thing,  and  has  promifed 
to  leave  me  ignorant  of  nothing.  As  polite  as  a 
great  lord,  as  learned  as  an  Amutas^  he  knows  as 
well  the  cuftoms  of  the  world  as  the  tenets  of  his 
religion.  His  converfation,  more  ufeful  than 
a  book,  has  given  me  a  fatisfa6:ion  which  I  had 
not  tailed  fince  my  misfortunes  feparated  me  from 
thee. 

He  came  to  teach  me  the  religion  of  France f, 
and  exhort  me  to  embrace  it  :  which  I  would 
willmgly  have  done,  if  I  had  been  well  affured 
that  he  gave  me  a  true  pidure  of  it. 

According  to  what  he  faid  to  me  of  the  virtues 
it  prefcribes,  they  are  drawn  from  the  law  of 
nature,  and  not  lefs  pure  in  fa6t  than  ours :  but  I 
have  not  penetration  enough  to  perceive  here  that 
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agreement,  which  the  manners  and  cufloms  of  a 
nation  fhould  have  with  their  religion  :  on  the 
contrary,  I  find  fuch  a  want  of  connexion  betwixt 
thefe,  that  my  reafon  abfolutely  refufes  to  believQ 
my  inftru£lor. 

With  regard  to  the  origin  and  principles  of  this 
religion,  they  did  not  appear  to  me  either  more 
incredible,  or  more  incompatible  with  good  fenfe, 
than  the  hiftory  of  Mancocapac  and  the  lake  Tiji- 
€aca  *  :  I  fliould  therefore  have  been  ready  to  em- 
brace it,  if  the  Ciicipata  had  not  indignantly  def- 
pifed  the  worfhip  which  we  render  to  the  Sun. 
Partiality  of  any  kind  deftroys  confidence. 

I  might  have  applied  to  his  arguments  what  he 
oppofed  to  mine  :  but  if  the  laws  of  humanity  for* 
bid  to  flrike  another,  becauie  it  is  doing  him  an 
injury,  there  is  more  reafon  why  one  fhould  not 
"hurt  the  foul  of  another  by  a  contempt  of  his  opi- 
nions. I  contented  my felf  with  explaining  to  him 
my  fentiments,  but  did  not  attempt  to  contradi<^ 
his. 

Eefides,  a  more  dear  concern  preffed  mc  to 
change  the  fubje6t  of  our  converfation.  I  inter- 
rupted him  as  foon  as  poffible,  to  afk  how  far  the 
city  of  Paris  was  from  that  of  Ciizco ;  and  whether 
it  was  poffible  to  get  from  one  to  the  other.  The 
Cucipatahns^Q^.  me  kindly  ;  and  though  the  dif- 
tance  he  told  me  there  was  betwixt  the  two  cities 
was  enough  to  make  m.e  defpair  ;  though  he  made 
me  look  on  the  difficulty  of  performing  this  voyage 
as  almoftinfurmountable  ;  it  was  fufHcient  for  me 
to  know  that  the  thing  was  poffible,  in  order  to 
confirm  my  courage,  and  give  me  confidence  to 
communicate  my  defign  to  the  good  father. 

He  feemed  aflonifhed,  and  endeavoured  to  di- 
vert 

*  See  the  hiftory  of  the  tncas, 
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vert  me  from  my  projed  with  fuch  tender  words, 
that  I  was  afFeded  myfelf  at  hearing  the  dangers 
I  was  to  be  expofed  to  :  but  my  refolution  however 
was  unfhaken,  and  I  prayed  the  Cucipata,  in  the 
warmed  manner,  to  teach  me  the  means  of  re- 
turning into  my  country.  He  would  not  enter 
into  particulars,  and  only  told  me  that  Deterville, 
by  his  high  birth  and  perfonal  merit,  being  in  great 
credit,  might  do  what  he  would  for  me  ;  and  that 
having  an  uncle  all  powerful  at  the  court  of  Spain, 
he  could  more  cafily  than  any  man  procure  me 
news  from  our  unhappy  country. 

The  better  to  determine  me  to  wait  for  his  re- 
turn (which  he  affured  me  to  be  near  at  hand)  he 
added,  that,  after  the  obligations  I  had  to  this 
generous  friend,  I  could  not  honourably  difpofe  of 
mA  felf  without  his  confent.  I  agreed  with  him, 
and  heard  with  pleafure  the  encomium  he  made  of 
thofe  rare  qualities,  which  diftinguifh  Deterville 
from  thofe  of  his  rank.  The  weight  of  acknow- 
ledgment is  very  light,  my  dear^fs;^,  when  one 
receives  favours  only  from  the  hands  of  virtue. 

The  learned  man  informed  me  alfo  how  chance 
had  conducted  the  Spaniards  to  thy  unfortunate 
empire,  and  that  the  thirft  of  gold  was  the  fole 
caufe  of  their  cruelty.  He  then  explained  to  me 
in  what  manner  the  rights  of  war  had  caufed  me~ 
to  fall  into  the  hands  of  Deterville,  by  a  fight  in 
which  he  was  victorious,  after  having  taken  feveral 
fhips  from  the  Spaniards,  and  among  them  that  in 
which  I  was  embarked. 

In  fine,  my  dear  Aza,  if  he  has  confirmed  my 
misfortunes,  he  has  at  lead  drawn  me  out  of  that 
cruel  darknefs,  in  which  I  lived  with  regard  to'  all 
thofe  extraordinary  events.  This  is  no  fmall  folace 
to  my  pains,  and  for  the  reft  I  v/ait  the  return  of 
DeUrville.     He  1*=  humane,  noble,  virtuous,  and 
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I  may  depend  upon  his  generofity.  If  he  reflorea 
me  to  thee,  what  a  benefit!  what  joy  !  what  hap- 
pinefs ! — 

LETTER     XXII. 

ITrufled,  my  dear  Aza,  upon  making  me  a 
friend  of  the  learned  Cucipata  :  but  a  fecond 
vifit  he  has  made  me,  has  deftroyed  the  good  opi- 
nion I  formed  of  him  in  the  fird  :  in  Ihort,  v/e 
have  already  differed. 

If  at  firft  he  appeared  to  me  gentle  and  fincere, 
this  time  I  found  nothing  but  rudenefs  and  fallhood 
in  all  that  he  faidto  me. 

My  mind  being  eafy  with  regard  to  the  obje6l 
ef  my  tendernefs,  I  defired  to  fatisfy  my  curiofity 
concerning  the  wonderful  men  who  make  books : 
I  began  by  enquiring  what  rank  they  held  in  the 
world,  what  veneration  was  paid  to  them  ;  in  fhort, 
what  were  the  honour?  and  triumphs  decreed  to 
them  for  fo  many  benefits  beftovvred  on  fociety. 

I  know  not  what  pleafantry  the  Cucipata  found 
in  my  queftions,  but  he  fmiled  at  each  of  them, 
and  anfwered  me  only  by  fuch  broken  fentences, 
that  it  was  not  difficult  for  me  to  fee  he  deceived 
me. 

In  fact,  ought  I  to  believe  that  perfons,  who 
knowand  paint  fo  well  the  fubtle  delicacies  of  virtue, 
fhould  not  have  more,  nay  fhouldfometimes  have 
lefs  of  it  in  their  hearts  than  other  men  ?  Can  I 
believe  that  intereflis  the  guide  of  a  labour  mor^ 
than  human  ;  and  that  fo  many  pains  are  reward- 
onlv  by  railleries,  or  at  beft  by  a  little  money  ? 

Can  I  perfuade  my  felt  that,  in  fo  haughty  a 
nation,  men  who  are  indifputably  above  others  by 
the  light  of  their  underfianding,  are  reduced  to 
the  woful   neceflity  of  felling  their  thoughts,  as 
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f  eople  fell  for  bread  the  meaneft  productions  of  the 
earth  ? 

FallTiood,  my  dear  ^zj,  does  not  lefs  difpleafe 
me  when  under  the  tranfparent  mafk  of  pleafan- 
try,  than  when  under  the  thick  vail  of  feduction  : 
that  of  the  father  provoked  me,  and  I  did  not  deign 
to  give  him  an  aniwer. 

Not  being  able  to  fatisfy  mvfelf  in  this  refpefl, 
I  turned  the  converfation  again  to  the  projecl  of 
my  voyage  ;  but,  inftead  of  difluading  me  from 
it  with  the  fame  gentlenefs  as  before,  he  oppofed 
fuch  ftrong  and  convincing  reafons  againft  me,  that 
I  had  nothing  but  mv  paffion  for  thee  to  combat 
them  with,  and  L  made  "no  fcruple  of  confefung 
as  much. 

At  firft  he  affumed  a  gav  air  ;  and,  feeming  to 
doubt  the  truth  of  my  word:5,  anfwered  only  by 
jokes,  which,  infipid  as  they  were,  did  not  fail  of 
offending  me.  I  laboured  to  convince  him  of  my 
truth  ;  but,  in  proportion  as  the  expreffions  of  my 
heart  proved  its  fentiments,  his  countenance  and 
words  grew  fevere.  He  dared  to  tell  m,e  that  my 
love  for  thee  was  incompatible  with  virtue;  that  I 
muft  renounce  one  or  the  other;  in  fhort,  that  I 
could  not  love  thee  without  a  crime. 

At  thefe  fenfelefs  words  the  moft  violent  wrath 
tookpoffelTion  of  my  foul:  I  forgot  the  moderation 
I  hadprefcribedmvfelf:  I  loaded  him  withreproach- 
es:  I  told  him  what  I  thought  of  thefalfity  of  his 
words:  I  protelled  to  him  a  thoufand  times  that  I 
would  love  thee  always ;  and,  without  waiting  for 
his  excufes,  quitted  him,  and  ran  and  fhut  myfelf 
up  in  my  chamber,  whither  I  was  fure  he  could  not 
follow  me. 

O  my  dear  A'z.a  I  how  whimfical  is  the  reafon  of 
this  country!  Always  in  contradiction  with  itfelf, 
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I  cannot  iinderfland  how  I  am  to  obey  feme  of  its 
precepts  without  thwarting  many  ^others. 

It  agrees  in  general  that  to  do  good  is  the  firfl; 
virtue:  it  approves  acknowledgment,  and  yet  pre- 
ferves  ingratitude. 

It  would  be  laudable  in  me  if  I  could  re-eflablifh 
thee  upon  the  throne  of  thy  fathers:  but  I  am  crimi- 
nal in  preferving  for  thee  fomething  more  precious 
than  the  empires  of  the  world. 

They  would  commend  me  if  I  could  recompenfe 
thy  benefits  by  the  treafures  of  Peru.  Stripped  of 
all,  dependant  for  all,  I  poffefs  only  my  love;  that 
they  would  have  me  tear  from  thee,  and  become 
ungrateful,  becaufe  I  have  virtue.  Ah  my  dear 
Aza!\  fhould  deceive  them,  if  I  promiled  a  mo- 
ment to  ceafe  loving  thee.  Faithful  to  their  laws, 
liliallbe  fo  to  my  love  alfo;  I  fhall  live  for  thee 
alone. 

LETTER     XXIII. 

I  Believe,  my  dear  Aza,  that  notliing  but  the 
joy  of  feeing  thee  can  furpafs  that  which  I  felt 
upon  the  return  of  Detervilk:  but,  as  if  I  was  never 
moretotafte  pleafures  unmixed,  it  was  very  foon 
followed  by  a  forrow  which  ftill  endures. 

Celina  was  yefterday  morning  in  my  chamber, 
when  fomebody  came  and  whjfpered  her  out,  and 
ihe  had  not  been  long  gone,  before  I  was  bid  to 
come  to  the  parlour,  i  ran  thither;  and  how  wa» 
I  furprizedto  find  her  brotherthere  with  her. 

I  did  not  diffemble  the  pleafure  I  received  at 
feeing  him  to  whom  I  owe  fo  much  efleem  and 
friendfhip.  As  fentiments  of  this  kind  border  on 
virtue,  I  exprefled  them  with  as  much  truth  as  I 
fck  them. 

Ifaw 
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I  faw  my  deliverer,  the  only  fupport  of  my  hope : 
I  began  to  Ipeak  without  conrtraint  of  thee,  of  my 
love,  of  my  defigns,  and  my  joys  fwclled  up  to 
tranfports. 

As  1  did  not  fpeak  French  when  Detervllk  went 
away,  how  many  things  had  I  to  tell  him?  how 
many  queftions  to  afk.  him,  and  how  many  thanks 
to  give  him?  Defirous  to  tell  him  all  at  once,  I 
fpoke  h2i^  French,  and  yet  continued  to  talk  on. 

During  this  time  I  perceived  that  DetervilU 
chano^ed  his  countenance:  the  gloom  which  I  re- 
marked on  his  face  when  1  entered,  difappeared: 
joy  took  its  place;  and  I,  pleafed  that  I  could  give 
him  delight,  endeavoured  to  heighten  it  ftill  more. 
Alas!  ought  I  to  have  feared  giving  too  much  plea- 
fure  to  a  friend  to  whom  I  owe  all,  and  from  w^hom 
I  expect  all?  Yet  my  fincerity  threw  him  into  an 
error  which  at  prefent  cofts  me  a  great  many 
tears. 

Celina  went  out  at  the  fame  time  that  I  came  in  : 
perhaps  her  prefence  might  have  hindered  fo  cru- 
el an  explanation. 

Deterville,  attentive  to  my  words,  feemed  to 
take  pleafure  in  hearing  them  without  aiming  to 
interrupt  me.  I  know  not  what  trouble  feized  me, 
when  I  would  have  demanded  of  him  inftruclions 
relative  to  my  journey,  and  explained  to  him  the 
motive  of  it:  but  I  v/anted  exprefTions,  and  fearch- 
ed  them  in  vain.  He  availed  himfelf  of  a  moment 
of  filence,  and  bowing  one  knee  to  the  ground  be- 
fore the  grate,  which  he  held  with  both  his  hands, 
he  faid  to  me  in  a  paiTionate  tone  ;  To  what  fenti- 
ments,  divine  Zilia,  muft  I  afcribe  the  pleafure 
which  I  fee  fo  artlefsly  expreffed  in  your  fair  eyes, 
as  well  as  in  your  difcourfe  ?  Am  I  the  happieft  of 
men,  at  the  very  inftant  when  my  fifter  defcribed 
me  as  the  greateft  object  of  compafHonr  I  know 

not. 


[     66    ] 

not,  anfwered  I,  what  nneafinefs  C(f//>j  can  have 
given  you,  but  I  am  very  fure  you  (hall  never  re- 
ceive any  from  me.  She  has  told  me,  replied  he, 
that  I  ought  not  to  hope  for  your  love. 

Mine!  cried  I,  interrupting  him,  could  {h:e  fay 
that  you  have  not  my  love?  Ah!  Deterville,  how 
could  your  fifter  blacken  me  with  fuch  a  crime? 
I  abhor  ingratitude,  and  Ihould  hate  myfelf  if  I 
thought  I  could   ever  ceafe  loving  you. 

Whilll  I  fpoke  thefe  few  words,  he  feemed  by 
the  eagernefs  of  his  looks,  as  if  he  would  have  read 
my  very  foul. 

You  love  me  then,  Zilia,  faid  he,  and  you  tell 
it  me  yourfelf !  I  would  have  given  my  life  to  have 
heard  fo  charming  a  confefTion:  but  alas!  nov/  I 
hear  it,  1  cannot  believe.  Zilia,  my  dear  Zilia, 
is  it  true  that  you  love  me?  Do  you  not  deceive 
yourfelf;  Your  tone,  your  eyes,  my  heart,  every 
thing  feduces  me.  Perhaps  I  am  only  to  be  plung- 
ed again  into  the  defpair  from  which  I  have  jull: 
efcaped. 

You  aflonlfh  me,  replied  I.  Whence  arifes 
your  diffidence?  Since  I  have  known  you,  if  I 
could  not  make  myfelf  underftood  by  words,  ought 
not  all  my  actions  to  have  proved  that  I  loved  you? 
No,  refumed  he,  I  cannot  yet  flatter  myfelf  of 
this  :  you  are  not  yet  miftrefs  enough  of  French  to 
deftroy  my  juft  fears.  I  know  you  do  not  endea- 
vour to  deceive  me  :  but  tell  me  \vhat  fenfe  you 
affix  to  thefe  adorable  words,  /  love  you.  Let  my 
lot  be  decided ;  let  me  die  at  your  feet,  either 
with  grief  or  pleafure. 

Thefe  words,  I  faid  to  him  (a  little  intimidated 
by  the  vivacity  with  which  he  concluded  his  fpeech) 
thefe  words,  I  think,  ought  to  let  you  know  that 
you  are  dear  to  me  ;  that  I  intereft  myfelf  in  your 
fortune  ;  that  friendiliip  and  gratitude  attach  me 
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to  you:  thefe  Icntinients  plcafc  my  heart,  and 
ought  to  fatisfy  yours. 

Ah  Zilia  !  anfwcred  he,  how  your  exprcffions 
erow  more  feeble,  and  your  tone  more  cold  !  Did 
Celina  then  tell  me  truth  ?  Is  it  not  for  Aza  that 
vou  feel  all  that  you  fay  ?  No,  faid  I ;  the  fenti- 
ments  I  have  for  Aza  are  quite  different  from 
thofe  I  have  for  you  :  they  are  what  you  call  love 
in  another  fenfe.  What  pain  can  this  give  you  ? 
added  I  (feeing  him  grow  pale,  leave  the  grate, 
and  look  forrowfully  up  to  heaven)  I  have  this  ten- 
der love  for  Aza,  becaufe  he  has  the  fame  for  me, 
and  we  were  to  be  united.  There  is  nothing  in  this 
that  at  all  concerns  you.  There  fhculd  be  the 
fame  ties,  faid  he,  betwixt  you  and  me,  as  you 
own  betwixt  him  and  you,  fince  I  have  a  thoufand 
times  more  love  than  he  ever  felt. 

How  can  that  be  ?  faid  I  interrupting.  You 
are  not  of  my  nation.  Far  from  having  chofen 
me  for  your  wife,  it  was  chance  only  that  brought 
us  together,  and  we  could  never  till  this  day  free- 
ly communicate  our  ideas  to  each  other.  What 
reafon  could  vnu  have  to  entertain  for  me  fuch  fen- 
timents  as  you  mention. 

Was  any  other  reafon  wanting,  he  replied, 
than  your  charms,  and  your  chara6l:er,  to  aiTr.ch 
me  to  you  till  death  ?  Tenderly  educated,  indo- 
lent^ an  enemy  to  artifice,  the  pains  it  mull  have 
ccft  me  to  engage  tlie  hearts  of  women,  and  the 
dread  of  not  finding  there  that  franknefs  I  defired, 
gave  me  only  a  vague  and  fanhent  relifh  for  the 
fex.  I  lived  without  paiTion  till  the  moment  1  faw 
you,  when  your  beauty  ftruck  me :  but  its  im- 
prellion,  perhaps,  had  been  as  light  as  that  of 
many  others,  if  the  fweetnefs  and  fimplicity  of 
your  charader  had  not  made  you  appear  to  me  the 
very  objeft  which  my  imagination  had  fo  often 

formed. 


t  68  ] 
formed.  You  know,  Zilia,  whether  I  have  Ihewn 
refpc6^  to  this  object  of  my  adoration.  What 
has  it  coft  me  to  refift  the  feducing  occafions  which 
the  familiarity  of  a  long  vovage  offered  me  ? 
How  many  times  mufl  your  innocence  have  furren- 
dcred  to  my  tranfpoits,  if  I  had  liftened  to  them  ? 
But,  iar  from  offending  you,  I  carried  mv  difcre- 
tion  even  to  filence  :  I  even  required  my  fifter 
not  to  lay  a  word  to  you  of  my  love,  willing  to  owe 
nothing  but  to  your felf  alone.  Ah,  Zilia,  ilf  fo  ten- 
der a  refpecl  does  not  move  you,  I  will  fly :  but  I 
perceive  that  my  death  will  be  the  price  of  the  fa- 
crifice. 

Your  death!  cried  I  (affeOied  at  the  fincere  grief 
which  I  fawprefshim  down)  fatal  facrifice  indeed! 
I  know  not  whether  the  apprehenfion  of  my  own 
would  be  more  frightful  to  me. 

Well  then,  Zilia,  [aid  he,  if  my  life  is  dear  to 
you,  order  me  to  live.  What  muff  I  do,  faid  I. 
Love  me,  anfwered  he,  as  you  love  Aza.  I  love 
him  always  the  fame,  replied  I,  and  fhalllovc  him 
till  death.  I  added,  Whether  your  bws  permit 
you  to  love  two  objects  in  the  fame  manner,  i 
know  not ;  but  our  cuf^oms  and  my  heart  forbid 
it.  Be  cortrnt  with  the  fentiments  I  promife  you  ; 
\  C«n  have  no  other.  Truth  is  dear  to  me,  and 
1  tell  it  to  you  without  difguife. 

How  you  affaffinate  in  cold  blood!  cried  he. 
Ah,  Zilia!  how  do  I  love  vou,  fince  I  adore  even 
your  cruel  franknefs.  W^ell,  continued  he  (after 
(bme  moments  filence)  my  love  fhall  iurpafs  your 
cruelty.  Your  happinefs  is  dearer  to  me  than  my 
own.  Speak  to  me  unrefervedly  with  all  this  tor- 
turing fincerity  :  what  hopes  have  you  with  regard 
to  the  love  you  ftill  cherifh  for  Az.aP 

Alas !  faid  I,  my  hopes  are  in  you  only.  I 
then  told  him,  I  iad  learned  that  a  communica- 
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tion  with  the  Indies  was  not  a  thing  ImpoiTible : 
that  I  flattered  myfelf  he  would  procure  me  the 
means  of  returning  thither;  or  at  leaft,  that  he 
would  have  the  goodnefs  to  get  my  knots  convey- 
ed to  thee,  which  would  inform  thee  of  my  con- 
dition, and  procure  me  an  anfwerto  them,  that  I 
might  know  thy  deftiny  alfo,  and  condu6t  myfelf 
accordingly. 

I  am  going,  faid  he  (with  an  affe8:ed  coldnefs)  to 
take  the  necefTary  meafures  for  difcovering  the  fate 
of  your  lover:  you  {hall  be  fatisfied  on  that  head: 
but  in  vain  do  vou  flatter  yourfelf  with  feeing  the 
hap-py  Aza  again,  who  is  feparated  from  you  by 
invincible  obftacles. 

Thefe  words,  my  dear  Aza,  were  a  mortal 
wound  to  mv  heart :  my  tears  flowed  in  abundance, 
and  long  hindered  me  from  anfwering  Deteri'ille, 
who  kept  on  his  fide  a  melancholy  filence.  If  it 
be  fo,  faid  I  at  laft,  that  I  fhall  fee  him  no  more, 
yet  will  I  not  live  for  him  the  lefs.  If  your  friend- 
fhlp  be  generous  enough  to  procure  us  fome  cor- 
refpondence,  that  fatisfatlion  fhall  fuffice  to  ren- 
der my  life  lefs  infupportable  ;  and  I  fhall  die 
content,  provided  you  promife  to  inform  him  that 
I  loved  him  dying. 

Oh!  this  is  too  much,  cried  he,  rifingup  brifk- 
ly.  Yes,  if  it  is  poflible,  I  will  be  the  only  one 
unhappy.  You  fhall  know  this  heart  v/hich  you 
difdain:  you  (hall  fee  of  what  efforts  a  love  like 
mine  is  capable,  and  I  will  force  you  at  leaft  to  la- 
ment me.  As  he  fpoke  thefe  v/ords  he  fprung  a- 
way,  and  left  me  in  a  condition  which  I  do  not  yet 
well  comprehend.  I  continued  {landing,  my  eyes 
fixed  on  the  door  by  which  Dfterville  went  out, 
plunged  in  a  confufion  of  thoughts,  which  I  ftrove 
in  vain  to  reduce  to  order,  1  lliould  have  conti- 
nued 
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nued  there  longer,  if  Celina  had  not  come  into  the 
parlour. 

She  afked  me,  iliarply,  why  her  brother  was 
gone  iO  Toon,  and  I  did  not  conceal  from  her  what 
had  paffed  betwixt  us. 

At  firft  fhe  fcemed  to  grieve  for  what  fhe  called 
her  brother's  misfortune  :  then  turning  her  forrow 
into  rage,  fhe  loaded  me  with  the  hardefl  re- 
proaches, to  which  I  dared  not  anfwer  a  fmgle 
word.  What  could  I  have  fa  id  to  her  ?  My  trou- 
ble did  not  leave  me  the  liberty  of  thinking.  I 
went  out,  and  {he  did  not  follow  me.  Retiring 
into  my  chamber,  I  (laid  there  a  whole  day  withr 
out  daring  to  appear,  v/ithout  fpeaking  to  ajiy  per- 
fon,  and  in  fuch  adiforder  of  mind  that  did  not 
permit  me  even  to  write  to  thee. 

CeJina''s  wrath,  her  brother's  defpair,  and  his  lad 
words,  to  which  I  dared  not  give  a  favourable  fenfe, 
alternately  tormented  my  foul,  and  gave  me  the 
mofl  cruel  uneafmefs. 

At  lafl  I  thought,  that  the  only  way  to  foften 
my  inquietudes,  was  to  paint  them  to  thee,  and  to 
fearch  in  thy  love  for  thofe  counfels  which  I  have 
fo  much  need  of.  This  error  fupported  me  whilil: 
I  was  writing  :  but  how  fliort  a  time  did  it  lail } 
My  letter  is  written,  and  the  characters  are  drawn 
for  myfelf  only. 

Thou  art  ignorant  of  what  I  fuffer,  thou  dofl 
not  even  know  whether  I  exifl:,  whether  I  continue 
to  love  thee.  Aza,  my  dear  Jza,  thou  wilt  ne- 
ver know  thefe  things. 

LETTER    XXIV. 

I  May  juftly  call  that  time  an  abfence,  my  dear 
jlza,  which  is  elapfedfmce  the  lafl  time  I  wrote 
to  thee. 

Some 
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Some  days  after  the  converfatlon  I  had  wltli  De- 
terville,  I  fell  into  a  fickneis  which  they  call  a/f- 
ver.  If,  as  I  beheve,  it  was  caufed  by  the  dolo- 
rous pafl'ions  which  then  agitated  me,  I  doubt  not 
but  it  has  been  lens^thened  by  the  forrowful  reflec- 
tions that  have  fince  employed  me,  and  by  my 
regret  for  having  loft  the  friendfhipof  Celina. 

Though  fhe  feemed  to  be  concerned  for  my 
malady,  and  took  of  me  all  the  care  that  was  in  her 
power,  it  was  with  fo  cold  an  air,  and  fo  little 
fympathy  in  the  afBi6lion  of  my  foul,  that  I  can- 
not doubt  but  her  fentiments  towards  me  are  alter- 
ed. The  extreme  friendfnip  fhe  has  for  her 
brother  fets  her  againft  me,  and  ihe  continually 
reproaches  me  for  having  rendered  him  unhappy. 
The  fhame  of  appearing  ungrateful  intimidates  me  : 
the  afFe6Ved  kindneffes  of  Celina  torture  me  :  fhe 
is  conftrained  by  my  perplexity,  and  the  foft  and 
agreeable  are  banifhed  from  our  converfation. 

In  fpite  of  fo  much  contrariety  and  pain  from 
the  brother  and  fifter,  I  am  net  unafFecled  with 
the  events  which  have  changed  their  deftiny. 

Madame  Deter-ville  is  dead.  This  unnatural 
mother  has  not  belied  her  charaQ:er  ;  fhe  has  left 
her  whole  fortune  to  her  eldeft  fon.  There  are 
hopes  that  the  lawyers  may  hinder  the  effects  of 
this  injuftice.  Detervilky  difinterefted  with  re- 
gard to  himfelf,  takes  infinite  pains  to  redeem 
Celirta  from  oppreffion.  Her  misfortune  feems  to 
redouble  his  friendfliip  for  her:  befides  that  he 
comes  to  fee  her  every  day,  he  writes  to  her  night 
and  morning:  his  letters  are  full  of  tender  com- 
plaints againft  me,  and  fuch  lively  folicitude  for 
my  health,  that,  though  Celina  affe£J:s,  in  reading 
them  to  me,  to  inform  me  onl)  of  the  progrefs  of 
their  affairs,  I  can  eafily  difcover  the  motive  of 
this  pretence, 

I  do 
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T  do  not  doubt  but  Deterville  writes  them  o« 
purpofe  that  they  may  be  read  to  me:  and  yet  I 
am  pcrfuaded  he  would  not  do  it,  if  he  knew  the 
heavy  reproaches  that  ahvays  follow  thefe  le6tures. 
They  make  their  impreflion  upon  my  heart,  and 
forrow  confumes  me. 

Hitherto,  in  the  midft  offtorms,  I  have  enjoyed 
the  weak  fati5fa6lion  of  living  in  peace  with  my  felf. 
Notafpot  fullied  the  purity  of  my  foul,  nor  a  re- 
morfe  troubled  it.  But  now  I  cannot  think,  with- 
out a  fort  of  contempt  for  myfelf ,  that  I  fhould 
make  two  perfons  unhappy  to  whom  I  owe  my  life. 
How  do  I  interrupt  the  repofe  which  but  for  me 
they  would  enjoy !  and  yet,  though  1  do  them  all 
the  harm  in  my  power,  I  am  not,  nor  will  I  ceafe 
to  be  in  this  rcfpe6t  criminal.  My  tendernefs  for 
thee  triumphs  over  my  remorfe.  Aza^  how  do  I 
love  thee  I 

LETTER    XXV. 

HOW  hurtful,  my  dear  Aza,  may  prudence 
fonietimes  be !  I  have  a  long  time  refifted  the 
powerful  inflances  which  Deterville  had  caufed  Xo 
be  made  to  me,  that  I  would  grant  him  a  moment's 
converfation.  Alas!  I  fhunned  my  own  happinefs. 
At  length,  lefs  through  complaifance  th^.n  becaufe 
I  was  weary  of  Cf//V:a's  importunity,  I  fuffered  my- 
felf to  be  led  to  the  parlour.  At  fight  of  the  fright- 
ful change  in  Deterville ^  which  makes  him  fcarce 
to  be  known,  I  flood  confounded,  repented  already 
the  fteplhad  taken,  and  waited  trembling,  for  the 
reproaches  which  1  thought  he  had  a  right  to  lay 
on  me.  How  could  I  divine  that  he  was  going  to 
fill  my  foul  with  pleafure? 

Pardon  me,  ZiUa,  faid  he,  the  violence  I  put 
on  you.     I  Ihould  not  have  obliged  you  to  fee  me, 

if 
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if  I  had  not  brought  you  as  much  joy  as  you  infli^ 
torment  on  me.  Is  a  moment's  fight  of  you  too 
much  to  require,  in  recompence  for  the  cruel  facri- 
fice  lam  going  to  make  you?  Then,  without  giv- 
ing me  time  to  anfwer,  Here,  fays  he,  is  a  letter 
from  that  relation  you  was  fpeakingof.  This  will 
inform  you  of  A'z.d'^  fituation,  and  in  fo  doing, 
prove,  better  than  all  my  oaths,  how  great  is  the 
excefs  of  my  love.  He  then  read  the  letter  through. 
Oh!  my  dear  Aza,  could  I  hear  it,  and  not  die 
for  joy?  It  informed  me  that  thy  days  are  prefer- 
ved,  that  thou  art  free,  that  thou  lived  out  of 
danger  at  the  court  of  ^pain.  What  an  unhoped 
for  happinefs! 

This  admirable  letter  was  writ  by  a  man  who 
knows  thee, who  fees  thee,  who  converfes  with  thee. 
Perhaps  thy  looks  were  fixed  a  moment  upon  this 
precious  paper.  I  could  not  take  mine  from  off  it. 
It  was  with  pain  I  fuppreffed  the  joyous  exclama- 
tions that  were  ready  to  efcape,  and  tears  of  love 
overflowed  my  countenance. 

If  I  had  followed  the  motions  of  my  heart,  a 
hundred  times  fhould  I  have  interrupted  Dd-Z^r- 
ville,  to  tell  him  all  that  my  gratitude  infpired : 
but  I  did  not  forget  that  my  felicity  would  aug- 
ment his  pain,  and  fo  concealed  my  tranfports, 
that  only  my  tears  were  vifible. 

You  fee,  Tiilia,  faid  he,  after  he  had  done 
reading,  that  I  have  kept  my  word  :  you  are  in- 
formed of  y^za's  fituation :  What  is  there  more  to 
be  done  ?  Give  your  orders  without  referve  ;  there 
is  nothing  that  you  have  not  right  to  exact  of  my 
love,  provided  it  contributes  to  your  felicity. 

Though  I  might  have  expe6ted  this  excefs  of 
goodnefs,  it  neverthelefs  furprized  and  aflFe6ted  me. 

I  was  fome  moments  perplexed  for  an  anfwer, 

fearing  to  aggravate   the  grief  of  fo  generous  a 
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man.     I  fought  for  terms  that  might  exprefs  the 
truth  of  my  heart,  without  offending  the  fenfibili- 
ty  of    his :    I   could  not   find  them,  and  yet  was 
obhged  to  fpeak. 

My  happinefs,  fald  I,  will  never  be  without 
mixture,  fince  I  cannot  reconcile  the  duties  of  love 
with  thofe  of  friendfhip.  I  would  regain  the 
friendfhip  both  of  you  and  Celina  ;  would  never 
leave  you;  would  for  ever  admire  your  virtues, 
and  through  my  whole  life  pay  the  tribute  of 
gratitude  which  I  owe  for  your  goodnefs.  I  know, 
that,  in  removing  to  a  diftance  from  two  perfons  io 
dear,  I  (hall  carry  with  me  eternal  regret.     But — 

How,  Ziliaj  cried  he,  would  you  leave  us 
then  ?  Alas  1  I  was  not  prepared  for  this  fatal  re- 
folution,  and  want  courage  to  fupport  it.  I  had 
ftrength  enough  to  fee  you  here  in  the  arms  of  my 
rival  :  the  efforts  of  my  reafon,  and  the  delicacy 
of  my  love,  had  confirmed  me  to  bear  that  mor- 
tal blow  which  I  had  contrived  for  myfelf ;  but  I 
cannot  be  fcparated  from  you,  I  cannot  renounce 
the  fight  of  you.  No,  you  fhall  not  depart,  con- 
tinued he  with  warmth  :  do  not  think  of  it :  you 
abufe  my  tendernefs,  and  tear,  without  pity,  a 
heart  difira6ted  with  love.  Zilia  !  cruel  Zilia  ! 
fee  my  defpair :  it  is  your  work.  Alas !  what 
return  do  you  make  for  the  mod  pure  love  ! 

It  is  you,  anfwered  I  (frightened  at  his  refoluti- 
cn)itis  you  that  aught  to  be  blamed.  You  blaft 
my  very  foul  by  forcing  it  to  be  ungrateful ;  you 
lay  wafie  my  heart  by  a  fruitlefs  fenfibility  !  In 
the  name  of  friendfhip,  do  not  tarnifh  a  generofity 
without  example,  by  a  defpair  which  would  caufe 
thebitternefsof  my  life,  and  not  render  you  hap- 
py. Do  not  condemn  in  me  the  lame  fentiment 
which  you  cannot  furmount,  and  force  me  to 
complain  of    you   unv/ilUngly.     Let  me  cheri{h 

youf 
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your  name,  bear   it   to  the  utmo{l    limits  of  the 
world,  and  make  it  revered  by  people  who  are  the 
adorers  of  virtue. 

I  know  not  how  I  pronounced  thefe  words  ;  but 
Deterville,  fixing  his  eyes  upon  me,  and  yet  not 
feeming  to  look,  but  fhut  up,  as  it  were,  in  him- 
felf,  continued  a  long  time  in  profound  medita- 
tion. I  did  not  dare  to  interrupt  him,  and  we 
kept  an  equal  filence  till  he  refumed  his  fpeech, 
and  with  a  fort  of  tranquillity  faid  to  me  :  Yes, 
Zilia^  1  know,  I  feel  my  own  injuftice  :  but  can 
one  coolly  renounce  the  fight  of  fo  many  charms  ? 
You  will  have  it  fo,  and  you  fhall  be  obeyed.  O 
heaven  !  what  a  facrifice  !  My  forrowful  days  fhall 
roll  on,  and  end  without  feeing  you.  At  leafl:  if 
death— -Let  us  talk  no  more  of  it,  added  he,  in- 
terrupting himfelf:  my  weaknefs  betrayed  me; 
give  me  two  days  to  confirm  myfelf,  and  I  will 
wait  upon  you  again,  that  we  may  together  take 
the  meafures  neceffary  for  yourjourney.  Adieu, 
Zilia,  May  the  happy  Aza  tafte  all  felicity.  At 
faying  thefe  words  he  went  out. 

I  confefs  to  thee,  my  dear  Aza^  though  Deter- 
vllle  is  dear  to  me,  though  I  was  deeply  afFeded 
with  his  grief,  I  had  too  much  impatience  to  en- 
joy my  felicity  in  peace  not  to  be  very  well  pleaf- 
cd  with  his  retirement. 

How  delightful  is  it,  after  fomuch  pain,  to  give 
one's  felf  up  to  joy  !  1  paffed  the  reft  of  the  day 
in  the  mofl  tender  raptures.  I  did  not  write  to 
thee  :  a  letter  would  have  been  too  little  for  my 
heart,  it  would  have  recalled  thy  abfence  to  my 
mind.  I  faw  thee,  I  fpoke  to  thee,  dear  Aza! 
What  had  been  wanting  to  my  happinefs,  if  thou 
hadft  joined  to  that  precious  letter  fome  tokens  of 
thy  tendernefs  ?  Why  didft  thou  not  do  it  ?  They 
fpoke  to  thee  concerning  me ;  thou  knowell:  my 
E  2  fituation. 
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fituatlon,  and  I  heard  not  a  word  of  thy  love.  But 
can  I  doubt  of  thy  heart  ?  Mine  is  anfwerable 
for  it.  Thou  loveft  me  ;  thy  joy  is  equal  to  mine  : 
thou  burned:  with  the  fame  fire,  and  the  fame  im- 
patience devours  thee.  Let  fear  be  far  from  my 
ibul,  and  joy  reign  there  without  mixture.  Yet 
—thou  hafl:  embraced  the  religion  of  that  favage 
people.  What  is  that  religion  ?  Does  it  require 
the  fame  facrificesof  affeQ:ion  as  that  of  France  ? 
No  :  thou  wouldft  not  then  have  fubmitted  to  it. 

However  that  be,  my  heart  is  under  thy  laws : 
fubmitted  to  thy  underftanding,  I  will  blindly 
adopt  whatever  may  render  us  infeparable.  How 
can  I  fear  ?  Soon  re-united  to  my  blifs,  to  my  be- 
ing, to  my  all,  I  fhall  hereafter  think  for  thee 
only,  and  live  for  nothing  but  to  love  thee. 

LETTER    XXVL 

IT  is  here,  my  dear  Jza,  that  I  fhall  fee  thee 
again :  my  felicity  encreafes  every  day  by  its 
particular  circum.ftances.  The  interview  affigned 
me  by  Deterville  is  jufl:  over,  and  whatever  plea- 
fure  I  promifed  myfelf  in  liirmounting  the  diffi- 
culties of  a  long  journey,  of  preventing  thee,  of 
meeting  thy  footfteps,  I  facrifice  it  without  regret 
to  the  happinefs  of  feeing  thee  fooner. 

Deterville  has  proved  to  me,  with  fuch  ftrong 
evidence,  that  thou  mayeft  be.  here  in  lefs  time 
than  I  can  travel  into  Spain,  that,  though  he  ge- 
neroufly  left  to  me  the  choice,  I  did  not  hefitate  to 
wait  for  thee  here ;  time  being  too  precious  to  be 
wafted  without  neceflity. 

Perhaps  I  fhould  have  examined  this  advantage 
with  more  care,  if,  before  I  had  chofen,  I  had 
not  gained  fuch  lights  with  refpe<5t  to  my  journey 

as 
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:is  determined  me  in  fecret  what  party  to  take, 
and  that  fecret  I  can  trufl  only  to  ihee. 

I  remember  that,  in  the  long  route  which  brought 
me  to  Paris,  Deterville  gave  pieces  of  filver,  and 
fometimes  of  gold,  at  all  the  places  where  we 
(lopped.  I  defired  to  know  if  this  was  required 
of  him,  or  if  he  did  it  of  mere  generofity  :  and 
was  informed,  that,  in  France,  travellers  pay  not 
only  for  their  food,  but  even  for  their  repofe*. 
Alas !  I  have  not  the  leaft  portion  of  that  which 
would  be  neceffary  to  fatisfy  the  cravings  of  this 
greedy  people  :  all  muft  come  from  Deteri'ilk, 
Thou  knoweft  what  I  owe  him,  and  how  fhame- 
ful  would  it  be  to  contract  frefh  obligations  1  I 
fhould  accept  his  favour  with  a  repugnance,  which 
nothing  but  abfolute  neceflity  could  vanquifh.  Can 
I  voluntarily  make  myfelf  a  greater  debtor  to  him 
who  has  already  done  and  fuffered  fo  much  for 
me  ?  I  could  not  refolve  on  it,  my  dear  Aza,  and 
this  reafon  alone  would  have  determined  me  to 
remain  here.  The  pleafure  of  feeing  thee  fooner 
only  confirmed  my  former  refolution. 

Deter'viUe  has  writ  in  my  prefence  to  the  Spanijh 
minifler :  he  preffes  him  to  let  thee  come,  and 
points  out  to  him  the  meanj  of  getting  thee  con- 
ducted hither,  with  a  generofity  that  warms  at 
once  my  gratitude  and  admiration. 

How  pleafant  were  the  moments  that  paffed 
while  Deteriulle  was  writing  !  how  delightful  to  plan- 
out  the  difpofitions  for  thy  journey,  to  fettle  the 
preparations  for  my  happinefs,  of  which  I  can  no 
longer  doubt ! 

It  at  firfl:  it  cofl  me  dear  to  renounce  the  defign. 

of  preventing  thy  journey,  I   confefs,    my   dear 

E  3  Aza, 

*  The  Inca.'  eftablifhed  large  hoiifes  upon  f'ne  road, 
.T\'here  all  travellers  were  entertained  vithouT  expeuce. 
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Azdy  I  have  found  in  fo  doing  the  fource  of  a 
thoufand  pleafures,  which  I  had  not  before  per- 
ceived. 

Many  circumftances,  which  at  firft  appeared 
not  confiderable  enough  either  to  haften  or  retard 
my  journey,  become  to  me  interefting  and  agree- 
able. I  followed  blindly  the  bias  of  my  heart ; 
and  forget  that  I  was  coming  in  fearch  of  thee 
among  thofe  cruel  Spaniards,  the  very  idea  of 
whom  ftrikes  me  with  horror.  The  certaintv  of 
not  feeing  them  any  more  gives  me  infinite  fatis- 
fa6tion.  Though  the  voice  of  love  at  firft  fup- 
prefTed  that  of  friendiliip,  I  now  tafte  without  le- 
morfe  the  fweetnefs  of  uniting  them.  Deterville 
has  afTured  me,  that  it  will  be  impofllble  for  us 
ever  to  vifit  the  city  of  the  fun  :  and,  after  our 
own  country,  can  there  be  a  more  agreeable  place 
of  refidence  than  this  of  France  P  It  will  pleafe 
thee,  my  dear  Aza,  though  fincerity  is  banifhed 
from  it.  Here  are  fo  many  agreeable  things, 
that  they  make  one  forget  the  dangers  of  the  fo- 
ciety. 

After  what  I  have  faid  to  thee  of  gold,  it  is  un- 
neceffary  to  caution  thee  to  take  fome  of  it  with 
thee  :  thou  wilt  have  no  other  merit.  A  fmall 
part  of  thy  treafures  would  amaze  and  confound 
the  pride  of  the  magnificent  indigents  of  this 
kingdom  :  thy  virtues  and  thy  fentiments  will  be 
cherifhed  by  me  only. 

Deterville  has  promifed  to  tranfmit  to  thee  my 
knots,  and  my  letters,  and  affured  me  that  thou 
wilt  find  interpreters  to  explain  the  latter.  They 
are  come  to  demand  my  packet,  and  I  muft  have 
done.  Farewell,  dear  hope  of  my  life :  I  will 
continue  to  write  to  thee,  and,  if  I  cannot  fend 
my  letters,  will  keep  them  for  thee. 

How 
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How  fhould  I  fupport  the  length  of  thy  joUf» 
tiev,  if  I  were  to  deprive  mylelf  of  the  only 
means  I  have  of  convcrfing  with  my  joy,  my 
tfanfports,  my  felicity  ? 

LETTER    XXVII. 

S^N'CE  I  know  my  letters  to  be  upon  the  road, 
\  my  dear  jlza,  I  enjoy  a  tranquillity  to  which 
I  was  before  a  ftranger.  I  think  for  ever  of  the 
pleafure  thou  wilt  have  in  receiving  them  ;  I  fee 
and  partake  thy  tranfports ;  my  foul  admits  only 
agreeable  ideas,  and,  to  complete  my  joy,  peace 
is  again  eftablifhed  in  our  little  fociety. 

The  judges  have  reftored  to  Celina  the  effects 
of  which  her  mother  had  deprived  her  :  fhe  fees 
her  lover  every  day,  and  her  marriage  is  retarded 
only  by  the  neceffary  preparations  that  are  making 
for  it.  Thus  happy  to  her  wilhes,  fhe  thinks  no 
more  of  quarreling  with  me  ;  and  I  have  as  much 
obligation  to  her,  as  if  the  kindnefTes  fhe  begins 
again  to  fhew  me  were  owing  to  her  friendfhip. 
Whatever  the  motive  be,  we  are  always  in  debt 
to  thofe  who  help  us  to  the  enjoyment  of  agreea- 
ble fentiments. 

This  morning  fhe  made  me  fully  fenfible  of  it 
by  an  act  of  complaifance  which  at  once  tranfpor- 
ted  me  from  tirefome  anxiety  to  the  moll:  calm 
franquillity. 

They  had  bought  her  a  prodigious  quantity  of 
{luffs,  garments,  and  toys  of  all  kinds.  She  ran 
and  fetched  me  into  the  chamber,  and,  after  hav- 
ing confulted  me  upon  the  different  beauties  of  fo 
many  ornaments,  fhe  put  together  a  heap  of  thofe 
which  had  moff  attracted  my  attention,  and  haffi- 
ly  commanded  our  Chinas  to  carry  them  into  my 
apartment,  though  I  oppofed  it  with  all  my  power. 
E  4  'My 
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My  refufal  at  firfl  diverted  her  only  ;  but  perceiv- 
ing that  the  more  I  declined  the  prefent,  the  more 
file  perfifled  in  making  it,  I  could  no  long-er  dif- 
femble  my  refentment. 

Why,  fald  I  to  her  (with  my  eyes  full  of  tears) 
why  will  you  humble  me  more  than  I  am  ?  I  owe 
to  you  my  life,  and  all  that  I  have  :  but  fo  much 
bounty  is  not  necelTary  to  keep  my  misfortunes  in 
remembrance.  I  know  that,  according  to  your 
laws,  when  benefits  are  of  no  advantage  to  thofe 
who  receive  them,  thefhame  is  effaced.  It  is  not 
without  repugnance,  added  I  (in  a  more  moderate 
tone)  that  I  conform  to  fentiments  which  have  fo 
little  of  nature  in  them.  Our  cuftoms  are  more 
humane :  he  that  receives  is  honoured  as  much  as 
he  that  gives.  You  have  taught  me  to  think 
otherwife  ;  and  is  not  this,  therefore,  to  offer  me 
an  outrage  ? 

Tills  amiable  friend,  melted  by  my  tears  more 
than  irritated  by  my  reproaches,  anfwered  in  the 
mod  kind  and  gentle  tone  :  Both  my  brother  and 
I,  my  dear  Zilia,  would  be  far  from  offending 
your  delicacy.  It  would  ill  become  us  as  you 
ihall  know  prefently,  to  affeft  magnificence  in 
our  behaviour  to  you,  I  only  defired  that  you 
would  partake  with  me  the  prefents  of  a  gene- 
rous brother ;  and  I  knew  this  was  the  moft  cer- 
tain method  of  fhewing  him  my  gratitude.  Cuf- 
tom,  in  my  fituation,  authorifes  me  to  offer  you 
thefe  things :  but,  fmce  you  are  offended,  I  will 
fay  no  more  to  you  upon  the  fubje6t.  You  pro- 
iTiife  me  then  ?  faid  I.  Yes,  anfwered  ffie  with 
a  fmile ;  but  give  me  leave  to  write  a  word  or  two 
to  Deterville. 

I  let  her  do  as  fhe  defired,  and  freedom  was  re- 
flored  betwixt  us.  We  began  to  examine  her 
drefs  more  particularly,  till  flie  was  called  into 

the 
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the  parloiir.  She  would  have  had  me  go  with 
her  :  but,  my  dear  Aza^  can  I  have  any  amufe- 
ment  comparable  to  that  of  writing  to  thee  ?  Far 
from  feeking  any  other,  I  am  apprehenfive  before 
hand  of  the  diverfions  intended  for  me. 

Celina  is  going  to  be  married,  and  fhe  talks  of 
taking  me  with  her :  fhe  would  have  me  quit  this 
religious  houfe,  and  live  in  hers.     But,  if  I  may 
be  believed  --  ------  —  __-__  —  - 

-.-_--.__--_----  Azciy    my  dear 

Aza,  by  what  an  agreeable  furprize  was  my  letter 
interrupted  1  I  believed  I  had  for  ever  loll  this  pre- 
cious monument  of  our  antient  fplendor  ;  I  had 
even  left  off  thinking  of  it :  but  now  I  am  fur- 
rounded  with  the  magnificence  of  Feru  ;  I  fee  it, 
I  feel  it,  and  fcarce  can  I  believe  my  eyes  or  my 
hands. 

Whilft  I  was  writing  to  thee,  Celina  came  into 
my  chamber,  foUov.ed  by  four  men  crouching 
under  the  weight  of  heavy  chefls  which  they  had 
on  their  backs.  They  fet  them  down  and  retired, 
and  I  imagined  they  had  brought  fome  new  pre- 
fents  from  Detervilk.  I  already  murmured  to 
myfelf,  when  Celina,  giving  me  fome  keys,  faid. 
Open,  Zilia,  open  without  being  angry  :  it  comes 
from  Aza. 

Truth,  which  I  fix  infeparably  to  the  idea  of 
thee,  did  not  leave  me  in  the  leaft  doubt.  I  open- 
ed haftily,  and  my  furprize  confirmed  my  error, 
when  I  favv  that  all  which  I  beheld  were  the  orna- 
ments of  the  temple  of  the  Sun. 

A  confufion  of  thoughts,  mixed  up  of  forrow 
and  joy,  of  pleafure  and  regret,  filled  all  my 
heart.  I  threw  myfelf  proilrate  before  thefe  fa- 
cred  remains  of  our  worfhip  and  our  altars,  cover- 
ed them  with  refpectful  kifies,  watered  them 
with  my  tears,  and  could  not  be  difengaged  from 
E  5  "  ^    them  : 
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ihem :  I  even  forgot  that  Celina  was  prefent,  till 
(he  roufed  me  from  my  trance  by  giving  me  a  let- 
ter, which  fhe  defired  me  to  read. 

Still  given  up  to  my  error,  I  thought  it  came 
from  thee,  and  my  tranfports  redoubled  :  but, 
though  I  made  it  out  with  pain,  I  foon  perceived 
that  it  was  Detervilleh  writing.  It  will  be  eafier 
for  me  to  copy  it,  my  dear  Aza,  than  to  explain 
to  thee  the  fenfe  of  it. 

DETERFILLE's    BILLET. 

**  Thefe  treafures  are  yours,  fair  ZiJia,  fmce  I 
**  found  them  in  the  (hip  that  carried  you.  Some 
**  difputes  that  arofe  among  the  crew,  hindered 
**  me  from  difpofing  of  them  freely  till  now.  I 
'*  would  have  prefented  them  to  you  myfelf  ;  but 
"  the  uneafinefs  you  difcovered  to  my  fifter  this 
"  morning  would  not  permit  me  to  follow  my 
**  incUnation.  I  could  not  too  foon  dlflipate  your 
•*  fears,  and  I  will  all  my  hfe  long  prefer  your  fa- 
**  tisfaftion  to  mine." 

I  confefs  with  a  blufh,  my  dear  Aza,  that  I  was 
at  that  inftant  lefs  fenfible  of  Deterville's  generofi- 
ty  the  n  of  my  own  pleafure  that  I  was  able  to 
give  him  proofs  of  mine. 

Immediately  I  fet  apart  a  vafe,  which  chance, 
rather  than  avarice,  had  caufed  to  fall  into  the 
hands  of  the  Spainards.  It  was  the  fame  (my 
heart  knew  it)  which  thy  lips  touched  on  that  day 
when  it  was  thy  pleafure  to  tafte  fome  Aca  *  pre- 
pared by  my  hand.  Richer  in  this  treafure  than 
in  all  the  reft  that  was  reftored  to  me,  I  called  the 
men  who  brought  the  chefts,  and  would  have  had 

them 

♦  A  drink  of  the  Indiani. 
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them  take  the  whole  back  again  as  a  prefcnt  to  Df- 
terville  :  but  C^//nj  oppolcd  mvdefign. 

How  unjuft  you  are,  Zilia  !  faid  (he.  What, 
would  you,  who  were  oflFendcd  at  the  offer  of  a 
trifle,  defire  my  brother  to  accept  of  immenfe 
riches  ?  Obferve  equity  in  your  own  a6^ions,  if 
you  would  inlpire  others  with  it. 

Thefe  words  {Iruck  me,  and  I  perceived  there 
was  more  of  pride  and  vengeance  than  of  generofi- 
tv  in  my  a8:ion.  How  near  do  the  vices  and  vir- 
tues approach  each  other !  I  confeffed  my  fault, 
and  afked  Celina^s  pardon :  but  what  afflifled  me 
the  molf  was,  the  conftraint  (he  laid  me  under, 
not  to  endeavour  to  repair  what  I  had  done.  Do 
not  punifh  me,  faid  I,  with  a  timid  air,  as  much  as 
I  deferve  :  difdain  not  to  accept  of  a  few  fpeci- 
mens  of  the  workmanfhip  of  our  unfortunate 
countries :  you  have  no  need  of  them,  and  my 
requeft  ought  not  to  give  you  offence. 

While  I  fpoke,  I  obferved  that  Celina  looked 
attentively  at  fome  golden  fhrubs,  with  birds  and 
infefts  on  them  of  excellent  workmanfhip  :  I  in- 
ftantly  made  her  a  prefent  of  them,  together  with 
a  fmall  filver  bafket,  which  I  filled  with  flowers 
andfhells  mofl  curioufly  imitated.  She  accepted 
it  with  a  goodnefs  that  tranfported  me. 

I  afterwards  chofe  out  leveral  idols  of  the  na- 
tions *  conquered  by  thy  anceftors,  and  a  Imall 
ftatue  t  reprefenting  a  virgin  of  the  Sun  :  to  thefe 
1  added  a    tyger,  a  lion,    and  other  courageous 

animals, 

*  The  Incas  caufed  the  idols  of  the  people  they  fub- 
dued  to  be  depofited  in  the  temple  of  the  Sun,  after  they 
had  conformed  to  the  \\orfhip  of  that  luminary.  They 
had  idols  alfo  them.felves,  the  Inca  Huayna  having  confult- 
ed  that  of  Rimace.     Seethe  hiflory  of  the  Inca'. 

"Y  The  Incas  adorned  their  houfes  with  ftatues  of  gold 
of  all  magnitudes,  even  lo  gigantic  lizes. 
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animals,  and  befought  her  to  fend  them  to  Deter- 
tjille.  Write  to  him  then,  faid  fhe  with  a  fmile  : 
without  a  letter  from  you,  the  prefents  will  not  be 
well  received. 

1  was  too  well  fatisfied  to  refufe  any  thing  ;  and 
wrote  all  that  my  gratitude  dictated  :  and  when 
Cehna  was  gone  out,  I  diftributed  fmail  prefents 
to  her  C/^/na  and  mine,  and  put  others  afide  for 
my  writing-mafter.  Then  it  was  that  I  enjoyed 
the  delicious  pleafure  of  being  able  to  give. 

I  did  not  do  this  without  choice,  my  dear  Aza. 
All  that  came  from  thee,  whatever  thou  wilt  parti- 
cularly remember,  has  not  gone  out  of  my  hands. 

The  golden  chair  *,  which  was  kept  in  the 
temple  for  the  vifiting  days  of  the  Capa-Inca^  thy 
auguft  father,  placed  in  a  corner  of  my  apart- 
ment, in  form  of  a  throne,  reprefents  to  me  thy 
grandeur,  and  the  majefly  of  thy  rank.  The 
great  figure  of  the  Sun,  which  I  myfelf  faw  torn 
from  the  temple  by  the  perfidious  Spaniards,  fuf- 
pended  over  it,  excites  my  veneration.  I  fall 
down  before  it,  and  adore  it  in  mind,  while  my 
heart  belongs  all  to  thee. 

The  two  palm-trees,  which  thou  gavefl  to  the 
Sun  as  an  offering,  and  a  pledge  of  the  faith  thou 
hadft  fworn  to  me,  placed  on  the  two  fides  of  the 
throne,  continually  revive  in  my  mind  thy  tender 
and  affectionate  oaths. 

Flowers,  birds  f,  difpofed  with  fymmetry  in 
all  the  corners  of  my  apartment,  form  in  minia- 
ture the  image    of    thoi'e    magnificent    gardens, 

where 

*  The  Incas  never  fat  but  upon  feats  of  mafTygold. 

•\  The  gardens  of  the  temple,  s.nd  thofe  of  fhe  royal 
palaces,  -were  filled  \\ith  various  kinds  of  imitations  in 
gold  and  filver.  The  PeruT'ians  made  images  even  of 
the  plant  Mays,  with  -vshich  they  would  ^11  -whole  fields. 
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where  I    have  fo  often  entertained  myfeh'  with 
thy  idea. 

My  fatisfied  eyes  can  fix  in  no  part  without  cal- 
Hng  to  mind  thy  love,  my  joy,  my  bUfs,  in  a 
word,  all  that  will  ever  conflitutc  the  life  of  my 
life. 

LETTER    XXVIII. 

IT  was  in  vain,  my  dear  Aza^  that  I  endea- 
voured by  prayers,  complaints,  and  remon- 
ftrances,  to  avoid  quitting  my  retreat :  I  have  been 
obliged  to  give  way  to  Celina\  importunities,  and 
we  have  been  now  three  days  in  the  country, 
where  her  marriage  was  celebrated  at  our  firil:  ar- 
rival. 

What  pain,  what  regret,  what  grief  did  I  not 
feel  at  abandoning  the  dear  and  precious  ornaments 
of  my  foUtude  !  Alas !  fcarce  had  I  had  time  to 
enjoy  them,  and  I  fee  nothing  here  to  make  a- 
mends  for  what  I  have  loft ! 

The  joys  and  pleafures  with  which  every  one 
herefeems  intoxicated,  are  fo  far  from  diverting 
and  amufmg  me,  that  they  make  me  remember 
with  greater  regret  the  peaceable  days  I  fpent  in 
writing  to,  or  at  leaft  in  thinking  of,  thee. 

The  diverfions  of  this  country  appear  to  me  as 
afFe^led  and  unnatural  as  the  manners  :  they  con- 
fifl  of  a  violent  gaiety,  exprefs'd  by  loud  laughter, 
in  which  the  foul  feems  to  take  no  part ;  of  infipid 
games,  in  which  money  makes  all  the  pleafure  ; 
or  elfe  in  converfations  fo  frivolous,  in  which  the 
fame  things  are  continually  repeated,  that  they 
refemble  rather  the  chattering  of  birds  than  the 
difcourfe  of  thinking  beings. 

The  young  men,  who  are  here  in  g^reat  number, 
were  at  firft  very  bufy  in  following  and  feeming 
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to  oblige  me  :  but  whether  the  coldnefs  of  my 
converfation  has  difgufted  them,  or  that  my  Httle 
relilh  for  their  entertainments  has  made  them 
weary  of  taking  pains  to  recommend  their  fervi- 
ces,  two  days  only  were  fufficient  to  make  them 
forget  me,  and  deUver  me  from  their  importunate 
notice. 

The  propenfity  of  the  French  is  fo  natural  to 
extremes,  that  Deterville,  though  exempt  from 
a  great  part  of  the  faults  of  his  nation,  does  yet 
participate  of  this. 

Not  content  with  keeping  the  promife  he  has 
made,  of  not  fpeaking  his  fentiments  any  more  to 
me,  he  with  remarkable  caution  avoids  ftaying 
where  I  am  prefent  :  fo  that  though  we  are  oblig- 
ed to  fee  one  another  continually,  I  have  not  yet 
found  an  opportunity  of  talking  with  him. 

By  the  forrow  that  oppreiTes  him  amidfl  the 
public  joy,  I  can  eafilv  perceive  that  in  this  fhynefs 
he  commits  a  violence  on  himfelf.  Perhaps  I 
ought  to  be  obliged  to  him  for  it  :  but  I  have  fo 
many  queftions  to  a{k  him  about  thy  departure 
from  Spaitif  thy  arrival  here,  and  other  fuch  in- 
terefting  fubjefits,  that  I  cannot  pardon  while  I 
am  forced  to  approve  his  conduct.  I  defire  violent- 
ly to  oblige  him  to  fpeak  to  me;  but  the  dread 
of  reviving  his  complaints  and  regrets  prevents  my 
doing  it. 

Celina,  intirely  taken  up  with  her  new  fpoufe, 
affords  me  no  relief,  and  the  reft  of  the  company 
are  not  agreeable  to  me.  Thus,  alone  in  the 
midft  of  a  tumultuous  aflembly,  I  have  no  amufe- 
ment  but  my  thoughts,  which  are  all  addrefled 
to  thee.  My  dear  Aza,  thou  fhalt  ever  be  the 
fole  confident  of  my  heart,  my  pleafures,  my  fe- 
licity, 

END  of  Volume  First. 
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I  Was  much  to  blame,  my  dear  Aza,  in  defirlng 
fo  earneftly  a  converfation  with  Deterville. 
He  hath  fald  but  too  much  to  me  :  though  I  dif- 
allow  the  trouble  that  he  has  excited  in  my  foul, 
it  is  not  yet  effaced. 

I  know  not  what  fort  of  impatience  was  added 
yefterday  to  my  ufual  melancholy  :  the  world, 
and  the  noife  of  it,  became  to  me  more  trouble- 
fome  than  ordinary.  Except  the  tender  fatisfac- 
tion  of  Celina  and  her  hufband,  every  thing  that  I 
faw  infpired  me  with  an  indignation  bordering  on 
contempt.  Afhamed  to  find  fuch  unjud  fentiments 
in  my  heart,  1  endeavoured  to  hide  the  perplexity 
they  caufed  me  in  the  moft  retired  part  of  the 
garden. 

Scarce  had  I  fat  me  down  at  the  foot  of  a  tree, 
before  the  tears  involuntarily  flowed  down  my 
cheeks.     With  my  face  hid  betwixt  my  hands,  I 

was 
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was  burled  in  fo  profound  a  reverie,  that  Deter- 
ville  was  on  his  knees  by  the  fide  of  me  before  I 
perceived  him. 

Be  not  offended,  Zilia,  faid  he:  it  is  chance 
that  has  brought  me  to  your  feet,  I  was  not  look- 
ing after  you.  Weary  of  the  tumult,  I  was  co- 
ming to  enjoy  my  forrow  in  peace.  I  perceived 
you,  and  iiruggled  with  mylelf  to  keep  at  a  dif- 
tance  from  you  :  but  I  am  too  unhappy  to  conti- 
nue fo  without  feeking  relief.  In  pity  to  myfelf 
I  drew  rear  ;  I  faw  )  our  tears  flow,  and  was  no 
longer  mafter  of  my  powers. — But,  if  you  com- 
mand me  to  fly  from  you,  I  will  obey.  Can  you 
do  it,  Zilia  ?  Am  I  odious  to  you  ? — No,  faid  I : 
on  the  contrary,  fit  down,  I  am  glad  to  have  an 
opportunity  of  fpeaking  to  you  fmce  the  lafl  benefits 
your  conferred  on  me. — Let  us  not  talk  of  them, 
interrupted  he  brifkly. — But  hear  me,  replied  I: 
to  be  entirely  generous,  you  muff  liflen  to  acknow- 
ledgment. I  have  not  fpoken  to  you  fince  you  re- 
ftored  to  me  the  precious  ornaments  of  the  temple 
in  which  I  was  educated.  Perhaps  in  my  letter  I 
badly  expreffed  the  fentiments  that  fuch  an  excefs 
of  goodnefs  infpired  me  with:  but  I  meant 
Alas!  interrupted  he  again,  what  comfort  does  ac- 
knowledgment bring  to  a  heart  that  is  wretched? 
Thanks  are  the  companions  of  indifference,  and 
too  often  allied  with  hatred. 

What  is  that  you  fay  ?  cried  I.  Why  do  you 
thus  wrong  me  in  your  thoughts?  Ah!  Deterville, 
what  a  right  fhould  1  have  to  reproach  you,  if  you 
were  not  fo  much  to  be  pitied!  Far  from  hating 
you,  ever  fince  the  firfl  moment  1  faw  you,  I  have 
depended  on  you  with  lefs  repugnance  than  on  the 
Spaniards.  Your  gentlenefs  and  kindnefs  have 
made  me  all  along  defire  to  gain  your  friendfhip, 
in  proportion  as  1  faw  farther  into  your  character. 

I  am 
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I  am  confirmed  in  the  opinion  that  yen  dcfcrve  all 
mine;  and,  without  fpeaking  of  the  extreme  obliga- 
tions I  have  to  vou  (fince  my  acknowledgment 
difpleafes)  how  could  I  help  entertaining  the  fen- 
timents  which  are  (o  juftly  your  due? 

Your  virtues  alone  I  found  worthy  of  the  fimpll- 
city  of  ours:  a  Ton  of  the  Sun  would  be  honoured  by 
your  fentiments :  your  reafon  is  like  that  of  nature : 
tlow  many  motives  then  had  I  to  efteem  you?  Even 
the  noblenefs  of  your  figure,  and  every  thing  about 
you,  pleafes  me:  for  friendfhip  has  eyes  as  well  as 
iove.  Heretofore,  after  a  fhort  abfence,  you  ne- 
ver came  to  me  again  but  I  felt  a  fort  of  ferenity 
expand  in  my  heart.  Why  have  you  changed  thofe 
innocent  pleafures  into  pains  and  anxieties? 

Your  reafon  now  appears  but  in  ftarts  only, 
and  I  am  continually  afraid  of  thofe  fallies.  The 
fentiments  you  entertain  me  with  lay  a  reftraint  on 
the  expreffion  of  mine,  and  deprive  me  of  the  plea- 
fure  of  defcribing  to  you,  without  difguife,  the 
charms  I  could  tafte  in  your  friendfhip,  if  you  did 
not  yourfelf  difturb  the  fweetnefs  of  it.  You  even 
take  from  me  the  delicate  pleafure  of  looking  on 
my  benefa<5^or:  your  eyes  perplex  mine,  and  I 
no  more  obferve  in  them  that  agreeable  tranquillity 
which  hath  fometin-ies  paffed  to  my  very  foul.  Your 
conftant  and  fettled  melancholy  reproaches  me 
eternally  with  being  the  caufe  of  it.  Ah  Deter* 
xjt'Ile  !  how  unjuft  are  you,  if  you  think  you  fuf- 
fer  alone. 

My  dear  Z/7m,  cried  he  (kifling  my  hand  with 
Ardour)  what  an  addition  does  your  kindnefs  and 
franknefs  of  fpeech  make  to  my  regret  1  What  a 
treafure  would  the  pofleflion  of  fuch  a  heart  as 
yours  be  !  But  with  what  aggravated  defpair  do 
you  make  me  fenfible  of  the  lofs  of  it ! 

Mighty 
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Mighty  Zilia,  continued  he,  how  great  is  your 
power  ?  Was  it  not  enough  to  convert  me  from 
the  moft  carelefs  indifference  to  love,  from  indo- 
lence to  fury,  but  you  muft  vanquifh  me  too  ? 
Can  I  bear  it  ? — Yes,  faid  I ;  this  effort  is  wor- 
thy of  your  noble  heart :  an  a6tion  fo  juff  and  ge- 
nerous elevates  you  above  mortals. — But  can  I 
furvive  it?  refumed  he  forrowfully.  Do  not 
hope,  however,  that  I  fhall  ferve  for  the  victim 
of  your  love :  I  will  continue  ftill  to  adore  your 
idea,  which  fhall  be  the  bitter  nourifhment  of  my 
foul.  I  will  love  you,  and  fee  vou  no  more. 
Oh  ! — But  at  leaft  do  not  forget.— 

The  rifing  fobs  choaked  his  fpeech,  and  he 
haftily  endeavoured  to  hide  the  tears  which  over- 
flowed his  face.  Alfected  equally  with  his  gene- 
rofity  and  his  grief,  I  fhed  foxne  myfelf,  andpref- 
fed  one  of  his  hands  in  mine.  No,  faid  I,  you 
Ihall  not  leave  me.  Let  me  flill  keep  my  friend, 
and  be  you  fatisfied  with  thofe  fentiments  which 
I  fhall  have  for  you  all  my  life  long.  I  love  you 
almoft  as  much  as  I  love  Aza,  but  I  cannot  love 
you  in  the  fame  manner  as  him. 

Cruel  Zilia,  cried  he  with  tranfport,  will  you  al- 
ways accompany  your  goodnefs  with  fuch  piercing 
flrokes  ?  Muft  a  mortal  poifon  continually  deftroy 
the  charm  that  you  convey  v/ith  your  words  ?  How 
fenfelefs  am  I  to  be  bewitched  by  their  fweetnefs  \ 
to  what  a  fhameful  humility  do  I  degrade  myfelf! 
But  it  is  done,  I  recover  myfelf,  added  he  in  a 
firm  tone.  Farewell ;  you  fhall  foon  fee  Aza  ; 
may  he  not  make  you  feel  torments  like  thofe  which 
prey  on  me  ;  may  he  be  fuch  as  your  defire  makes 
him,  and  worthy  of  your  heart! 

You  cannot  conceive,  my  dear  Aza^  what  an 
alarm  the  air  he  pronounced  thefe  words  in,  gave 
to  my  foul.     I  could  not  guard  againft  the  fufpi- 
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cionsthat  came  crowding  into  my  mind.  I  did  not 
doubt  but  Deterville  was  better  informed  than  he 
cared  to  appear,  and  had  concealed  from  me  fome 
letters  that  he  had  received  from  Spain:  in  fhort 
(fliall  I  dare  pronounce  it  ?)  I  fufpecled  that  thou 
wert  unfaithful. 

I  intreated  him,  in  the  flrongefl  manner,  to  tell 
me  the  truth  :  but  all  that  I  could  get  out  of  him 
amounted  only  to  loofe  conjeclures,  which  had  an 
equal  tendency  to  confirm  and  to  deftroy  my 
fears. 

However,  reflections  upon  the  incor.flancy  of 
men,  the  dangers  of  abfence,  and  the  facility  with 
which  thou  hadft  changed  thy  religion,  remained 
deeply  graven  upon  my  mind. 

Now  did  my  love,  for  the  firil  time,  become 
to  me  a  painful  fentiment ;  row  was  I  for  the  firil 
time,  afraid  of  lofmg  thv  heart,  ^z^,  if  it  were 
true,  if  thou  didft  not  love  me,  would  that  my 
death  had  feparated  us,  rather  than  thy  incon- 
flancy ! 

No  ;  it  was  his  own  defpair  that  fuggcfted  to  De^ 
ierville  thefe  frightful  ideas.  Ought  not  his  trou- 
ble and  diftra6lion  to  convince  me  of  it  ?  Should 
not  his  felf  intereft,  which  makes  him  fpeak,  be 
called  in  queftion  by  me  ?  It  was  fo,  my  dear  Aza^ 
and  my  refentment  turned  all  againfl:  him.  I  treat- 
ed him  roughly,  and  he  quitted  me  in  a  defperate 
fury. 

Alas  !  was  I  lefs  defperate  than  he  ?  What  tor- 
ments did  I  not  fuffer,  before  I  found  again  the 
repofe  of  my  heart?  Is  it  yet  well  confirmed? 
Aza !  I  love  thee  fo  tenderly,  canft  thou  forget 
me  ? 
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LETTER    XXX. 

THY  journey,  my  dear  Jza,  feerns  to  me  ve- 
ry long.  How  ardently  do  I  defire  thy  ar- 
rival !  Time  has  dilTipated  my  inquietudes,  and  I 
now  efteem  them  only  as  a  dream,  of  which  the 
light  of  the  day  has  effaced  the  impreffion.  I  ac- 
cufe  myfelf  of  a  crime  in  having  l'ufpe6ted  thee, 
and  my  repentance  redoubles  my  tendernefs :  it 
has  almolt  rooted  out  my  compaffion  for  the  pains 
of  Detn'ville.  I  cannot  pardon  him  for  the  ill 
opinion  he  feems  to  have  of  thee,  and  I  have  lefs 
regret  than  ever  in  being  as  it  were  feparated  from 
him. 

We  have  been  at  Paris  a  fortnight,  and  I  live 
v:\\.\\Cellna  in  her  hufband's  houfe  which  is  fo  dif- 
tant  from  that  of  her  brother,  that  I  am  not  oblig- 
ed to  fee  him  every  hour.  He  often  comes  hither 
to  eat :  but  Celina  and  I  live  together  in  fuch  a 
hurry,  thai  he  has  not  leifure  to  fpeak  with  me  in 
private. 

Since  our  return,  we  employ  part  of  the  day  in 
the  tirefome  work  of  dreiTing  ourfelves,  and  the 
reft  in  what  they  call  here  paying  of  vifits. 

Thefe  two  occupations  feem  to  me  quite  as  un- 
profitable as  they  are  fatiguing,  if  the  latter  did 
not  procure  me  the  means  of  informing  myfelf 
more  particularly  of  the  cuftoms  of  the  country. 

At  my  arrival  in  France^  not  underflanding  the 
language,  I  could  judge  of  things  only  by  their 
outfide.  As  I  had  little  inflruQ:ion  in  the  religious 
houfe,  I  found  the  country  turned  to  no  better  ac- 
count, where  I  faw  only  a  particular  fociety,  with 
which  I  was  too  much  tired  to  examine  it.  It  is 
here  only,  that,  by  converfing  with  what  they 
call  the  great  world,  I  fee  the  whole  nation. 

The 
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The  vlfits  or  devoirs  that  we  pay,  confifl  in  go- 
ing to  as  great  a  number  of  houfes  as  poiTible,  there 
to  erive  and  receive  a  reciprocal  tribute  of  praife 
upon  the  beauty  of  our  faces  and  fhapes,  the  ex- 
cellence of  our  tafte,  and  the  judicious  choice  of 
our  drefles. 

It  was  not  long  before  I  difcovered  the  reafon 
that  made  us  take  fo  much  pains  to  acquire  this 
homage :  I  find  it  is,  becaufe  there  is  a  necciTity 
of  receiving  in  perfon  this  momentary  incenfe  :  for 
no  fooner  does  any  one  dilappear,  but  fhe  takes 
another  form.  The  charms  that  were  found  in 
her  that  goes  out  ferve  only  to  make  a  contemptu- 
ous comparifon,  in  order  to  eflablifh  the  perfec- 
tions of  her  who  comes  in. 

Cenfure  is  the  reigning  tafte  of  the  French,  as 
incoherence  is  the  charafter  of  their  nation.  In 
their  books,  you  find  the  general  criticifm  of  hu- 
man manners,  and  in  their  converfation  that  of 
every  particular  perfon,  provided  he  be  abfent. 

What  they  call  the  mode,  has  not  altered  the 
antient  ufage  of  faying  freely  all  the  ill  they  can 
of  others,  and  fometimes  even  more  than  they 
think.  People  of  the  beft  behaviour  follow  the 
cuftom,  and  are  diftinguifhed  only  by  a  certain 
formal  apology  they  make  for  their  frankncfs  and 
love  of  truth  :  which  once  over,  they  reveal  the 
faults,  the  ridicules,  and  even  the  vices,  of  others 
without  fcruple,  not  fparing  even  their  beft  friends. 

As  the  fincerity  which  the  French  ufe  to  one 
another  is  without  exception,  fo  their  reciprocal 
confidence  is  without  bounds.  One  need  have 
neither  eloquence  to  be  heard,  nor  probity  to  ob- 
tain belief.  Every  thing  is  faid,  every  thing  is  re- 
ceived, with  the  fame  levity. 

Yet  I  would  not  have  you  thinkj  my  dear  Jza, 
that  the  French  are  in  general  born  with  bad  in- 
clinations : 


[    96    ] 

clinations  :  I  fhould  be  more  unjuft  than  they  if 
1  left  you  in  fiich  an  error. 

Naturally  fufceptible  of  virtuous  fentlments,  1 
never  faw  one  of  them  that  was  not  melted  at  the 
hiftory,  which  they  oblige  me  often  to  give  them, 
of  the  rectitude  of  our  hearts,  the  candour  of  our 
fentiments,  and  the  fimplicity  of  our  manners.  If 
they  lived  amongft  us,  they  would  become  virtu- 
ous :  but  example  and  cullom  are  the  tyrants  by 
which  they  are  fway'd. 

A  man  of  good  fenfe  fpeaks  ill  of  the  abfent, 
becaufe  he  would  not  be  delpifed  by  thofe  who  are 
prefent  :  another  would  be  honeft,  humane,  and 
without  pride,  if  he  did  not  fear  being  ridiculous ; 
and  a  third  becomes  ridiculous  thro'  fuch  qualities, 
as  would  make  him  a  model  of  perfection  if  he 
dared  to  exert  them,  and  aflume  hisjuft  merit. 

In  a  word,  my  dear  Aza,  their  vices  are  arti- 
ficial as  well  as  their  virtues,  and  the  frivoloufnefs 
of  their  character  permits  them  to  be  but  imper- 
fed;ly  what  they  are.  Like  the  play-things  they 
give  their  children,  thefe  whimfical  people  fhew 
only  a  faint  refemblance  of  the  thinking  beings 
they  fhould  appear.  You  have  weight,  foftnefs, 
colour,  and  upon  the  whole  a  fair  outfide,  without 
any  real  value.  Accordingly  they  are  efteemed 
by  other  nations  only  as  the  pretty  toys  and  trifles 
of  fociety.  Good  fenfe  fmiles  at  their  genteel  airs, 
and  coldly  ranks  them  in  their  proper  place. 

Happy  the  nation  which  has  nature  only  for  its 
guide,  truth  for  its  mover,  and  virtue  for  its  prin- 
ciple. 
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IT  Is  not  furprizing,  my  dear  Aza^  that  inco- 
herence is  a  confequence  of  the  airy  chara8:er 
of  the  French',  but  I  cannot  be  enough  furprized 
that  they,  with  as  much  or  more  penetration  than 
any  othernation,  feem  not  to  perceive  the  fhock- 
ing  contradictions  which  foreigners  remark  in  them 
at  the  firft  fight. 

Among  the  great  number  of  thofe  which  ftrike 
me  every  day,  I  do  not  fee  any  one  that  more  dif- 
honours  their  underftanding,  than  their  manner  of 
thinking  with  regard  to  women.  They  refpe^ 
them,  my  dear  Aza^  and  at  the  fame  defpifethcm 
with  equal  excefs. 

The  firfl  law  of  their  politenefs,  or  virtue  (I  do 
not  know  that  they  have  any  other)  regards  the 
women.  A  man  of  the  highefl:  rank  owes  the 
utmoft  complaifance  to  a  women  of  the  moft  vile 
condition,  and  would  blufh  for  fhame,  and  think 
himfelf  ridiculous  in  the  highefl:  degree,  if  he  offer- 
ed her  any  perfonal  infult.  And  yet  a  man  of  the 
Icafl  confideration  and  credit  may  deceive  and  be- 
tray a  woman  of  merit,  and  blacken  her  reputation 
without  fear  of  either  blame  or  punifhment. 

If  I  was  not  afTured  that  thou  wilt  foon  be  a  judge 
of  thefe  things  thyfelf,  fcarce  fhould  I  dare  paint 
to  thee  fuch  contrafls  as  the  fimplicity  of  our  minds 
cannot  v/ithout  pain  conceive.  Docile  to  the  noti- 
ons of  nature,  our  genius  proceeds  no  farther:  we 
have  found  that  the  flrength  and  courage  of  one 
fcx  indicates  that  it  ought  to  be  the  fupport  and 
defence  of  the  other,  and  our  laws  are  conforma- 
ble to  this  difcovery  *.  Here,  far  from  compaill- 
F  onating 

*  The  Peruvian  laws  difpenfe  the  women  from  all  hard 
bodily  labour. 
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onating  the  weaknefs  of  women,  thofe  of  the  com- 
mon people,  tied  down  to  labour,  have  no  relief 
either  from  the  laws  or  their  hufbands.  Thofe  of 
more  elevated  rank,  the  prey  either  of  the  fedufti- 
on  or  malice  of  men,  have  no  recompence  for  the 
perfidies  impofed  on  them,  except  a  fhew  of  mere- 
ly imaginary  outfide  refpeft,  which  is  continually 
followed  by  the  mod  {linging  fatire. 

I  perfectly  well  perceived,  whenlfirflconverfed 
in  the  world  here,  that  the  habitual  cenfure  of  the 
nation  falls  principally  upon  the  women,  and  that 
the  men  do  not  defpile  one  another  without  fome 
caution  or  referve.  I  looked  for  thie  caufe  of  this 
in  their  good  qualities,  when  an  accident  revealed 
it  to  me  among  their  defefls. 

In  all  the  houfes  we  have  entered  for  two  days 
paft,  we  have  been  told  of  the  death  of  a  young 
man  killed  by  one  of  his  friends,  and  the  barbarous 
action  is  approved  of  for  no  other  reafon,  but  be- 
caufe  the  dead  had  fpoken  to  the  difadvantage  of 
the  living.  This  new  extravagance  fcemed  of  fo 
ferious  a  character,  as  to  deferve  my  exacteft  en- 
quiry. Upon  information,  my  dear  Atm^  I  learn- 
ed that  a  man  is  obliged  to  expofe  his  life  to  take 
away  that  of  another,  if  he  hears  that  this  other 
has  been  talking  againft  him;  or  to  banilh  him- 
felf  from  fociety,  if  he  refufes  to  take  fo  cruel  a 
▼engeance.  I  wanted  to  be  told  no  more,  in  order 
to  form  a  clear  idea  of  what  I  fought.  It  is  certain 
that  the  men,  naturally  cowards,  without  Ihame, 
and  without  remorfe,  are  afraid  only  of  corporal 
punilhments.  And  if  the  women  were  authorifed 
to  punifh  the  outrages  offered  them  in  the  fame 
manner,  as  the  men  are  obliged  to  revenge  the 
flighted  infult  offered  to  one  another,  fuch  per- 
fons  as  we  fee  now  well  received  in  fociety, 
would  not  be  fo  any  longer.     The  flanderer  muft 
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retire  into  a  defcrt,  and  there  hide  his  malice  and 
hh  fhame.  But  cowards  have  nothing  to  fear,  and 
have  too  well  founded  this  abufe  to  fee  it  ever  abo- 
lifhed. 

Impudence  and  effrontery  are  the  firft:  fentiments 
that  the  men  are  infpired  with :  timidity,  gentle- 
nefs,  and  patience,  are  the  fole  virtues  that  are 
cultivated  in  the  women :  How  then  are  thefe  to 
avoid  being  the  vi6tims  of  impunity  ? 

O  my  dear  Aza,  let  not  the  brilliant  vices  of  a 
nation,  otherwife  charming,  give  us  a  difguft  of 
the  natural  fimplicity  of  our  own  manners  1  Let 
us  not  forget ;  thou,  the  obhgation  thou  art  under 
to  be  my  example,  my  guide,  and  my  fupport  in 
the  path  of  virtue;  I,  the  duty  that  lies  on  me  to- 
preferve  thy  efteem  and  thy  love,  by  imitating  my 
model,  even  by  furpaiTing  it  if  pofllble,  and  me- 
riting a  refpe£t  founded  on  virtue,  and  not  on  a 
frivolous  cuflom. 

LETTER    XXXII. 

OUR  vifits  and  fatigues,  my  dear  Aza,  could 
not  end  more  agreeably.  What  a  delicious 
day  did  I  fpend  yefterday  1  How  pleafant  are  alrea- 
dy the  new  obligations,  which  DeterviUe  and  his 
fifter  confer  on  me !  and  how  dear  will  they  be 
when  I  can  partake  them  with  thee  ! 

After  two  days  reft,  we  fet  out  yefterday  morn- 
ing from  Paris,  Celina,  her  brother,  her  hufband, 
and  I,  to  go,  asfhetold  me,  and  pay  a  vifit  to  the 
beft  of  her  friends.  The  journey  was  not  long, 
and  we  arrived  early  in  the  day  at  a  country-houfe, 
the  fituation  and  avenues  of  which  appeared  to  me 
admirable :  but  what  aftonifhed  me  at  going  in 
was,  to  find  all  the  doors  open,  andnottomtet  a 
fmgle  perfon. 

F  z  This 
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This  houfe,  too  pretty  to  be  abandoned,  too 
fmall  to  hide  the  people  which  {hould  inhabit  it, 
fcemed  to  me  a  kind  of  enchantment.  I  was  di- 
verted with  the  thought,  and  afked  Celinay  if  we 
were  in  the  dweUing  of  one  of  thofe  fairies,  of 
whom  fhe  had  made  me  read  the  hiflories,  where 
the  miftrefsofthcmanfionand  her  domeftics  were 
all  invifible. 

You  fhall  fee  the  miftrefs,  anfwered  Ihe;  but, 
as  important  affairs  have  called  her  away  for  the 
whole  day,  Ihe  has  charged  me  to  prevail  on  you 
to  do  the  honours  of  her  houfe  during  her  abfence. 
She  added,  laughing,  Let  us  fee  how  you  will  get 
off.  I  came  readily  into  the  joke,  and  put  on  a 
fcrious  air,  to  copy  the  compliments  which  I  had 
heard  made  on  like  occafions.  They  told  me  I 
acquitted  myfelf  pretty  well. 

After  amnfirg  curfelves  for  fome  time  in  this 
manner,  Celina  faid.  This  poLtenefs  would  be  fuf- 
ficient  to  give  us  a  good  reception  at  Paris -y  but, 
madam,  fomething  more  mufl  he  done  in  the  coun- 
try. Will  you  not  have  the  goodnefs  to  alk  us 
to  dinner  ? 

Upon  this  head,  faid  I,  I  am  not  knowing 
enough  to  give  you  fatisfa€tion,  and  I  begin  to 
fear  that  your  friend  has  relied  too  much  on  my 
care.  I  know  a  remedy  for  that,  anfwered  Celina% 
if  you  will  only  take  the  pains  to  write  your  name, 
you  (hall  fee  that  it  is  not  fo  difficult  as  you  think 
to  treat  your  friends  well.  You  give  me  comfort, 
fai<l  I ;  let  mc  write  immediately. 

I  had  no  fooner  pronounced  thefe  words,  but  I 
faw  a  man  come  in  dreffed  in  black,  with  a  ftan- 
difh  in  his  hand,  and  paper  already  writ  upon. 
They  placed  it  before  me,  and  I  wrote  my  name 
where  I  was  dire<5l:ed. 

At  that  inftant  another  well  looking  man  ap- 
peared 
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peared,  who  invited  us,  in  the  ufual  manner,  to 
attend  him  into  the  dining  room. 

We  there  found  a  table  covered  with  equal  pro- 
priety and  magnificence  :  fcarce  were  we  feate^ 
when  delightful  mufic  was  heard  in  the  next  room  : 
nothing  in  (hort,  was  wanting  that  could  render  a 
repaft  aerreeable.  Deterville  himfelf  feemed  to 
have  forgot  his  melancholy,  in  order  to  make  us 
merry  :  he  expreffed  his  pafTion  to  me  m  a  thou- 
fand  manners,  but  always  in  a  pleafant  tone,  with- 
out complaints  or  reproaches. 

The  day  was  fcrene,  and^  with  common  confent 
we  agreed  to  walk  when  we  rofe  from  table.  We 
found  the  gardens  much  more  extenfive  than  the 
houfe  feemed  to  promife  :  art  and  fymmetry  made 
themfeives  admired,  by  uniting  to  render  the 
charms  of  fimple  nature  more  tranfporting. 

The  end  of  our  walk  was  a  wood,  which  ter- 
minates this  fine  garden :  there  fitting  all  four  on 
a  delightful  turf,  we  began  already  to  indulge  that 
reverie  which  natural  beauties  naturally  infpire, 
when,  through  the  trees,  we  faw  coming  on  one 
fide  a  company  of  peafanls,  properly  drefled  in 
their  manner,  preceded  by  fome  infiruments  of 
rmific,  and,  on  the  other  fide,  a  company  of 
young  laffes,  dreffed  in  vvhite,  their  heads  adorned 
vv'ith  flowers  of  the  field,  who  fung  in  a  ruflic, 
but  melodious  manner,  fongs,  in  v/hich,  to  mj 
furprize,  1  heard  my  own  name  often  repeated. 

My  ailonifhment  was  much  greater,  when  the 
two  companies  being  come  up  to  us,  the  moft  dif- 
tinguifhed  man  quitted  his,  kneeled  down  on  one 
knee,  and  prefented  to  me,  in  a  large  bafon,  feve- 
ral  keys,  with  a  compliment  which  my  perplexity 
did  not  fuffer  me  to  underftand  :  I  only  compre- 
hended in  it,  that  being  the  chief  of  the  villagers 
in  th^t  country,  he  came  to  do  me  homage  in  qua- 
F  3  "  lity 
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lity  of  their  fovereign,  and  prcfent   me  with  the 
keys  of  the  houfe  of  which  I  was  alfo  the  miftrefs. 

As  foon  as  he  had  ended  his  harangue,  he  rofe 
to  make  room  for  the  prettieft  of  the  young  dam- 
fels  :  fhe  prefented  me  with  a  bundle  of  flowers 
adorned  with  ribbands,  which  fhe  accompanied 
alfo  with  a  fhort  difcourfe  in  my  praife, '  delivered 
with  a  good  grace. 

I  was  too  much  confufed,  my  dear  Aza,  to 
anfwer  eulogies  which  I  fo  little  deferved  ;  other- 
wife,  every  thing  that  pafled  had  an  air  fo  refem- 
bling  that  of  truth,  that  many  times  I  could  not 
help  believing  what  neverthelefs  I  thought  incre- 
dible. This  thought  produced  variety  of  others, 
and  my  mind  was  fo  engaged,  that  it  was  impof- 
fible  for  me  to  fpeak  a  word.  If  my  confufion 
was  diverting  to  the  company,  it  was  not  fo  to  m"^  - 
felf. 

Deterville  was  the  firft  who  took  pity  of  me :  he 
made  a  fign  to  his  fifter,  who,  after  having  given 
fome  pieces  of  gold  to  the  lads  andlaffes,  and  told 
them  that  thofe  were  the  earnefl  of  my  kindnefs 
towards  them,  arofe,  and  propofed  to  take  a  turn 
into  the  wood.  I  followed  her  with  pleafure.  In- 
tending to  have  reproached  her  heartily  for  the  dif- 
order  (he  had  put  me  into:  but  I  had  not  time;  for 
fcarce  had  we  taken  half  a  dozen  fteps  before  fhe 
flopped,  and,  looking  on  me  with  a  fmiling  coun- 
tenance, Tell  me,  Zilia,  faid  fhe,  are  you  not 
very  angry  with  us?  and  will  you  not  be  more  fo 
if  I  aflure  you,  that  this  land  and  this  houfe  do  in 
very  truth  belong  to  you? 

To  me?  cried  I.  Ah  Celina,  whether  it  be  an 
affront  or  a  jeft,  you  carry  it  too  far.  Hear  me, 
faid  fl-ie,  more  ferioufly:  If  my  brother  has  difpof- 
ed  of  fome  parts  of  your  treafure  to  purchafe  it, 
and,  inftead  of  the  difagrceable    formalities  that 

would 
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would  have  been  otherwife  necefTary,  referved  to 
you  only  the  furprl7.e  when  the  thing  was  done, 
ought  you  to  hate  us  mortally  for  fo  doing?  Can- 
not you  pardon  us  for  having  procured  you,  at  all 
events,  fuch  a  dwelling  as  you  have  feemed  to  like^ 
and  for  having  fecured  to  you  an  independent  life  ? 
You,  this  morning,  figned  the  authentic  deed 
that  puts  you  in  poffeiTion  of  both.  Murmur  at  us 
now  as  much  as  you  pleafe,  added  fhe,  fmiling- 
again,  if  nothing  of  all  this  be  agreeable  to  you. 

Oh  my  amiiable  friend!  cried  I,  throwing  my- 
felf  at  her  feet,  I  have  too  lively  a  fenfe  of  your 
generous  cares  to  exprefs  my  acknowledgment. 
Thefe  few  words  were  all  I  was  able  to  utter,  my 
fecret  wi{h  having:  before  been  to  have  fuch  an 
independency.  Melting  in  rapturous  tranfportS; 
while  I  refleded  on  the  pleafure  I  Hiould  have  in 
confecrating  to  thee  this  charming  abode,  the 
multitude  of  my  fentiments  flifled  the  expreiTion-^ 
of  them.  I  embraced  Celina,  who  repayed  miy 
carelTes  with  the  fame  tendernefs ;  and,  after  hav- 
ing given  me  time  to  recover  myfelf,  we  returned 
to  her  brother  and  her  hufband. 

Trouble  fcized  me  a^jain  when  I  came  near  De- 
teriiile,  and  caufed  a  frefn  perplexity  in  mv  ex- 
prcfTions.  I  gave  him  my  hand,  which  he  kiffed 
without  fpeaking  a  word,  and  turned  afide  to  hide 
the  tears  he  could  not  retrain ;  v/hich  I  took  for 
figns  of  his  fatisfa£lion  on  feeine:  me  fo  contented. 
I  was  fo  moved  myfelf  as  to  faed  fome  likewife. 
Celinah  hufband,  lefs  concerned  than  v/e  at  vrhat 
had  pafled,  foon  turned  the  converfaiion  again 
into  a  pleafant  vein  :  he  complimented  me  on  my 
new  dignities,  and  prevailed  on  me  to  return  to 
the  houfe,  in  order,  as  he  faid,  to  examine  the  de- 
feats of  it,  and  fhew  Deierville  that  his  tade  was 
not  fo  g-ood  as  he  flattered  himfef. 

F  4  Shall 
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Shall  I  confefs  to  thee,  my  deary?2U7,  that  ev^ 
ry  thing  on  our  way  feenied  now  to  put  on  a  new 
form  ;  that  the  flowers  appeared  more  beautiful, 
the  trees  more  verdant,  and  the  fymmetry  of  the 
garden  more  connplete. 

I  found  more  conveniency  in  the  houfe,  more 
richnelsin  the  furniture,  and  the  fmallefl  trifle  be- 
came now  a  matter  of  concern  to  me. 

I  ran  through  the  apartments  in  fuch  a  rapture 
of  joy,  that  I  did  not  examine  any  thing  minutely : 
the  only  place  I  ftopped  in  was  a  room  moderately 
large,  furrounded  with  cafes  curioufly  wrought, 
and  covered  with  gold,  in  which  there  were  a 
great  number  of  books  of  all  colours,  of  all  forms, 
and  admirably  neat.  I  was  fo  enchanted,  that  I 
thought  I  could  not  have  left  them  till  I  had  read 
them  all;  but  Celijia  pulled  me  aw.;^^,  putting  me 
in  mind  of  a  golden  key  which  Detcrville  had  given 
me.  We  endeavoured  to  make  ufe  of  it ;  but  our 
endeavours  would  have  been  in  vain,  if  he  had  not 
fhewn  us  the  door  it  was  to  open  ;  which  was  fo 
artificially  concealed  in  the  wainfcot,  that  it  had 
been  impoffible  to  difcover  it  without  knowing  the 
fecret. 

I  opened  it  haftily,  and  ilood  immoveable  at  the 
fight  of  the  magnificence  it  had  enclofed. 

It  was  a  clofet  all  brilliant  with  glafs  and  paint- 
ing: the  2;round  of  the  wainfcot  was  green,  adorn- 
ed with  figures  extremely  well  defigned,  and  imi- 
tating part  of  the  fports  and  ceremonies  of  the 
city  of  the  Sun,  in  fuch  manner  as  \  had  related 
them  to  Deter-ville. 

Virgins  were  there  feen  reprefented  in  a  thou- 
fand  places,  in  the  fame  drefs  that  I  wore  when  I 
c^me  into  France :  and  I  vfas  even  told  that  they 
were  Uke  me. 

The 
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The  ornaments  of  the  temple,  which  I  had  left 
in  the  religious  houfe,  fupported  by  gilt  pyramids, 
adorned  all  the  corners  of  this  magnificent  cabinet. 
The  figure  of  the  Sun,  fufpended  in  the  midft  of  a 
cieling  painted  with  the  moft  beautiful  colours  of 
the  heavens,  completed,  by  its  luftre,  the  embel- 
lifhment  of  this  charming  foHtude;  and  commo* 
dious  moveables,  fuited  to  the  paintings,  rendered 
the  whole  delicious. 

In  examining  more  nearly  what  I  was  ravifhed 
to  find  again,  I  perceived  that  the  golden  chair 
was  wanting:  though  I  avoided  fpeaking  of  it, 
Deterville  guefled  my  thoughts,  and  feized  that 
moment  to  exprefs  himfelf.  You  fearch  in  vain, 
faid  he,  fair  Zilia:  the  chair  of  the  Incas,  by  a  ma** 
gical  power,  is  transformed  into  a  houfe,  a  garden, 
and  an  eftate:  if  I  have  not  employed  my  own 
fcience  in  this  metamorphofis,  it  was  not  without 
regret;  but  it  was  necefiary  to  fhew  refpect  to 
your  delicacy.  See  here,  added  he  (opening  a  little 
buffet  that  was  dexteroufly  funk  into  the  wall)  thefe 
are  the  remains  of  the  magical  operations.  At  the 
fame  time  he  fhewed  me  a  (Irong  box  full  of  pieces 
of  gold,  all  of  the  Fr^^r/^  coin.  You  know,  con- 
tinued he,  that  this  is  not  one  of  the  leaft  necefia- 
ry things  among  us,  and  I  thought  it  my  duty  to 
preferve  you  a  fmall  provifion  of  it. 

I  began  to  exprefs  my  grateful  thanks,  and  the 
admiration  I  was  in  of  fo  many  preventing  cares, 
when  Celina  interrupted  me,  and  pulled  me  into  a 
room  by  the  fide  of  this  marvellous  clofet.  1  would, 
faid  fhe,  fhew  you  the  power  of  my  art  alfo. 
Large  drawers  were  then  opened,  full  ofrichfilks, 
linens,  ornaments,  in  a  word,  of  whatever  is 
worn  in  the  drefs  of  women,  all  in  fuch  abun- 
dance, that  I  could  not  help  laughing,  and  afk- 
ing  Celina  how  many  years  llie  defired  me  to 
F  5  live. 
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live,  to  make  ufe  of  fo  many  fine  things?  As  long 
as  I  and  my  brother  hve,  anfwered  Ihe.  And  for 
my  part,  repHed  I,  I  defire  you  may  both  hve  as 
long  as  I  love  you,  then  I  am  fure  you  will  not  die 
before  me. 

As  I  ended  thefe  words,  we  returned  into  the 
temple  of  the  Sun,  which  is  the  name  they  gave  to 
that  wonderful  clofet;  and,  having  at  laft  free- 
dom of  utterance,  I  expreffed  the  fentiments  of  my 
heart  jull:  as  I  felt  them.  What  goodncfs!  what  a 
train  of  virtues  in  thefe  proceedings  of  the  brother 
and  fifler! 

We  fpent  the  reft  of  the  day  in  the  delights  of 
confidence  and  friendfhip.  I  endeavoured  to  re- 
gale them  at  fupper  ftill  more  gaily  than  1  had  done 
at  dinner.  I  gave  orders  freely  to  the  fervants, 
which  I  knew  to  be  mine;  jeftedupon  my  autho- 
rity and  opulence,  and  did  all  in  my  power  to  ren* 
6tT  their  own  benefits  agreeable  to  my  benefactors. 

I  fancied,  however,  that  I  perceived,  in  pro- 
portion as  time  wore  away,  that  Deterville  felP 
again  into  his  melancholy,  and  even  that  Celhia  let- 
drop  fome  tears  between  whiles;  but  they  both  fo 
readily  refumed  a  ferene  air,  that  1  again  thought 
myfelfdeceived. 

I  endeavoured  to  prevail  on  them  %o  ftay  fome- 
days,  and  enjoy  with  me  the  good  fortune  they  had 
procured.  This  I  could  not  obtain  :  we  came  back 
the  fame  night,  promifing  ourfelves  to  return 
fpeedily  to  my  enchanted  palace. 

O  my  dear  ^z^,  how  great  will  be  my  felicity 
when  I  can  inhabit  it  with  thee  ! 


LET- 
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LETTER    XXXIir. 

THE  forrow  of  Detrrville  and  his  fifter,  rri)- 
dear  jlza,  has  continued  to  augment  fince 
our  return  from  my  enchanted  palace.  They  are 
both  fo  dear  to  me,  that  I  could  not  forbear  being- 
earneft  with  them  to  difcover  to  me  the  motive  of 
it :  but,  feeing  them  obftinatcly  filent  upon  the 
fubje61:,  I  did  not  doubt  but  fome  new  misfortune 
had  retarded  thy  journey  :  and,  in  a  fhort  time^ 
my  uneafinefs,  of  which  I  did  not  diffemble  the 
caufe,  overcame  the  refolution  of  my  amiable 
friends. 

Deterville  confeffed  that  he  had  determined  to 
conceal  from  me  the  day  of  thy  arrival,  in  order  to 
furprize  me;  but  that  my  inquietude  made  him 
relinquifh  his  defign:  in  facl,  fhe  fhev/ed  me  a 
letter  from  the  guide  which  he  caufed  to  be  appoint- 
ed thee,  and,  by  the  calculation  of  the  time,  and 
the  place  where  it  was  wrote,  he  made  me  under- 
(land  that  thou  m.ayft  be  here  to-morrow,  to-day 
or  even  this  very  moment;  in  fhort,  that  I  have  no 
more  time  to  meafure,  till  the  inftant  arrives  which 
will  crown  all  my  vows. 

Having  gone  thus  far,  Dete'rville  did  not  hefi- 
tate  telling  me  all  the  reft  of  his  difpofitions :  he 
ihewed  me  the  appartment  which  he  defined  for 
thee;  for  thou  wilt  lodge  here,  till,  united  toge- 
ther, decency  permits  us  to  inhabit  my  delicious 
caftle.  I  will  not  lofe  fight  of  thee  any  more;  no- 
thing fhall  feparate  us:  Deterville  has  provided 
every  thing,  and  convinced  me  more  than  ever  of 
the  excefs  of  his  generofity. 

After  he  had  given  me  thefe  informations,  I  was 
no  longer  to  feek  for  the  caufe  of  that  forrow  which 
devours  hijn.     It  is  thy  near  arrival :  I  pity  him,  I 
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companionate  his  grief,  andwifhhim  anhappinefs, 
independant  of  my  fentiments,  which  my  be  a 
worthy  recompence  of  his  virtue. 

1  diffemble  even  a  part  of  the  tranfports  of  my 
joy,  that  I  may  not  irritate  his  pain.  This  is  all  I  can 
do :  but  xny  own  feUcity  engages  me  too  much  for 
me  to  keep  it  entirely  hidden :  therefore,  though 
1  believe  thee  very  near  me,  though  my  heart  leaps 
at  the  leaftnoife,  though  I  interrupt  my  letter  al- 
moft  at  every  word  to  run  to  the  window,  yet  I 
continue  writing  to  thee:  finding  this  relief  to  the 
tranfports  of  my  heart  neceffaiy.  Thou  art  near 
mc,  it  is  true;  but  is  thy  abfence  lefs  real  than  if 
we  were  flill  feparated  by  the  feas?  I  do  not  fee 
thee:  thou  canft  not  hear  me:  why  then  fhould  I 
<eafe  to  converfe  with  thee  bv  the  only  means  in  my 
power?  But  a  moment  more,  and  I  fhall  fee  thee: 
but  this  moment  does  not  yet  exift.  Can  I  bet- 
ter employ  fo  much  of  thy  abfence,  as  I  am  yet 
to  bear,  than  by  painting  to  thee  the  vivacity  of 
my  tendernefs?  Alas!  thou  haft  hitherto  (ten  it 
breathing  in  fighs  only!  Let  that  time  be  far 
from  me!  with  what  tranfport  will  it  be  effaced 
from  my  memory!  Aza,  dear  Jza!  how  fweet  is 
that  name  to  me !  Very  foon  I  fhall  no  longer  call 
thee  in  vain:  thou  wilt  hear  me,  and  fly  to  my 
voice.  The  moft  tender  expreflions  of  my  heart 
Ihallbe  the  reward  of  thy  hafle.— — 1  am  in- 
terrupted: it  is  not  by  thee,  and  yet  I  rauft  quit 
this  converfation  with  thee. 
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LETTER    XXXIV. 

To  the  Chevalier 'DtXtrviWt,  at  Malta. 

WERE  you  able,  Sir,  to  forefee,  without 
relu6tance,  the  mortal  chagrin  you  were 
going  to  join  to  the  happinefs  you  had  prepared  for 
me  ?  How  could  you  have  the  cruelty  to  caufe 
your  departure  to  be  preceded  by  fuch  agreeable 
circumftances,  by  fuch  weighty  motives  of  grati- 
tude, unlefs  it  were  to  render  me  more  fenfible  of 
your  defpair  and  your  abfence  ?  Though  but  two 
days  ago  v/rapt  up  in  the  fweets  of  friendfhip,  I 
I  now  feel  the  moft  bitter  anxiety. 

CeJina,  all  afflicted  as  fhe  is,  has  but  too  well 
executed  your  orders.  She  prefentedto  me  j^za 
with  one  hand,  and  your  cruel  letter  with  the 
other.  At  the  completion  of  my  vows  grief  dart- 
ed through  my  foul  :  while  I  found  the  object  of 
my  tender  love,  I  did  not  forget  that  I  loft  that  of 
all  my  other  fentiments.  Ah  Deterville  I  how  inhu- 
man this  once  is  your  love.  But  do  not  hope  to 
execute  your  unjuft  refolution  to  the  utmoft.  The 
fea  fhall  not  make  a  total  feparation  betwixt  per- 
fons  fo  dear  to  each  other  :  my  name  fhall  reach 
you  :  you  fhall  receive  my  letters,  you  fhall  hear 
my  prayers :  blood  and  friendfhip  fhall  refume 
their  rights  over  your  heart,  and  you  fhall  reftore 
yourfelf  to  a  family,  to  which  I  am  refponfible 
for  your  lofs. 

What !  in  recompence  of  fo  many  benefits,  fhall 
I  poifon  all  your  days,  and  thofe  of  your  filler? 
(hall  I  break  fo  tender  an  union  ?  fhall  1  fix  defpair 
in  your  hearts,  while  I  flill  enjoy  your  bounties  ? 
No,  think  not  of  it.  I  look  on  myfelf  with  hor- 
ror in  a  houfe  which  I  fill  with  mourning  :  I  ac- 
knowledge 
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knowledge  your  cares  in  the  good  treatment  I  re- 
ceive from  Celina,  at  the  very  time  when  I  could 
pardon  her  for  hating  me.  But  whatever  thofe 
cares  are,  I  renounce  them  all,  and  remove  for 
ever  from  a  place  which  I  cannot  bear,  unlefs  you 
return. 

Deterville,  how  very  blind  you  are!  What  er- 
ror is  it  that  hurries  you  away  in  a  defign  fo  can-^ 
trary  to  your  views  ?  You  would  render  me  happy, 
and  you  only  make  me  culpable:  you  would 
dry  up  my  tears,  and  you  caufe  them  to  flow:  by 
your  abfence  you  deflroy  all  the  fruit  of  your  felf- 
denial. 

Alas!  you  would  have  found  but  too  much  de- 
light in  that  interview  which  you  dreaded  as  fo  very 
formidable!  This  ^z^,  the  object  of  fo  much  love, 
is  no  more  the  fame  Aza  that  I  have  painted  to  yoa 
in  fuch  tender  colours.  The  coldnefs  of  his  ap- 
proach, the  praifes  of  the  Spaniards,  with  which 
he  a  hundred  times  interrupted  the  foft  overflow- 
ings of  my  foul,  the  offenfive  curiofity  which 
fnatched  him  from  my  tranfports  to  vifit  the  rari- 
ties of  Pari  f,  all  made  me  in  dread  of  ills  at  which 
my  heart  fhudders.  Oh  Detfrville  \  perhaps  you- 
may  not  be  long  the  mofl  unhappy. 

If  compaffion  of  yourfelf  can  work  nothing  on 
you,  let  the  duties  of  friendfhip  call  you  back: 
friendfhip  is  the  only  afylum  of  unfortunate  love.  If 
the  ills  that  I  dread  fhould  overwhelm  me,  what 
will  you  not  have  to  reproach  yourfelf  with?  If 
you  abandon  me,  where  fhall  I  find  a  heart  fenfible 
of  my  pains  ?  Shall  generofity,  hitherto  the  mofl 
potent  of  your  paflTions,  give  way  at  laft  to  dif- 
contcnted  love  ?  No  ;  I  cannot  believe  it :  fuch  a 
v/eaknefs  would  be  unworthy  of  you  :  you  are  in- 
cable  of  delivering  vourfelf  up  to  it  :  but  come 
and  convince  me,  if  you  love  your  own  glory^ 
and  my  repofc.  L  E  T« 
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LETTER    XXXV. 

To  the  Chevalier  Deterville,  at  Malta. 

IF  you  were  not  the  mofl:  noble  of  creatures,  Sir, 
I  fhould  be  the  mofl  abje<9:.  If  you  had  not 
the  mofl:  humane  of  fouls,  the  mofl  compafTionate 
of  hearts,  would  it  have  been  to  you  that  I  fhould 
have  chofen  to  confefs  my  fhame  and  my  defpair? 
But  alas!  what  remains  for  me  to  fear?  why  fhould 
I  paufe?   Every  thing  to  me  is  lofl. 

It  is  not  the  lofs  of  my  liberty,  of  my  rank,  of 
my  country,  that  1  now  deplore :  they  are  not  the 
inquietudes  of  an  innocent  tendernefs  that  now 
draw  tears  from  me :  it  is  the  violation  of  good  faith; 
it  is  love  defpifed  that  rends  my  foul.  Aza  is  un- 
faithful?—y^z^  unfaithful  \ — What  power  have 
thofe  fatal  words  over  my  foul! — My  blood  is  fro-' 
zen — a  torrent  of  tears 

I  learned  from  the  Spaniards  to  know  misfortunes : 
but  the  lafl  is  the  mofl  fenfible  of  all  their  flrokes. 
It  is  they  that  have  robbed  me  of  Aza^s  heart;  it 
is  their  cruel  religion  that  renders  me  odious  in  his 
eyes.  That  religion  approves,  it  ordains  infide- 
lity, perfidy,  ingratitude:  but  it  forbids  the  love 
of  one's  near  relations.  If  I  were  a  ftranger,  un- 
known, T^za might  love  me:  but,  being  united  to 
him  by  the  ties  of  blood,  he  mull  abandon  me,  he 
mufl  take  away  my  life  without  fhame,  without 
regret,  without  remorfe. 

Alas!  contradiftory  as  this  rehgion  is,  if  no- 
thing had  been  necefTarybut  to  embrace  it,  in  or- 
der to  recover  the  good  it  had  deprived  me  of,  I 
could  have  fubmitted  my  mind  to  its  illufions, 
without  corrupting  my  heart  by  its  principles.  In 
the  bitternefs  of  my  foul  I  demanded  to  be  inflru£t- 
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ed  In  it.  My  tears  were  not  regarded.  I  cannot 
be  admitted  into  a  fociety  fo  pure,  without  aban- 
doning the  motive  which  determines  me  to  defire  it 
—without  renouncing  my  love;  that  is  to  fay, 
without  changing  my  exiftence. 

This  extreme  feverity,  I  miifl  confefs,  ftruck 
me  with  awe  at  the  fame  time  that  my  heart  revolt- 
ed againft  it:  1  cannot  refufe  a  fort  of  veneration 
to  laws  that  kill  me :  But  is  it  in  my  power  to  adopt 
them?  And  if  I  fhould  adopt  them,  what  advan- 
tage would  refult  from  it?  Axa  loves  me  not:  Oh! 
wretch  that  I  am!— 

The  cruel  Aza  has  preferved  nothing  of  the  can- 
<lour  of  our  manners,  except  that  refpe<5t  for  truth 
of  which  he  makes  fo  cruel  an  ufage.  Seduced  by 
the  charms  of  a  young  Spnniard,  ready  to  be  uni- 
ted with  her,  he  confented  to  come  into  France 
only  to  difengage  himfelf  from  the  faith  he  had 
fworn  to  me,  and  to  leave  me  without  any  doubt 
of  his  real  fentiments;  only  to  reflore  to  me  a  li- 
berty which  I  deteft,  or,  rather,  to  take  away  my 
life.' 

Yes,  it  is  in  vain  that  he  reft  ores  me  to  myfclf, 
my  heart  i?  with  him,  and  will  be  fo  till  death. 

My  life  belongs  to  him :  let  him  take  it  from  me ; 
—but  let  him  love  me. — 

.  You  knew  my  misfortune:  why  then  did  you 
only  half  inform  me  of  it?  Why  did  you  give  me 
room  for  fufpicions  only,  which  made  me  unjuft 
to  you?  Alas!  why  do  1  impute  this  to  you  as  a 
crime!  I  fhould  not  have  believed  you:  blind  and 
prepoffefled,  I  fhould  have  fled  to  meet  my  fatal 
defliny,  have  conveyed  her  vi6lim  to  my  rival,  and 
have  now  been — O  ye  Gods,  fave  me  from  this 
horrible   image! 

Deterville,  too  generous  friend!  am  I  v/orthy  to 
be  heard?  Ami  worthy  of  your  pity?  Forget  my 
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injuftice :  lament  a  wretch  whofe  efleem  for  you 
is  ftill  fuperior  to  htr  weaknefs  for  an  ingrate. 

LETTER    XXXVI. 

To  the  Chevalier  Deterville  at  Malta. 

BY  your  complaming  of  me.  Sir,  I  know  you 
are  ignorant  of  the  ftate  from  which  I  amjuil 
drawn  by  the  cruel  cares  of  Celina.  How  could  I 
write  to  you?  I  thought  no  more.  If  any  fenti- 
ment  had  remained  in  me,  doubtlefs  it  would  have 
been  that  of  confidence  in  you.  But  environed  by 
the  fhadows  of  death,  the  blood  frozen  in  my  veins, 
I  was  a  long  time  ignorant  of  my  own  exiftence. 
I  forgot  even  my  misfortunes.  Why,  O  ye  Gods, 
in  calling  me  back  to  life,  have  you  alfo  recalled 
to  me  that  fatal  remembrance? 

He  is  gone!  I  fhall  fee  him  no  more!  He  flies 
me  !  He  docs  not  love  me  !  He  has  told  me  fo  ! 
Every  thing  with  regard  to  me  is  at  an  end.  He 
takes  another  wife,  and  honour  condemns  him  to 
abandon  me.  It  is  well,  cruel  Aza!  Since  the 
fantaftic  humour  of  Europe  has  charms  for  thee, 
why  doft  thou  not  alfo  imitate  the  art  that  accom- 
panies it. 

Happy  French  women,  you  too  arc  betrayed; 
but  you  long  enjoy  that  error,  which  would  now 
be  my  only  good.  I  am  killed  by  the  mortal  blow, 
while  it  is  only  preparing  for  you.  Fatal  fince- 
rity  of  my  nation,  doft  thou  ceafe  then  to  be  a 
virtue  ?  Courage,  firmnefs,  are  you  then  crimes 
when  occafion  fo  requires  ? 

Thou  hafl  feen  me  at  thy  feet,  barbarous  Aza! 
thou  haft  feen  thofe  feet  bathed  with  my  tears— 
and  thou  art  fled — Horrible  moment !  why  docs 
not  this  remembrance  deprive  me  of  life  ? 

If 
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If  my  body  had  not  funk  under  the  weight  of 
my  grief,  A'z.a  fhould  not  have  triumphed  over 
my  weaknefs — he  ihould  not  have  gone  alone  I 
•would  have  followed  thee,  ingrate,  I  would  have 
feen  thee,  I  would  have  died  at  leafl:  before  thy 
eyes. 

Deterville,  what  fatal  weaknefs  has  removed 
you  to  fuch  a  diftance  from  me  ?  You  would  have 
fuccoured  me  :  what  the  diforder  of  my  defpair 
could  not  have  done,  your  reafon,  capable  to  per- 
fuade,  would  have  obtained:  perhaps  Aza  might 
ftill  have  been  here.  But,  Oh  Gods  !— already 
arrived  in  Spain  at  the  height  of  his  blifs! — Ufe- 
lefs  regrets,  fruitlefs  defpair,  boundlefs  grief  over- 
whelm me! 

Seek  not.  Sir,  to  furmount  the  obftacles  which 
retain  you  at  Malta,  in  order  to  return  hither. 
What  would  you  do  here?  Fly  a  wretch  who  is 
no  longer  fenfible  of  your  kindnefs,  who  is  a  tor- 
ment to  herfelf,  and  wifhes  only  to  die. 

LETTER    XXXVII. 

TAKE  courage  again,  too  generous  friend: 
I  would  not  write  to  you  till  my  days  were 
in  fafety,  and  till,  lefs  agitated  myfelf,  I  could 
calm  your  inquietudes,  I  live:  fate  will  have  it 
fo,  and  I  fubmit  to  the  laws  of  defliny. 

The  cares  of  your  amiable  fifter  reftored  my 
health,  and  fome  returns  of  reafon  have  fupport- 
ed  it.  The  certainty  that  my  misfortune  is  with- 
out remedy,  has  done  the  reft.  I  know  that  Aza 
is  arrived  in  Spain,  and  that  his  crime  is  compleat: 
my  grief  is  not  extinct,  but  the  caufe  of  it  is  no 
longer  worthy  of  my  regret.  If  any  regret  now 
remains  in  my  heart,  it  is  due  only  for  the  pains  I 

have 


[     115     ] 
have  caufed  you— for  my  error — for  the  wander- 
ings of  my  reafon. 

Alas !  in  proportion  as  this  reafon  enlightens  me 
i  difcover  its  impotence.  What  power  has  it  in 
a  defoiate  foul  ?  The  excefs  of  grief  throws  us 
back  to  the  weaknefs  of  childhood.  As  in  that 
hrft  age,  fo  in  this,  prefent  obje<5ts  only  have 
power  over  us;  the  fight  feems  to  be  the  only 
fenfe  that  has  an  intimate  communication  with  the 
foul  :   of  this  I  have  had  woful  experience. 

As  I  recovered  from  the  long  and  fenfelefs  le- 
thargy, into  which  I  was  plunged  by  the  depar- 
ture of  Aza,  the  firft  defire  that  nature  infpired 
me  with,  was  to  retire  into  that  folitude  which  I 
owe  to  your  providential  goodnefs.  It  was  not 
without  difficulty  that  I  obtained  leave  of  Celina  to 
be  conducted  thither.  There  I  found  helps  againfl 
defpair,  v/hich  neither  the  world,  nor  friendfhip 
itfelf,  could  ever  afford  me.  In  your  fifter's 
houfe,  even  her  converfation  could  never  prevail 
over  the  objefts  which  inceffantly  renewed  in  my 
mind  the  perfidy  of  Aza, 

The  door  by  which  Celina  brought  him  into  my 
chamber,  on  the  day  of  your  departure  and  his 
arrival;  the  feat  on  which  he  fat;  the  place  in 
which  he  denounced  my  mifery,  and  reftored  mc 
my  letters;  even  the  rem.embrance  of  his  fhadovr 
on  thewainfcot,  where  Ihadobfervcd  the  proper-. 
tions  of  it;  all  gave  every  day  frefh  wounds  to  my 
heart. 

Here  I  fee  nothing  but  what  recalls  the  agreeable 
ideas  I  received  at  the  firft  fight  of  the  place  :  I 
find  nothing  but  the  image  of  your  friendfhip,  and 
that  of  your  amiable  filfer. 

If  the  remembrance  of  Aza  prefents  itfelf  to 
my  mind,  it  is  under  the  fame  afpe6\;  which  I 
then  beheld  him.     I  think  myfelf  waiting  for  his 

arrival. 
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arrival.  I  give  way  to  this  illufion  as  long  as  k 
is  agreeable  to  me :  if  it  quits  me,  I  have  recourfe 
to  books,  and  read  greedily  at  the  firft.  Infer.fi- 
bly  new  ideas  veil  over  the  horrid  truth  that  en- 
virons me,  and,  at  the  end,  give  fome  relaxation 
to  my  forrow. 

Shall  I  confefs,  that  the  fweets  of  hberty  fome- 
times  prefent  themfelves  to  my  imagination,  and 
that  I  liflen  to  them?  Amufed  by  agreeable  ob- 
jefts,  their  propriety  has  charms  which  force  me 
to  relifh  them.  I  confide  in  my  own  tafte,  and 
rely  but  little  on  my  reafon.  I  give  way  to  my 
weaknefies,  and  combat  thofe  of  my  heart  only  by 
indulging  to  thofe  of  my  mind.  The  maladies  of 
the  foul  will  not  bear  violent  remedies. 

Perhaps  the  faftidious  decency  of  your  nation 
does  not  permit  to  one  of  my  age  that  independency 
and  fohtude  in  which  I  live :  v/henever  Celina 
comes  to  fee  me,  (he  at  leafl  endeavours  to  per- 
fuade  me  fo;  but  fhe  has  not  yet  given  me  fuffi- 
cient  reafons  to  convince  me  that  I  am  to  blame. 
True  decency  is  in  my  heart.  It  is  not  to  the 
image  of  virtue  that  I  pay  homage,  but  to  virtue 
Ltfelf.  Yet  I  will  always  take  her  for  the  judge 
and  guide  of  my  actions.  To  her  will  I  confe- 
crate  my  life,  and  to  friendfhip  my  heart.  Alas! 
when  will  it  have  the  undivided  and  uninterrupted 
poffeflion  and  fway? 

LETTER     XXXVIII. 

To  the  Chevalier  Dctcrville  at  Paris. 

IT  was  almofl  at  the  fame  time,  Sir,  that  I  read 
the  news  of  your  departure  from  Malta,  and 
that  of  your  arrival  at  Paris.  Whatever  the  plea- 
fure  will  be  that  I  Ihall  tafte  at  feeing  you  again, 

it 
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it  cannot  overcome  my  concern,  occafioned  by  the 
billet  you  wrote  to  me  at  your  arrival. 

How,  Deterville,  after  having  taken  upon  you 
to  diflemble  your  fentiments  in  all  your  letters, 
after  having  given  me  room  to  hope  that  I  fhould 
no  longer  have  apaffion  that  affli^s  me  to  combat, 
do  you  deliver  yourfelf  up  more  than  ever  to  its 
violence  ? 

To  what  purpofe  do  yon  afFe8:  a  deference  to- 
wards me,  which  you  contradi^  at  the  fame  in- 
ilant  ?  You  afk  leave  to  fee  me,  you  affure  me  of 
a  blind  fubmiffion  to  my  will;  and  yet  you  endea- 
vour to  convince  me  of  fentimcnts  the  moft  oppo- 
fite  to  fuch  a  fubmilTion.  This  gives  me  difplea- 
fure,  and,  I  affure  you,  I  (hall  never  approve  of 
fuch  conduct. 

But  fince  a  falfe  hope  feduces  you,  fmce  you 
give  a  wrong  turn  to  my  confidence,  and  the  iiate 
of  my  foul,  it  is  proper  I  fhould  tell  you  what  are 
my  refolutions,  which  arc  not  to  be  fhaken,  like 
yours. 

Youflatter  yourfelf  in  vain  that  you  (hall  caufe 
my  heart  to  put  on  new  chains.  The  treachery  of 
another  does  not  difengage  me  from  my  oaths. 
Would  to  heaven  it  could  make  me  forget  the  in- 
grate:  but,  if  I  could  forget  him,  yet,  true  to 
myfelf,  1  would  not  be  perjured.  The  cruel  Aza 
abandons  that  which  once  was  dear  to  him  :  his 
rights  over  me  are  not  the  lefs  facred :  I  may  be 
healed  of  my  paffion,  but  never  can  have  any  ex- 
cept for  him.  All  the  fentiments  that  friendfhip 
infpires  are  yours,  andlfhallbe  faithful  to  them. 
Youfhall  enjoy  my  confidence  and  fmcerity  in  the 
fame  degree,  and  both  fhall  be  v-r-ithout  bounds. 
All  the  lively  and  delicate  fentiments,  which  love 
has  difcovered  in  my  heart,  fhall  turn  to  the  advan- 
tage of  friendfhip.     1  willl^t  you  fee,  with  equal 
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opennefs  of  foul,  my  regret  that  I  was  not  born 

in  France,  and  mv  invincible  inclination  towards 
Aza  ;  how  grateful  it  would  have  been  to  me  that 
I  had  owed  to  you  the  advantage  of  thinking,  and 
my  eternal  acknowledgment  to  him  who  procured 
me  that  blefling.  We  will  read  in  each  others 
fouls :  confidence,  as  well  as  love,  can  give  rapi- 
dity to  time :  there  are  a  thoufand  ways  to  make 
friendfhip  inftru6ting,  and  banilh  from  it  all  faticty. 

You  fhall  teach  me  fome  knowledge  of  your 
arts  and  fciences,  and,  in  fo  doing,  tafte  the  plea- 
fure  of  fuperiority  :  I  will  make  reprifal  on  you, 
by  difcovering  virtues  in  your  heart  which  you  did 
not  know  to  be  there.  You  fhall  adorn  my  mind 
^ith  what  may  render  it  amufing,  and  enjoy  the 
fruit  of  your  own  work:  I  will  endeavour  to  make 
the  native  charms  of  fimple  friendfhip  agreeable  to 
you,  and  fhall  find  myfelf  happy  in  fucceeding. 

Celina,  by  dividing  her  love  betwixt  us,  (hall 
throw  that  gaiety  into  our  converfations  which 
they  might  otherwife  want.  What  more  (hall  wc 
have  to  defire  ? 

Your  fears  that  folitude  may  be  hurtful  to  my 
health  are  groundlefs.  Believe  me,  Deterville^ 
folitude  is  never  dangerous  but  through  idlenefs. 
But  I,  continually  employed,  can  ftrike  out  to 
myfelf  new  pleafures  from  every  thing  that  inac- 
tion would  elfe  render  infipid. 

Without  fearching  deep  into  the  fecrets  of  na- 
ture, is  not  the  fimple  examination  of  its  wonders 
fufficient  to  vary  and  ren  vv  inceflantly  occupati- 
ons that  are  always  agreeable  ?  Does  life  itfelf  fuf- 
fice  to  acquire  a  flight,  but  interefting  knowledge 
of  the  univerfe,  of  what  furrounds  me,  and  of  my 
own  exiftence  ? 

The  pleafure  of  being ;  that  forgotten,  un- 
known pleafure  to  fo  many  mortals  ;  this  thought 

fo 
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fo  fweet,  this  happinefs  fo  pure,  I  am,  Hive,  J 
ex0 ;  is  alone  enough  to  convey  blifs,  if  we  re- 
member it,  if  we  enjoy  it,  if  we  know  the  value 
of  it. 

Come,  Deterville,  come,  and  learn  of  me  to 
hufband  the  refources  of  our  fouls,  and  the  benefits 
of  nature.  Renounce  thofe  tumultuous  fentiments, 
the  imperceptible  deftroyers  of  our  being.  Come, 
and  learn  to  know  innocent  and  durable  pleafures : 
come,  and  enjoy  them  with  me.  You  fhall  find 
in  my  heart,  in  my  friendfhip,  in  my  fentiments, 
all  that  is  wanting  to  indemnify  you  for  the  lofs  of 
love. 

LETTER    XXXIX. 

Deterville'/  An/wer  to  Zilla. 

OH  Zilia!  on  what  conditions  am  I  permitted 
to  fee  you  again?  Have  you  thought  well 
on  that  which  you  require  of  me  ?  1  was  able,  it  is 
true,  to  keep  filence  in  your  prefence;  but  that 
fituation  was  at  the  fame  time  the  joy  and  the 
misfortune  of  my  life.  I  could  take  pains  for  Aza^s 
return  ;  I  paid  a  deference  to  your  paiTion  for 
him,  cruel  as  it  was  to  me.  Even  when  I  fufpe6l- 
cd  his  change,  without  given  myfelf  up  to  the 
flattering  hopes  which  I  might  from  thence  have 
conceived,  I  wrought  fo  far  upon  my  mind  as  to 
be  afflided,  becaufe  it  would  make  you  unhappy. 
But  Aza  came,  and  had  a  frefh  view  of  your 
charms.  He  found  you  faithful,  tender,  wholly 
occupied  with  his  idea,  ar.d  your  defix^e  to  crown 
his  flame.  How  triumphant  was  it  for  him  to  fee 
thofe  fortunate  knct^,  the  precious  monuments  of 
your  tendernefs!  What  other  heart  but  his  would 
not  have  refumed  his  ancient  chains?  Or  rather, 
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what  other  heart  but  his  had  been  capable  ever  to 
break  them  ? 

Not  being  able  to  forefee  his  ingratitude,  nothing 
remained  for  me  but  to  die.  I  formed  a  defign  of 
leaving  you  for  ever,  and  flying  from  my  country 
and  my  family:  I  could  not,  however,  refufc 
myfelf  the  doleful  confolation  of  imparting  to  you 
this  relolution.  Celina,  fenfiWy  touch'd  with  my 
unhappy  Idf,  took  upon  her  to  deliver  to  you  my 
letter.  The  time  fhe  chofe  for  this,  Z/7;j,  as  your- 
felf  have  wrote  me  word,  was  theinftantin  which 
the  faithlefs  Aza  appeared  in  your  fight.  Doubt- 
lefs  the  tender  compalTion  of  Celina  for  an  unfor- 
tunate brother,  made  her  tafte  a  fecret  pleafure 
in  embittering  the  moments  which  were  to  have 
been  fo  very  fweet:  fhe  was  not  deceived;  you 
were  fenfible  to  my  defpair,  and  even  deigned  to 
fignify  as  much  to  me  by  footing  expreflions,  pro- 
per to  fatisfy  a  heart  which  had  no  higher  ambition 
than  to  engage  your  pity. 

I  was  foon  informed  of  Aza*s  crime,  and  then, 
I  confefs  it,  my  heart  firfl:  gave  way  to  hope.  The 
illufion  prevailed  on  me  fo  far,  that  I  even  flat- 
tered myfelf  with  the  glory  of  giving  you  comfort. 
That  was  the  firft  moment  of  my  life  wherein  I 
prefaged  to  myfelf  a  happy  futurity.  To  thefe 
fentlments,  at  once  fo  foft  and  fo  new  to  me, 
fucceededthe  moft  afRi<5^ing  circumftance.  Your 
life  was  in  danger,  and  my  foul  was  torn  in  pieces 
by  the  fear  of  lofing  you.  I  laboured  ardently  to 
furmount  the  obftacles  which  oppofed  my  return. 
At  lad  I  overcame  them;  and  flew  towards  you. 
My  refpe<5l  impofed  on  me  the  neceffity  of  wait- 
ing for  your  orders  to  appear  in  your  prefence.  I 
petitioned  for  leave  in  fuch  expreflions  as  are  natu- 
ral to  a  heart  in  the  condition  of  mine.  But,  is  it 
poiTible  to  exprefs  what  I  felt  upon  reading  your 
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sinrvver?  No,  It  Is  not  pofllble.  How  many  differ- 
ent notions  agitated  my  foul!  how  many  fenfelefs 
proje6ls!  That  of  removing  from  you,  Zilia,  I 
had  the  courage  to  form  ;  but,  too  feeble  to  put 
it  in  execution,  I  gave  way  to  my  deftiny  by  re- 
maining near  you.  My  refpect,  my  admiration, 
and  my  fervices,  fhall  be  all  that  I  will  permit  the 
ardour  of  my  love  to  exprefs.  Shall  I  be  forbid- 
den, divine  Zilia,  to  hope  in  filence,  that  you 
will  one  day  be  touched  with  a  palTion  which  Ihall 
always  be  as  great  in  refpe^t  as  in  vivacity  ? 

LETTER    XL. 

Zilia  to  Cellna. 

MY  dear  tCelina,  how  unhappy  am  I  ?  You 
leave  me,  alas!  to  myfelf,  and  I  have  not 
a  mora  cruel  enemy.  InceiTantly  haunted  by  the 
mod  grievous  reflections,  upon  misfortunes  that  I 
could  not  forefee,  and  deflitude  of  experience,  I 
can  by  no  means  enjoy  the  repofe  which  this 
charming  folitude  feems  to  offer  me.  It  ferves 
only  to  bring  back  the  remembrance  of  the  cruel 
Aza,  with  all  his  charms.  In  vain  I  call  reafon 
to  my  fuccour;  in  vain  think  of  my  infulted  love, 
rewarded  with  ingratitude.  I  fee  plainly,  that  it 
is  from  time  only  I  muff  expecl  the  calm  I  defire. 
Why  was  it  not  the  pleafure  of  love  that  fuch  ten- 
der and  dehcate  fentiments  fliould  be  referved  for 
Detervilk,  who  would  have  better  known  their  va- 
lue ?  But  could  I  forefee  events,  of  which  I  had 
not  the  leaft  idea?  Aza  the  firft  time  prefented  him- 
felftomyeyes  with  all  poffible  advantages:  birth, 
merit,  a  charming  figure,  and  the  warmeft  love, 
authorized  by  duty :  what  more  was  wanting  to 
engage  a  young  heart,  naturally  fenfible  and  ten- 
G  der*- 
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^er?  This  heart  was  accordingly  given  up  with- 
out referve  !  I  breathed  only  for  him;  my  beauty 
was  pleallng,  and  I  defired  new  charms,  only 
that  I  might  be  more  worthy  of  him,  and,  if  pof- 
fible,  render  him  more  amorous.  Our  felicity 
was  perfeft,  till  the  fatal  revolution  which  fepara- 
Xed  us  one  from  the  other. 

Long  abfence,  dependance  on  others,  and  the 
lofs  of  his  riches,  have  doubtlefs  determined  him 
to  forget  me,  in  order  to  enjoy  the  real  advanta- 
ges that  are  offered  him,  and  which  he  cannot 
row  hope  to  obtain  by  an  union  with  me.  Be- 
fides  how  fhould  he  continue  faithful  to  me,  when 
he  has  not  been  fo  even  to  his  religion  ?  One  error 
naturally  draws  on  another. 

But  I  perceive,  with  regret,  that  I  entertain 
you  only  on  the  fubjeO:  of  this  ungrateful,  man. 
How  weak  am  I,  my  dear  Celina!  What  need 
have  I  of  your  councils  to  fortify  my  reafon 
againft  an  unvoluntary  love  1 — It  fhall  be  fo.— I 
will  make  new  efforts  to  furmount  it. 

Is  Deterville  at  Paris?  Has  he  a-ccepted  the  ten- 
der friendlliip  which  I  offered  him  ?  You  two  are 
all  that  remains  dear  to  me.  Come,  and  fweet- 
en  my  folitude !  Walking,  reading,  and  reflection 
ihall  divide  our  time ;  and  I  begin  to  think  I  ought 
to  {ludy  your  religion.  Aza^  whofe  knowledge  is 
fublime,  who,  as  a  fon  of  the  celeftial  luminary, 
ought  to  have  a  more  lively  and  penetrating  wit 
than  I,  has  acknowledged  defers  in  ours,  which 
I  cannot  yet  fee.  I  may  deceive  myfelf  in  my 
opinion  of  its  perfe<Stion.  When  I  left  Peru,  i 
was  perfuaded  that  was  the  only  country  favour- 
ed by  the  fun ;  that  our  horizon  alone  was  en- 
lightened by  it,  and  that  all  other  people  were  en- 
volved  in  darkncfs.  I  foon  difcovered  my  error  in 
this  refped.     It  feems  probable  therefore,   that 
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the  inftru8:ions  which  may  be  given  me  by  Deter* 
"oillef  whofe  chara6ter  is  formed  of  reditude, 
candour,  moderation  and  generofity  may  make 
fome  farther  imprefTion  upon  me. 

I  will  add  this  obUgation  to  all  thofe  which  I 
already  have  to  him ;  on  this  condition  only,  that 
he  fliall  employ  nothing  but  reafon  and  folid 
proofs  to  perfuade  me.  I  am  willing  to  be  in- 
flru6ted,  but  not  conftrained.  This  ferious  fludy 
fhall  be  intermixed  with  innocent  amufements^ 
which  you,  Celina,  fhall  partake  with  us.  But  be 
fure  to  make  Deterville  fenfible,  that  he  w^ll 
crown  my  gratitude,  if  he  banifhes  love  entirely 
from  our  converfation.  .Such  an  union  will  be 
charming,  if  I  hear  not  a  word  of  this  enemy  of 
my  repofe.  Efteem  and  confidence  fhall  reign 
betwixt  us.  and  what  would  he  defire  more  ? 

Come  both  of  you,  and  breathe  this  amiable  li- 
berty, which  is  tafted  in  the  country  with  per- 
fons  that  are  dear  to  us.  You  will  fupport  my 
weaknefs  with  goodnefs;  you  v/ill  fortify  my  rea- 
fon, and  time  fhall  do  the  refl. 

LETTER    XLL 

Celina'j  Anfwer  to  Zilia, 

I  Should  not  have  left  you  to  yourfelf,  my  dear 
Zilia,  if  I  had  not  imagi-ned  you  more  con- 
firmed with  regard  to  a  misfortune  without  remedy  ; 
1  fhould  even  have  thought  it  an  infult  to  you,  to 
beUeve  that  the  inconflant  Aza  flill  occupies  your 
heart  alone.  In  truth  he  does  not  deferve  it. 
Could  he  be  acquainted  with  your  worth,  and  yet 
(hake  off  his  chains? 

It  is  plain,  that  love  flill  pleads  warmly  for  him 

in  your  heart:  But  does  that  juflify  him?  You  are 
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ingenious  in   fcarching  out  whatever  may  make 
him  appear  lefs  culpable;  that  is  an  effed  of  the 
goodnex's  of  your  heart,  and  the  tendernefs  you 
ftill  bear  to  that  ungrateful   man.     But  my  dear 
Zilia,  do  not  deceive  yourfelf :  He  never,  in  his 
love  to  you,  felt  any  of  thofe  little  tribulations, 
which  warm  and  heighten  that  palTion;  jealoufy, 
caprice,    coldnefs,    never  entered  into  your  en- 
gagements.    Sure  of  your  heart,  he  found  nothing 
but  tendernefs,  and  equahty  of  humour;  a  paflion, 
perhaps  too  warm  on  your  fide,  and  in  which  there 
was  at  leaft  no  trial.     Hence  arofe  your  misfor- 
tune;   he   ceafed  to  love   you,   becaufe  he  had 
been   too  happy.     It  is  not  eafy  to  decide,  my 
dear  Zilia,  which  it  was  that  prevailed  with  him ; 
whether  religion,  or  the  beauty  of  the  fair  Spani^ 
ard.  If  it  was  the  firft  motive  only,  he  is  excufa- 
ble;  but  the  two  objefts  united  together,  make 
me  very  much  fufpe<£t  him.     You  are  to  blame, 
my  dear  friend,  to  think  fo  inceffantly  of  this  per- 
fidious man:  It   is  entertaining  an  idea  fatal    to 
your  repofe.     Let  us  not  talk  any  more,  I  be- 
feech  you,  of  one  fo  faithlefs;  let  us  forget,  if  it 
be  pofTlble,  his  very  name.     I  will  come  and  fee 
you;  I  will  do  my  utmofl  to  dire6l  you.      How 
pafTionately  do  I  wifh   myfelf  ableto  contribute  to 
the  return  of  your  tranquillity,  and  the  aflurance 
of  your  felicity ! 

I  reproach  myfelf  much  for  having  left  you 
alone,  abandoned  to  your  refle6tions;  but  I 
thought  your  heart  cured.  I  doubt  not  but  agree- 
ajle  company  will  fweeten  your  folitude,  and  I 
will  bring  with  me  two  of  my  friends,  with  whom 
I  am  fure  you  will  be  fatisfied. 

My  brother  is  returned,  and  I  have  fhewn  him 
your  letter.  He  is  grieved  to  the  heart  to  fee  you 
ilill  fo  full  of  the  perjured  Aza,    You  owe  to 
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Ms  delicacy,  and  that  condacl,  of  which  he  alone- 
is  capable,  the  violence  he  puts'on  himfelf  in  keep- 
ing at  adiftance  from  you.  But  entirely  taken  up 
with  a  paffion  equally  tender  and  refpe6lful,  he 
does  not  find  himfelf  capable  to  fupprefs  all  the 
teftimonies  of  it.  He  is  afraid  of  offending  you, 
becaufe  he  is  afraid  that,  in  fpight  of  himfelf, 
fome  exprelTions  may  efcape  him  in  your  prefence, 
which  you  have  forbid  with  the  utmoft  rigour. 
He  laments  without  ceafing,  that  fentiments  fo 
conflant,  fo  tender,  fo  delicate,  to  which  he 
thinks  he  has  a  juft  title,  fhould  be  the  recom- 
pence  of  one  that  is  perjured. 

You  offer  him  your  friendfhip,  and  prefs  him  to- 
come  and  fee  you:  Is  not  this  a  real  cruelty? 
What!  fhall  he  every  moment  behold  an  enchant- 
ing obje6l,  for  whom  alone  he  fighs,  who,  by 
her  beauty,  her  fweetnefs,  and  a  thoufand  other 
charms,  muft  enflave  him  more  and  more  daily; 
and  yet  will  you  have  the  feverity  to  forbid  him  to 
fpeak  of  that  paffioHi  which  intereils  him  more 
than  any  thing  befides? 

He  accepts,  however,  -with  grateful  acknow- 
ledgments, the  tender  friendfhip  which  you  offer 
him,  fince  more  he  cannot  obtain.  He  is  ex- 
tremely fenfible,  that  this  friendfhip  would  have  a 
thoufand  charms  for  a  lefs.  amorous  heart :  but  for 
himfelf,  his  paffion  is  too  ftrong  to  be  confined  to 
that  fimple  fentiment.  Being  unable  to  recall  his 
own  reafon,  I  fee  how  difEcult  it  will  be  for  him 
to  fatisfy  yours.  Is  it  not,  my  dear  Ziliay  almoin 
the  want  of  reafon,  ftill  obftinately  to  love  a  per-s 
fon,  who  neither  can,  nor  ought  to  make  a  fuita-r 
ble  return  for  the  fame? 

If  you  defire  to  be  enlightened  with  regard  to 

your  religion,  be  not  afraid  that  DeterviUe  will 

in{lru6t  ypu  with  tyranny:  He  will  give  you  fuch 
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helps  and  fuch  counfels,  as  (hall  be  In  your  choice 
either  to  fellow  or  rejeQ:.  You  know  his  inte- 
grity and  moderation:  I  am  fure  he  will  a6t  under 
their  direction,  though  at  the  fame  time  it  will 
give  him  the  purefl  joy  if  he  can  fucceed.  But, 
my  dear  Zilia,  in  order  to  this  great  work,  it  is 
neceflary  to  be  diverted  of  all  prejudice. 

We  promife  ourfelves  much  enjoyment  of  your 
converfation,  and  will  endeavour  to  make  ours  as 
agreeable  as  we  are  capable.  This  will  be  eafy 
for  us  to  do,  as  our  hearts  are  free  from  love,  and 
filled  only  with  tranquil  friendfhip.  DetervilU 
himfelf,  whom  we  have  at  lafh  engaged  to  be  of 
the  party,  has  promifed  me  fmcerely,  that  he  will 
not  appear  amorous,  but  obferve  all  the  rules  of 
difcretion  you  prefcribe  to  him;  but  he  befeeches 
you,  in  return,  never  to  fpeak  to  him  of  the 
faithlefs  and  happy  Aza.  He  has  a  right,  mc- 
thinks,  to  require  this  complaifancc  of  you.  I 
know  not  whether  it  will  be  very  difficult  to  you  ; 
but  It  is  neceffary  there  fhould  be  an  unifon  be- 
tv-  ixt  your  two  hearts,  in  order  to  form  a  perfect 
concert  amongft  us. 

LETTER    XLII. 

Deterville  to  Celina. 

AT  my  return  from  Malta  to  Parity  my  dear 
fuler,  I  received  with  a  tranfport  of  joy, 
mixed  with  fear,  the  fair  Zilia^s  letter,  which  was 
delivered  to  me  by  your  order.  In  fa6l,  this  let- 
ter confirms,  at  the  very  beginning  of  it,  her  de- 
fign  to  forget  Aza:  But  O  painful  and  cruel 
tidings!  it  proclaims  to  me  afrefh  her  refolution 
never  to  replace  him  by  another.  She  even  for- 
bids   me  to    have  the  lead  idea  of  that  nature. 

What 
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What  a  mortal  blow,  my  dear  Celhia,  was  this  f 
Have  you  a  thorough  fenfe  of  it  r  Whilft  Zilia 
could  depend  on  the  fidelity  of  one  fo  beloved, 
I  had  no  room  either  to  hope  or  to  complain  :  I 
could  not  be  ignorant,  being  myfelf  a  melancholy 
proof  of  it,  that  a  heart  truly  fmitten  cannot  en- 
tertain more  than  one  love.  That  of  Zilia  be- 
longed of  right  to  the  faithlefs  Aza:  but  when 
this"  fame  Aza  became  faithlefs  and  perjured,  had 
not  my  hopes  a  right  to  revive?  Yet  in  that  very 
inftant  how  cruelly  were  they  deceived!  Dear  fider 
how  hard  is  my  fate  !  What  is  the  compofition  of 
Xh^io,  Peruvian  fouls?  How!  Is  not  Zilia  fufcep- 
tible  of  that  lively  pleafure,  which  all  women, 
may  I  not  fay,  which  all  hearts  enjoy  in  venge- 
ance? Why  does  fhe  not  efface  from  her  heart 
the  very  image  of  this  ingrate,  if  it  v/ere  for  no- 
other  reafon  than  to  fhew  her  horror  of  ingrati- 
tude !  Happy,  if  amidft  the  diverfity  of  her  fen- 
timent^,  a  fpark  of  love  for  me  could  enter.  I 
am  fenfible  that  my  delicacy  would  fufFer  by  thofe 
means,  but  no  matter,  if  fhe  does  but  love  me.  I 
fhall  owe  my  happinefs  to  fpite;  but  perhaps  1 
may  owe  it  to  gratitude  likewife.  Shall  I  not  be  a 
thoufand  times  happy?  I  cannot  help  for  a  moment 
enjoying  the  idea. 

It  is  true,  that  this  beauty  whom  I  adore,  offers 
me  the  moft  conflant  friendiliip,  and  expreiTes  it 
even  with  paffion:  fhe  particular ifes  all  the 
charms  of  it  with  fo  much  grace  and  delicacy, 
that  if  any  other  than  Zilia  had  offered  me  fuch  a 
friendffiip,  I  fhould  have  been  enchanted  with  it. 
But  can  the  moil  tender  friendship  on  her  part 
repay  the  moft  paffionate  love  on  mine  ?  Feeble 
image  of  a  paffion,  hov/  will  it  anfwer  to  the  vi- 
vacity of  that  which  I  feel!  How  great  will  be. 
my  misfortune,  if,  while  Zilia  readers  for  the 
G  4  moft 


moft  tender  love  the  fimple  fentlment  of  tranquif 
fricndfhip,  her  heart  lorgetting  at  laft  the  faith- 
h(sAzaj  flioiiM  melt  in  favour  of  fome  other  than 
me!  I  ihiidder  with  dread  and  horror  at  the 
thought.  Alas!  fuch  a  new  engagement  would  tor- 
ment me  forever.  To  be  always  near  the  objett 
in  which  alone  my  felcity  corfifts,  and  always 
far  from  felicity  itfelf,  is  a  fituation,  that  inftead 
of  curing  the  evils  I  luffer,  would  ferve  only  to 
augment  them. 

Pity  me,  my  dear  Celina,  deplore  fmcerely  thy 
brother's  condition,  if  thou  haft  any  idea  of  what 
love  is  v/ithout  hope. 

LETTER    XLIII. 

Celina  to  Detei'ville. 

I  Do  indeed  commiferate  a  diftra6ied  heart,  which 
finds  no  relief  either  in  itfelf  or  elfewhere. 
Such  is  your  fituation,  my  dear  Deterville-,  you 
love  Zi'Iia,  the  moft  amiable,  the  mod  virtuous 
virgin  that  ever  was,  and  you  love  her  almofl 
without  mcafure.  The  purity  of  her  foul,  the 
natural  delicacy  of  her  converfation,  her  beauty 
for  ever  new  to  your  eyes,  her  candour,  even  her 
very  tendernefs  for  Aza,  contrary  as  it  is  to  you, 
hopes,  all  contribute  to  nourilh  in  you  a  paffion, 
which  tafte  and  efteem  augment  daily ;  a  paffion 
fo  much  the  more  lively,  as  it  is  the  firft  you  have 
ever  experienced.  I  would  endeavour  to  cure 
you  of  it,  if  it  were  of  fuch  a  nature  as  you 
could  ever  repent  it ;  but  I  am  not  ignorant,  that 
being  mafter  of  this  fair  Indian,  by  the  laws  of 
war,  you  have  refpected  her  beauty,  her  fenti- 
ments,  and  her  misfortunes:  I  know  it  was  not 
your  fault,  that  the  only  good,  which  could  ren- 
der 
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der  her  happy,  was  not  reftored  to  her,  and  that 
even  at  the  expence  of  your  wealth.  I  admired 
you  as  a  prodigy,  when  I  faw  you  call  out  of  the 
heart  of  Spain  the  happy  Aza^  in  order  to  return 
to  him,  with  his  other  treafures,  the  only  jewel 
which  you  could  not  be  happy  without.  This  was 
the  very  height  of  generofity. 

In  the  mean  time,  by  an  unexampled  turn  of 
fortune,  when  the  infidelity  of  Aza  rendered  your 
benefits  ufelefs,  and  you  had  more  right  than  ever 
to  hope,  the  unforefeen  conftancy  of  Zilia  for  an 
ungrateful  man,  adds  the  laft  and  fevered  flroke  to 
your  misfortunes. 

But,  my  dear  brother,  while  I  indulge  your 
grief,  and  lament  the  fatality  of  }our  ftars,  fuffer 
me  to  inform  you,  that  you  make  your  cafe  worfe 
than  it  really  is.  The  anxiety  of  your  heart, 
doubtlefs  prevents  your  feeing  the  leafi  glimpfe  of 
hope  :  but  perhaps  the  indifference,  in  which  you 
formerly  lived,  keeps  you  ignorant  of  the  re- 
fources  which  are  ftitl  left  you  by  fortune.  As  a 
Woman,  I  fhould  be  tempted  ftill  to  leave  yoii 
partly  in  ignorance;  but  as  a  fifler,  I  cannot  take 
fuch  an  unkind  refolution.  Hear  me  then,  my 
dear  Deter'ville,  Aza  was  naturally  the  only 
object  that  Zilia  could  be  attached  to.  A  prince^ 
tender,  young  and  charming,  and  Zilia  in  all  the 
force  and  fweetnefs  of  her  firft  fires,  united  by 
tafle  and  by  duty,  and  by  the  virtue  which  ennobled 
both.  A  hideous  mifhap,  a  cruel  revolution  fe- 
parates  them,  and  enlivens  the  image  of  that  fe- 
licity of  which  they  fee  themfelves  fatally  depri- 
ved. Reprefent  to  yourfelf  how  much  force  even 
delpair  muft  add  to  a  paflion  before  fo  warm  and 
fo  legitimate.  It  was  a  heart  new  in  love,  full  of 
fire,  given  up  for  the  firft  time,  and  which  did 
not  know  a  more  fenfible  pleafure,  than  that  of 
G  5  adhering 
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adhering  to  the  objeQ:  it  had  chofen;  in  {hort,  it 
was  a  heart  amorous  to  excefs,  inflamed  bv  diffi- 
culty, and  which,  at  the  very  brink  of  fcHcity, 
faw  itfelf  in  that  inftant,  fnatched  from  the  ex- 
pected enjoyment.  My  dear  brother,  put  your- 
felf  for  a  moment  in  the  place  of  Zilia:  Is  it 
f>ofrible  that  any  other  lover  could  make  her  fo 
foon  forget  a  bridegroom  that  was  fo  dear  to  her, 
and  reftoreher  tranquillity?  Refle£t  on  the  noble- 
nefs  of  her  foul,  and  you  will  conceive  that  a 
heart  fo  generous,  may  be  capable  of  carrying 
her  attachment  beyond  the  bounds  of  ordinary 
fenfibility,  and  of  continuing  to  love  an  obje(i 
■which  it  is  fure  never  to  pofTefs.  This  is  fuch  a 
mufical  firing,  as  founds  a  long  time  after  it  has 
been  once  briH^ly  touched. 

But  do  you  not  fee,  my  dear  Deter'ville,  that 
this  fentiment  is  too  contrary  to  nature  to  be  dura- 
ble.'' Do  you  doubt  whether  Zilia,  v/hen  fhe 
comes  to  reflect  more  quietly,  will  perceive  the 
injuftice  of  Az.a,  the  v/eight  of  his  indifference, 
and  the  inutility  of  loving  v/ithout  return  ?  Main- 
tained hitherto  in  her  tendernefs,  by  a  kind  of 
forcery,  the  illufion  fhe  puts  on  herfelf  will  foon 
diffipate,  the  image  of  Aza  will  in  a  fhort  time 
become  burthenfome,  and  then  her  heart,  void 
of  intereft  and  employment,  will  with  difficulty 
fupport  itfelf  in  fuch  a  ftate  of  inaction.  A  tire- 
fome  flate  of  languor  is  an  infupportable  burthen 
for  an  a6:ive  foul.  Zilia  will  wilh  for  fome  pre- 
tence to  get  rid  of  it,  and  what  pretence  will  be 
more  happy  for  you  both,  than  that  of  gratitude? 
Zilia  prcfeffes  her  acknowledgments  to  you,  and 
is  fully  ferfible  hov/  much  (he  owes  to  your  ge- 
nerous proceedings. 

I  come  now  to  the  friendfhip  which  fhe  offers 
you.     By  your  refufirg  this  friendfhip,  it  fliould 

feem 
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feem  to  be  offenfive,  or  at  leafl  unpleafant  to 
you.  You  look  upon  it  as  a  fentiment  too  weak 
to  anfwer  to  the  vivacity  of  your  love.  It  feems 
like  a  payment  in  counterfeit  coin  ;  and  you  rejeft 
it  becaufe  it  is  not  abfolute  and  complete  love  : 
But,  pray  dear  brother,  is  it  the  name  only  that 
you  would  obtain  ?  For  my  part,  I  cannot  help 
thinking  fo :  for  the  friendfhip  of  Zilia  ought  to 
infpire  you  with  lefs  repugnance.  Let  me  tell 
you,  even  this  ought  to  charm  you.  Why  do 
you  oblige  me  here  to  difclofe  the  great  fecrets  of 
the  fair  fex  ?  Knovv^,  that  this  fentiment  of  friend- 
ship, fo  fweet  among  men,  fo  rare  among  w^o- 
men,  is  always  the  mod  lively  betwixt  perfons  of 
different  fexes.  Men  love  one  another  with  cor- 
diality, women  love  each  other  v/ith  diffidence  ; 
but  two  perfons  of  the  two  fexes  add  to  the  tafce 
of  friendfhip,  a  fpark  of  that  fire  which  nature 
never  fails  to  infpire.  A  fprout  of  paiTion  wqll 
attend  the  very  birth  of  this  friendfhip,  fo  pure 
in  appearance  ;  as  fuch  fort  of  friends  are  fully 
enough  fenfible.  Let  them  both  keep  mutually 
upon  their  guard,  it  matters  not ;  All  their  precau= 
tions  will  make  no  change  in  the  imperceptible. 
progrefs  of  nature,  and  they  will  foon  be  furpri- 
zed,  that  they  are  fallen  in  love  with  each  other 
without  perceiving  it. 

The  friendfnip  offered  you  then,  my  dear  De^ 
terville,  is^  in  my  opinion,  the  firft  a8:  of  thar 
interefting  play,  of  which  you  fo  much  defire  to 
fee  the  unrarvelling ;  it  is  the  firft  difcovery  of  the 
heart,  and  fince  that  is  favourable  to  you,  have 
you  any  room  to  complain  ? 

It  is  true,  that  the  name  of  friendfhip  fprea^s 
a  veil,  which  hides  a  part  from  your  fight:  but  it 
is  a  veil  wrought  by  the  hands  of  love,  made  only 
tft  deceive  jealous  eyes,  but  v/.hich  hides  nothing 

from 
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from  eyes  that  can  penetrate,  nor  lonsj  conceals 
the  truth  from  him  who  is  the  object  of  it.  Do 
you  not  now  confefs,  my  dear  brother,  that  I  had 
room  to  be  furprized,  when  I  heard  you  complain 
fo  bitterly  of  the  only  part  that  Zilia  ought  to  have 
taken?  Refle6t  upon  it  well,  and  you  will  be  of 
my  fentiment.  Can  there  be  a  more  happy  me- 
thod, a  method  better  adapted  to  the  delicacy  of 
you  both  ? 

Would  you  not  always  have  the  better  opinion 
of  a  lady,  who  chufes  to  be  the  more  referved,  to 
make  your  happinefs  the  more  compleat  ?  Who, 
by  giving  your  pafTion  a  reafonable  chara(9:er,  in- 
tends to  refine  and  increaie  your  pleafure  ? 

Indeed,  my  brother,  you  are  obliged  to  ZiJia^ 
who  in  the  way  of  friendfhip  is  preparing  for  you 
pleafures  more  extatic  than  you  propofed  for  your- 
felf  :  She  neither  dared,  nor  ought  to  make  you  a 
return  of  paiTion  in  the  manner  that  you  defired. 
You  muft  confult  the  fair  fex  for  fentiments  of  this 
nature  ;  and  be  not  afhamed  that  the  women  are 
here  beforehand  with  you  ;  fince  without  them, 
the  men  would  perhaps  be  ignorant  in  the  finefles 
of  the  art  of  love.  Women  are  allowed,  as  a 
natural  confequence  of  the  temper  of  their  hearts, 
to  have  more  fupplenefs  of  genius  than  men.  I 
do  not  fuppofe  any  artifice  to  enter  into  this  art  of 
of  love,  of  which  I  am  fpeakinsr ;  thefetwocha- 
raclers,  as  much  as  they  refemble  one  another, 
ought  to  be  diftinguiihed.  All  the  women  of  wit 
love  with  art,  but  not  all  with  artifice.  As  to 
your  dear  Zilia,  her  heart  is  honeft,  noble,  and 
elevated  ;  but  fne  is  ingenuous  in  the  moft  fine  and 
fubtle  manner  of  any  woman  I  know.  That 
heart  of  hers,  which  is  at  prefent  wholly  taken 
up  with  the  moft  tender  and  virtuous  pafllon,  but 
a  pafllon  cruelly  deceived,  you  will  at  laft  find  to 

be 
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be  referved  for  you.  Allow  only  a  reafonable  term 
to  Z///fl  for  grief,  and,  without  complaining,  leave 
time  to  deflroy  in  her  that  idea  of  glory  which 
flatters  her  hitherto. 

That  fingular  honour  of  remaining  faithful  to 
her  firft  tics,  even  when  they  are  broken  without 
poiTibility  of  a  reunion^  is  a  fentiment  which  cer- 
tainly Ihe  has  not  learned  among  us :  fhe  will  there- 
fore at  lafl  give  way  to  our  example.  Being 
then  free,  fearing  liberty  thro'  a  habitude  of  not 
enjoying  it,  and  fenfible  at  the  fame  time  of  your 
generous  cares ;  the  friendfhip,  which  fhe  now 
regards  only  as  a  fweet  fympathy,  will  want  but 
one  advance  farther  to  become  love  ;  and  that 
miracle  will  be  accomplifhed  without  her  perceiv- 
ing it. 

My  dear  Deterville,  what  a  charming  profpe6l 
lies  here  before  you  I  I  thing  you  muil  fee  enough 
of  it  to  engage  you,  without  the  leaft  difficulty, 
to  accept  the  party  which  Zilia  propofes  to  you 
with  fo  good  a  grace.  From  your  folicitudes, 
difinterefted  in  appearance,  and  more  ftill  from  the 
nature  of  a  female  heart,  expe6l  the  felicity  of 
which  you  began  to  defpair. 

LETTER    XLIV. 

ZiUa  to  Deterville. 

AFTER  the  lofs  of  Jza^  I  could  never  have 
thought.  Sir,  that  new  troubles  would  have 
reached  my  heart.  But  now,  by  fatal  experience, 
I  perceive  the  contrary,  from  a  difcovery  I  made 
accidentally,  and  which  plunges  me  again  into  the 
moft  cruel  perplexity.  Your  fider  came  to  fee  me 
yefterday.  After  her  departure  I  found  a  paper 
in  my  chamber.     I  opened  it  j  but  how  great  was 

my 
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my  mrpnze  to  know  her  hand,  In  a  letter  addreff- 
ed  to  you,  in  which,  after  blaming  you  for  not 
accepting  my  offers,  fhe  undertakes  to  perfaade 
you  by  motives  very  different  from  mine  !  Who 
could  have  thought  that  the  ever-tender,  the  ever- 
generous  Celina,  my  only  confolation  in  the  bit- 
ternefs  of  my  foul,  would  have  proved  perfidicrus  ? 
After  I  have  given  myfelf  up  entirely  to  the  fweet- 
nefs  of  her  friendfliip,  and  had  not  the  leaft  referve 
in  my  fmcere  love  to  her,  I  learn  that  fhe  does  not 
love  me  without  diftruft.  If  your  fifter,  at  the 
beginning  of  this  fatal  letter,  loads  me  with  praifes,. 
doubtlcfs  they  do  not  flow  fo  much  from  herov/n 
fentiments,  as  from  her  fear  of  difpleafing  you  :- 
For  on  what  does  fhe  pretend  to  found  your  hope, 
if  not  upon  the  want  cf  folidity  in  thefe  virtues 
which  fhe  attributes  to  me  ?  In  revealing  to  you 
the  fecrets  of^-  her  fex,  her  art,  or  rather  artifice, 
does  not  turn  to  the  advantage  of  her  heart. 
Miflaken  notion  !  does  fhe  think  the  virgins  devot- 
ed to  the  Sun,  and  educated  in  his  temple,  are  to 
be  judged  of  by  the  general  diftinttion  fhe  gives 
of  the  chara^er  of  women  ?  Is  there  but  one 
model,  one  rule  to  form  a  judgment  by?  The 
Crentor,  who  diverfifies  his  works  in  a  thoufand 
manr.ers,  who  imparts  to  every  country  fome 
particular  property,  who  gives  to  us  all  phyfiog- 
nomies  fo  various  an<l  different,  has  he  decreed 
that  the  characters  of  the  njind  fhould  be  every 
where  alike,  and  that  all  reafonable  beings  fhould 
think  in  the  fame  m.anner?  For  my  part,  I  can- 
not eafily  be  perfuaded  of  this.  Befides,  what 
reafon  has  Hie  to  give  to  the  men  fuch  happy  pre- 
ro2-arives  ?  Does  fhe  believe  they  have  a  more 
ample  portion  cf  the  breath  of  the  divinity  ?  We 
have,  in  Peru^  fuch  an  opinion  of  the  divine 
AmutaSy  whofe  fublime  kjiowledge  and   habitudes, 
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confecrated  to  virtue,  elevate  them  above  ordinary 
men;  but  for  other  men,  if  they  have  palTions 
which  are  common  to  them,  we  acknowledge  in 
them  virtues  alfo  which  condu£t  and  rectify  thofe 
paiTions ;  and  we  judge  of  them  from  their  a6tionSy 
and  not  from  any  preluppofed  weaknefTes. 

How  could  fhe  undertake  to  perfuadeyou,  that 
there  was  fo  Httle  firm.nefs  in  my  fentiments  ?  Cer- 
tainly fhe  has  not  learned  this  from  what  is  pafled. 
My  heart,  formed  to  franknefs  from  my  infancy^ 
never  flrove  to  perfuade  the  unfaithful  Aza  of  the 
fincerity  of  my  fires,  any  other  way  than  by  the 
vivacity  v/ith  which  they  were  exprefled. 

i  am  ignorant,  and  would  ever  be  ignorant  of 
that  art,  which  degrades  women  much  more  than 
it  fets  off  their  charms:  It  only  proves  their  weak- 
nefs,  their  vanity,  and  their  diffidence  of  the 
objecl  they  would  enfiave.  Nature  knows  not 
this  art,  nor  ever  ftrives  to  adorn  the  graces,  and 
add  charms  to  virtue. 

Vainly  doth  Celitia  pretend  to  diillnguirn  art 
from  artifice  :  I  am  not  impofed  upon  by  that 
idea.  Does  fhe  feek  for  difguife  when  it  is  her 
interefl  to  hide  nothing  ?  Could-  one  dare  to  con- 
fefs,  without  a  bluili,  that  one  had  taken  great 
pains  to  lead  another  into  error  ? 
•  I  hope  all  from  the  generofrty  of  your  heart. 
Worthy  as  you  are  to  have  been  born  among  us, 
I  am  fure  no  injurious  fufpicion  has  yet  entered 
your  foul ;  and  I  fhould  be  very  forry  to  have  you 
fee  this  wicked  letter,  left  it  fhould  induce  you  to 
fufpe8:.  But  fhould  I,  Deter-ville,  be  worthy 
your  goodnefs,  if  the  too  credulous  Celina  thoue;ht 
juflly  ? 

As  you  are  too  virtuous  to  think  I  aim  at  glory 
in  performing  my  duty,  do  not  expecl  that  either 
time,  or  the  weaknefs  of  my  fex  will  make   a'-y 

change 
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change  in  me  ?  United  with  Aza^  in  ties  which 
death  only  fhould  have  difiblved,  no  object  can 
dilengage  me  from  him.  Yet  come,  Sir,  enjoy 
the  tranquil  fruits  which  gratitude  offers  you  ; 
come,  and  at  once  enlighten  and  adorn  my  under- 
ftanding. 

Difengaged  from  tumultuous  paffions,  you  will 
find  that  friendfhip  alone  is  worthy  to  fill  our  hearts, 
and  alone  able  to  make  our  defliny  perfectly  hap- 

LETTER    XLV. 

Dcterville  to  Zilia. 

I  Was  fct  out,  adorable  Zilia,  in  the  firm  re- 
folution  to  forget  you,  as  the  only  relief  to 
my  pains  I  could  think  of.  A  long  abfence,  I 
prefumed,  might  work  this  miracle.  But  alas ! 
the  anger  infpired  by  a  tender  fentiment  is  foon 
flifled  by  its  own  principle.  I  am  here  returned 
more  amorous  and  as  ill  treated  as  ever,  in  fpite  of 
ilie  glimmerings  of  hope  which  the  infidelity  of 
A2M  had  kindled  in  my  mind.  My  fituation  gives 
me  more  right  than  ever  to  complain  :  but  how 
cruel  foever  your  manner  of  thinking  be  to  me, 
it  flill  deprives  me  of  liberty.  You  bind  me  to 
vou  in  fo  engaging  a  manner,  by  the  tender 
friendfnip  you  offer  me,  that  though  the  bounds 
you  prcfcribe  to  it  appear  to  me  a  fpecies  of  ingra- 
titude, I  perceive  that  my  complaints,  fhould  I 
now  make  them,  would  become  unjuff. 

While  I  fubmit  to  the  rigour  of  your  laws,  my 
heart  dares  flill  to  preferve  the  hope  of  molifying 
that  rigour.  Pardon  my  diforder  and  my  fincc- 
rity  :  1  exprefs  the  fimple  notions  of  my  heart ; 
I  am  pleafed  with  thefe  illufions  and  ferry  when 

my 
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my  reafon  returns  to  convince  me  of  my  rafhnefs  : 
then  I  blufh  for  a  moment ;  but  foon  the  ideas 
of  a  happy  futurity  triumph.  Such  is  my  weak- 
nefs !  a  moriifying  refle6tion  for  me,  but  a  re- 
fieftion  that  raifes  fo  much  the  more  the  glory  of 
the  daughter  of  the  Sun. 

In  your  prefence,  fair  Zilia,  one  of  your  looks 
will  recall  the  refpeO:  that  is  due  to  you  :  My  ar- 
dour to  pleafe  you  will  raife  me  above  fenfe,  and 
you  fhall  be  the  rule  of  my  manners.  Bound  and 
united  together  only  by  the  fentiments  of  the  foul, 
and  fimilitude  of  genius,  we  fhall  have  nothing 
to  fear  from  thofe  difgufts,  which  the  anxiety  of 
the  paffions  drag  along  with  them.  Our  quiet  and 
unweary  days,  like  a  perpetual  fpring,  when  all 
feems  to  flart  frefh  out  of  the  hands  of  nature, 
fhall  flow  in  perfect  felicity  ;  we  fhall  enjoy  m/a- 
tually  the  benefits  of  this  nature,  and  crown  with 
it  our  innocence.  If  we  at  any  time  fpeak  of 
Jza,  it  fhall  be  only  to  recall  and  complain  of  his 
ingratitude.  Perhaps  deftiny  alone  was  culpable 
of  his  change.  But  however  that  may  be,  he 
was  no  longer  worthy  of  the  virgin  of  the  fun, 
after  he  had  breathed  the  native  air  of  the  cruel 
enemies  of  Peru. 

Let  me  beg  you  to  bear  no  ill  will  to  my  fifter  ; 
her  tendernefs  for  me,  and  her  fenfe  of  my  fuua« 
tion,  have  made  her  imagine  all  the  reafons  that 
you  have  feen,  in  order  to  comfort  me,  and  give 
a  new  birth  to  my  hope :  This  motive  ought  to 
be  her  excufe.  Promife  me  to  pardon  her,  di- 
vine Zilia  :  There  fhould  be  nothing  to  embitter 
the  fvv'eets  of  that  charming  fociety,  which  we 
propofe  to  form  in  your  company. 

In  this  hope,  I  fet  out  to  come  and  throw  my° 
felf  at  your  feet:  I  will  look  upon  this  new  ha- 
bitation as  the  temple  of  the  fun;  I  will  there 

refpedfully 
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refpeafully  adore  the  luminary  that  enhghtens  It, 
and  the  objea  of  all  my  cares  fhall  be,  to  render 
you  mceffantly  the  moft  pure  and  moft  fubmiflive 
homage. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE  reading  of  the  Peruvian  Letters  made 
me  recoUeO:  that  I  had  feen  in  Spain,  Tome 
years  fince,  a  coUeftion  of  letters  by  a  Peruvian, 
whofe  hiftory  has  fmce  appeared  to  me  ftrongly 
to  refemblc  that  of  Zilia.  I  procured  that  manu- 
fcript,  and  I  found  that  they  v.-ere  the  very  let- 
rers  of  Aza,  tranflated  into  Spanifh.  We  are, 
doubtlefs,  obliged  to  Kanhuifcap,  the  friend  of 
Aza,  to  whom  the  principal  part  of  thefe  let- 
ters are  addrefled,  for  their  tranflation  from  the 
Peruvian. 

I  found  a  concern  for  Aza  excited  in  rne  by 
reading  thefe  letters,  that  engaged  me  to  under- 
take their  tranflation.  I  perceived  with  joy,  thofe 
odious  ideas  effaced  from  my  mind,  which  Zilia 
had  given  me,  of  a  prince  more  unfortunate  than 
inconftant.  I  imacfine  that  others  will  experience 
the  fame  pleafure:  for  to  fee  virue  juflified  is  at 
all  times  pleafing. 

There  are  many  who  will,  perhaps,  think  it  a 
crime  in  Aza,  to  have  defcribed,  under  the  name 
of  Spanifh  manners,  thofe  failings,  and  even 
vices,  that  are  peculiar  to  the  French  nation. 
How  fpecious  foever  this  charge  may  appear,  it 
will  be  eafily  liquidated,  if  we  properly  confider, 
with  M.  Fontenelle,  that  a  native  of  England 
and  of  France  are  countrymen  at  Pekin. 

I  dare 
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1  dare  not  flatter  myfelf  with  having  painted 
in  their  proper  colours,  thofe  noble  images,  thofe 
grrand  and  beautiful  ideas,  that  are  to  be  found  in 
the  Spanifh  original:  I  might  impute  it  to  the 
difference  of  the  two  languages,  and  to  the  com- 
mon lot  of  tranflations ;  the  reader,  perhaps,  will 
impute  it  to  me  ;  and  wc  may  both  of  us  be  right 
in  our  fentiments. 


LETTERS 
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LETTERS 

O    F 
A  Z  A     the    PERUVIAN, 


LETTER    L 

7'e  Zilia. 

MAY  thy  tears  be  diflipated  like  the  dew  be- 
fore the  rifing  fun!  May  thy  fetters,  chang- 
ed into  flowers,  fall  at  thy  feet  !  and  by  the  viva- 
city of  their  colours  exprefs  the  ardency  of  my 
love,  more  glowing  than  that  divine  luminary 
which  gave  it  birth.  Zilia  difmifs  thy  fears— -^sij 
flill  lives  :  that  is,  for  ever  loves  thee. 

Our  mifenes  have  an  end.  The  happy  mo- 
ment approaches  that  fhnll  unite  us  for  ever.  O 
divine  fehcity!  Why  ^o  we  yet  pant  for  thy  en- 
joyment ? 

The  predictions  of  P^iracocha  are  (lill  nnaccom- 
pliihed.  I  am  now  on  the  au^uil  throne  of 
MancQ-Capa^  and  Zilia  is  [\ct  Sy  my  fide.  I  reign, 
and  thou  art  loaded  with  fetters !  Be  comforted, 
thou  tender  object  of  my  ardent  affe-^tions.    The 

fun 
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fun  has  too  fully  proved  our  love  ;  he  now  pre- 
pares to  crown  it  with  felicity.  Thefe  knots,  the 
weak  interpreters  of  our  fentiments  :  thefe  knots, 
whofe  ule  I  blefs,  but  whofe  fate  I  envy,  fliall 
behold  thee  free.  From  out  thy  frightful  prifon 
thou  (halt  fly  to  my  arms.  As  the  dove  efcaped 
from  the  talons  of  the  vulture,  flies  to  participate 
of  happinefs  with  her  faithful  companion,  fo  (halt 
thou  repofe  in  my  heart,  yet  trembling  with  agi- 
tation, thy  pafl:  afHiclions  ;  thy  tendernefs  and  my 
felicity.  What  joy,  what  tran'"port!  To  drown 
thy  miferies  in  blifs !  Thou  fhalt  fee  at  thy  feet 
ihofe  brutal  mafters  of  the  thunder :  and  even 
thofe  hands  which  have  loaded  thee  with  fetters, 
fliall  aid  in  feating  thee  on  the  throne. 

But  why  fhould  the  remembrance  of  my  misfor- 
tunes pollute  fo  pure  a  happinefs  ?  Why  mufl  I 
remind  thee  of  miferies  that  are  no  more  ?  Do 
we  not  depreciate  the  favours  of  the  gods  when 
we  negleft  to  enjoy  them  in  their  full  extent  .'^ 
Not  to  forget  our  misfortunes  is  in  a  manner  to 
merit  them.  Yet  you  defire  my  dear  Zilia,  that 
I  fhould  add  to  my  afHiflions  the  difgrace  of  hav- 
ing deferved  them.  I  love  thee — I  can  tell  it 
thee — I  foon  again  fliall  behold  thee ;  what  new 
cclaircilTcments  can  I  give  thee  of  my  fate?  Can 
I  defcribe  what  is  pafl,  when  I  am  not  able  to  ex- 
prefs  the  fentiments  that  at  this  moment  agitate 
my  foul ! — But  what  do  I  fay  ?  Zilia  you  will 
have  it  fo. 

Remember  then,  if  you  can  do  it  and  yet  live, 
that  day,  that  horrid  day,  whofe  Aurora  was  re- 
fplendenl  with  joy. 

The  fun,  in  the  fulnefs  of  his  glory,  fpread 
over  my  vlfage  the  fame  rays  with  which  he  illu- 
minated thine.  Tranfports  of  joy,  and  flames  of 
love,  enrapt  my  heart.     My  foul  was  lofl  in  that 

divinity 
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divinity  from  whom  it  derives  its  being.  My  eyes 
fparkled  with  the  fires  they  received  from  thine, 
and  fpoke  a  thoufand  defires.  Retrained  by  the 
decorum  of  ceremonies.  I  went  to  the  temple: 
my  heart  flew  thither.  There  I  beheld  thee ; 
more  fair  than  the  morning  ftar,  more  blooming 
than  the  new  blown  rofe  ;  accufing  the  Cucipatas 
of  delay  ;  and  to  me  tenderly  lamenting  the  ob- 
ftacle  by  which  v/e  were  yet  feparated.  When 
in  a  moment,  O  dreadful  remembrance !  the 
lightenings  flafhed,  the  thunder  roared.  At  the 
tremendous  alarm  all  around  me  I  fell  to 
the  earth.  Proftrate  I  adored  the  fovereign  Ij/- 
por.  I  implored  for  thee.  The  peals  were  re- 
doubled— they  relented — they  ceafed.  I  rofe 
trembling  for  thy  fafety.  What  horror  !  what  a 
dreadful  profpeft !  furrounded  by  a  cloud  of  ful- 
pher,  by  flames  and  by  blcod ;  in  a  frightful  con- 
fufion,  mv  eyes  faw  nothing  but  death ;  my  ears 
heard  nothing  but  fcreams  ;  my  heart  fought  no- 
thing but  thee  ;  and  every  object  told  it  thou  wert 
lofl:.  I  ftill  hear  the  thunder  that  flruck  thee  : 
I  fee  thee  pale,  disfigured;  thy  bofom  fmeared 
with  blood  and  duft  :  a  cruel  fire  devours  thee. 

The  clouds  difappear  :  the  obfcurity  is  difperfed„ 
Can  you  believe  it,  Ziliaf  It  was  not  the  great 
Talpor,  The  Gods  are  not  fo  cruel.  Thofe  bar- 
barians, the  ufurpers  of  their  power,  had  ufed  it 
to  our  deflruftion.  No  fooner  did  I  difcover  the 
deteflied  crew,  than  I  fprangamidft  them.  Love, 
and  the  Gods  v/hofe  powers  they  had  profaned, 
lent  my  their  aid.  Thy  prefence  augmented  it, 
I  bore  down  all  before  me.  Yet  a  moment  and  I 
had  fecured  thee  :  but  they  bore  you  through  the 
facred  portal,  and  you  vanifhed  from  my  fight. 
Grief  feized  my  foul :  difpair  drew  tears  from  my 
-eyes,  Diftraded  with  rage,  I  darted  on  them. 
H  They 
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They  furrounded  me.  By  the  fury  of  the  affault, 
my  very  arms  were  deftroyed.  Exhaufted  by  the 
violence  of  my  efforts,  and  overpowered  by  num- 
bers, I  fell  upon  the  profaned  bodies  of  my  an- 
ceftors.*  There  my  blood  and  my  tears  were  ig- 
nominiouily  fhed  amidft  thy  expiring  companions; 
even  on  thofe  garlands  which  thy  hands  had  wo- 
ven, and  with  which  thou  fhouldfl:  have  crowned 
my  head.  A  mortal  coldnefs  feized  my  fenfes. 
My  fight  grew  dim,  it  vanifhed.  I  ceafed  to 
live,  but  could  not  ceafe  to  love  thee. 

Doubtlefs  it  was  love,  and  the  hopes  of  .aveng- 
ing thy  injuries,  my  dear  Zilia^  that  reftored  me 
to  life.  I  found  myfelf  in  my  palace,  furrounded 
by  my  attendants.  Fury  was  fuceeeded  by  defpon- 
dency  :  I  fent  forth  the  moft  bitter  lamentations. 
Then  feized  my  arms,  and  urged  my  guards  to 
vengeance.  Perifh  !  I  cried,  perifh  I  thofe  impi- 
ous wretches,  who  have  violated  our  moft  facred 
afylums !  arm  !  attack  !  deftroy  the  inhuman  mon- 
gers !  Nothing  could  calm  my  tranfports ;  till 
Capa  Lira,  my  father,  informed  of  my  fury,  af- 
furcd  me  that  I  fliould  ag'ain  behold  thee  ;  that 
you  were  in  fafety  ;  and  that  we  fhould  yet  en- 
joy each  other.  What  new  tranfport  what  ex- 
tacies  then  poffefled  my  foul.  O  my  dear  Z/V/Vz, 
can  the  heart  that  has  once  known  fuch  pleafure 
ever  exift  without  it  ? 

A  bafe  avidity  for  a  defpicable  metal,  was  the 
folc  motive  that  brought  thefe  barbarians  to  our 
coafts.  My  father  knew  their  defigns,  and  has 
prevented  their  demands.  No  fooner  fhall  they 
have  reftored  thee  to  my  vows,  than  they  will  de- 
part, loaded  with  prefents.     This  people  whom 

gold 

*  The  Peruvians  place  the  embalmed  bodies  of  their 
kings  in  tiieir  tcjnples. 
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gold  has  armed  againft  us,  and  has  made  our 
friends,  are  now  divefted  of  their  terocity,  and 
give  us  inceffant  marks  of  their  gratitude  and  ref- 
peft.  They  bow  down  before  me,  as  our  Cud- 
pat  as  do  before  the  fun.  Is  it  poflible  that  a 
wretched  mafs  of  matter  can  thus  change  the  heart 
of  man  ;  and  of  barbarians,  as  they  were,  make 
them  the  inf!:ruments  of  my  feUcity.  Is  it  in 
the  power  of  a  metal,  and  of  monflers,  to  re- 
tard, and  at  laft  to  complete  our  happinefs. 

Adorable  Zilia!  light  of  my  foul!  what  agi- 
tations has  thy  defcription  of  our  direful  feparati- 
on  given  me  ?  I  have  been  prefent  with  thee  In 
every  danger.  My  fury  was  renewed  :  but  the 
aflurances  of  thy  love,  like  a  potent  balm,  has 
appeafed  that  wound  which  you  gave  my  heart. 
No,  ZiJiay  life  has  no  joy  to  be  compared  with 
thy  love :  all  my  powers  are  loft  in  that  paflion : 
my  impatience  increafes  every  moment :  it  devours 
me  ;  I  burn  ;   I  die. 

Zilia  \  give  me  back  my  life.  O  that  Lhiiania^' 
would  lend  you  his  wings — that  the  fwiftefl:  light- 
ning could  bear  you  to  my  arms — while  my  heart, 
yet  more  fwiftly,  flies  to  meet  thee. 

LETTER    II. 

To  Zilia. 

DOES  this  earth  yet  exift,  O  Zilia  Pf  Do  v^'e 
ilill    behold    the    light   of   the   fun,    while 
fallhood  and  treafon  are  in  his  empire  ?  Even  the 
virtues  themfelves  are  banifhed  f/om  my  diftracted 
heart.     Defpair  and  fury  have  taken  their  place. 
H  2  Thofe 

*  The  p-eat  eagle  of  Peru. 

^  This  letter  was  not  fent  to  her. 
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Thofe  brutal  Spaniards,  who  had  the  audacity 
to  load  thee  with  fetters,  but  were  too  bafe,  too 
inhuman  to  free  thee  from  them,  have  dared  to 
deceive  me.  In  violation  of  their  promifes  you 
are  not  yet  reftorcd  to  mc. 

Talpor,  why  doft  thou  withhold  thy  hand  ?  Dart, 
againlt  thefe  perfidious  wretches,  deftru6:ive 
thunders,  like  thofe  they  have  purloined  from  thee. 
May  fome  noxious  flame,  after  a  thoufand  tor- 
ments, reduce  them  to  afhes.  Cruel  monfters  ! 
whofe  crime  the  blood  of  thy  lateft  pofterity  can 
alone  expiate.*  Perfidious  nation,  whofe  cities 
fhould  be  laid  wade,  the  land  fowed  with  flones, 
and  deluged  with  blood.  What  horrors  do  you 
join  to  an  infamous  perjury  ! 

Already  has  the  facred  rays  of  the  fun  twice 
enUghtened  his  children,  and  my  beloved  Zilia  is 
not  yet  reftored  to  my  impatient  wifhes.  Thofe 
eyes,  in  which  I  ought  to  place  my  felicity,  are  at 
this  moment  drowned  in  floods  of  grief!  It  is, 
perhaps,  through  the  mofl:  bitter  tears  thofe  fires 
are  darted,  which  ought  to  inflame  my  heart. 
Thofe  arms  in  which  the  gods  fliould  have  crown- 
ed the  mod  ardent  love,  are,  perhaps,  at  this 
moment  loaded  with  bafe  fetters.  O  baneful 
grief!  O  din:ra61:ing  thought! 

Tremble,  vile  mortals !  The  fun  has  lent  me 
his  avenging  pov/ers.  My  injured  love  fhall  ren- 
<ler  them  fl:iU  more  delT:ru8:ive. 

It  is  by  thee  I  fvvear,  thou  animating  fire,  from 
whom  we  have  received  our  being,  and  by  whom 
we  exiil.t     It  is  by  thy  pure  flames,  with  whofe 

divine 

*  The  Peruvians  extend  the  put.ifVjment  of  CTimes  to 
the  dcfccndants  ot  the  tranfgrelTor  :  and  where  any  great 
oHenCvi  is  committed,  the  city  is  treated  a&  here  described, 

^  'Ihe  PcTin'ium  fuppofe  thti  {oul  to  be  an  emanation 
fiom  the  fun. 
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divine  ardor  I  am  now  poffclTcd ;  O  fun  !  may 
1  never  more  behold  thy  genial  rays:  plunged  in 
horrid  nighr,  may  the  pleafing  Aurora  never 
again  proclaim  thy  return  ;  if  Aza  do  not  deftroy 
that  atrocious  race  who  have  dared  to  pollute 
thefe  facred  regions  with  falfliood.  Thou  my  be- 
loved Zilid^  the  unhappy  obje£l  of  all  my  tran- 
fports,  dry  up  thy  tears.  Thou  fhalt  foon  behold 
thy  lover  overthrow  his  enemies,  break  thy  fet- 
ters, and  cad  them  on  his  foes.  Every  moment 
augments  my  fury  and  their  punifhment.  A  cruel 
joy  is  already  in  pofTeiuon  of  my  heart.  At  this 
moment  I  feem  to  bathe  in  the  blood  of  thofe 
perfidious  monflcrs.  My  rage  is  equal  to  my 
love. 

I  go  to  furpafs  them  in  barbarity :  that  fliall  be 
my  guide;  I  hade  to  the  purfuit.  Zilia,  my  dear- 
eft  Zilia,  be  affured  of  vittory,  for  it  is  thy 
wrongs  I  go  to  avenge. 

LETTER    III, 

From  Madrid. 
To  Kanhuifcap. 

WHAT  divinity,  fenfible  of  my  wrongs,  ge- 
nerous friend,  has  preferved  thee  to  be 
the  comforter  of  my  diftrefs  ?  Is  it  true  then, 
that  in  the  midil  of  the  mod  horrid  afBi8:ions,  v/e 
can  taftefome  pleafure  ?  and  that  how  unfortunate 
foever  in  ourfelves  we  can  contribute  to  the  hap- 
pinefs  of  others  ?  Thy  hands  are  loaded  with  fet- 
ters, and  yet  they  afford  me  comfort :  thy  mind 
is  lofl  in  grief,  but  ftill  you  diminifh  my  infeli- 
city. 

H  3  A  ftranger, 
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A  flranger,  and  a  captive,  in  thefe  barbarous 
regions,  you  make  me  {till  enjoy  my  country, 
though  fo  far  diftant  from  it.  Dead  to'the  rcO  of 
mankind,  I  would  live  alone  for  you.  It  is  only 
to  you  that  my  diftrafted  mind  is  able  to  expreis 
itfelf,  and  that  mv  feeble  hands  can  fometimes 
form  thofe  knots  which  unite  us  in  defiance  of  our 
cruel  enemies. 

You  will  forgive  me,  if  the  mofl  tender  and 
ardent  love  doe.^  more  frequently  prefent  itfelf 
than  friendfhip  and  reveng-e.  The  pleafuresof  the 
one  are  a  confolation,  the  violence  of  the  ether 
has  its  charms :  but  ail  things  yield  to  love. 

It  is  not,  that  fubdued  by  the  ffrokes  of  for- 
tune, my  afflictions  have  diminilbed  my  courage. 
A  king,  I  think  as  as  a  king :  though  a  {lave,  I 
fuffer  no  fentiments  of  flavery  to  approach  me.  I 
thirfl  for  vengeance,  though  without  hope.  Fain 
would  I  change  both  thy  lot  and  my  own.  Alas  I 
I  can  only  deplore  them. 

From  our  native  land  we  were  tranfported  to  a 
nev/  world  ;  and  in  fpite  of  my  prayers,  we  were 
feparated.  Cur  friendfhip  became  an  obje<El  of 
fear  to  our  conquerors ;  accuftomed  to  crimes, 
could  they  do  otherwife  than  dread  our  virtues  ? 
Was  it  thus,  Karhiiijcap^  that  the  day  fhould  have 
ended,  on  which  thy  courage  and  mine,  and  what 
is  more,  my  love,  ought  to  have  rendered  me, 
by  viftcry,  v/orthy  of  the  power  that  had  armed 
me  '^  of  that  bright  (lar  which  gave  me  birth  ;  and 
worthy  of  thy  applaufe  :  when  the  Sun,  the  foe 
to  perjury,  fhould  have  avenged  his  children  ; 
fhould  have  feafted  them  with  the  fmoaking  flefh 
of  thofe  detefled  mongers,  and  have  drenched 
them  with  their  blood  ? 

Is  it  thus  that  I  muff  revenge  the  wrongs  of 
ZiliaP  while   fhe,    confumcd  by  the  molf  ardent 

love. 
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love,  flill  burns  in  thofe  fetters  which  I  cannot 
break.  Ziliaf  whom  the  infamous  ravifhcrs 
....  O  ye  Gods,  hide  from  me  thofe  dreadful 
images  ....  What  do  I  fay,  Kanhuifcap,  the 
Gods  themfelves  cannot  banilh  them  from  my 
mind.  I  can  no  longer  behold  my  Zilia  ;  a  cru«ei 
element  divides  us.  Perhaps  her  griefs — 3ur  ene- 
mies— the  waves  ....  A  mor-  1  ftroke  now 
pierces  my  heart.  My  friend  I  fink  under  the 
weight  of  my  diftrefs.  My  Ms^ipos  falls  from  my 
hands.     Zilia  ....  my  beloved  Zilia  I 

LETTER     IV. 

To  the  fame. 

FAITHFUL  Anqui,  thy  ^dpos  have  for  a 
moment  fufpended  my  alarms,  but  they 
cannot  difperie  them.  To  that  healing  balm 
which  thy  friendfhip  fp reads  over  my  woes,  con- 
ftantly  fucceeds  a  dreadful  remembrance.  At  e- 
very  inftant  I  fee  my  Zilia  in  fetters  ;  the  Sun  dlf- 
graced  •,  his  temples  profaned  :  I  behold  my  father 
bending  under  the  weight  of  chains,  as  w^ell  as 
years :  I  fee  my  country  defolated.  I  exift  by 
miferies  alone  ;  and  every  circumilance  ierves  to 
increafe  them.  The  fhades  of  the  night  prefent 
me  vviih  nought  but  frightfal  images.  In  vain  do  I 
feek  for  tranquillity  in  the  arms  of  fleep  ;  there  I 
find  nothing  but  torments.  This  very  night  Zilia 
again  prefented  hevfelf  before  me.  The  horrors 
of  death  were  painted  on  her  countenance..  My 
name  feemed  to  efcape  from  her  dying  lips :  I 
faw  it  traced  on  the  i)jipos  that  fell  from  her  hands. 
Unknown  barbarians,  their  arms  iiained  witi> 
blood,  in  the  midft  of  flames  and  tumult,  took 
her  from  one  of  thofe  enormous  machines  in  which 
H  4  we 
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we  were  tranfportcd.  They  feemed  to  prefent  her 
in  triumph  to  their  hideous  chief:  when,  in  an 
inftant,  the  fea  mounting  to  the  clouds,  offered 
nothing  to  my  fight  but  waves  of  blood,  floating 
carcafes,  large  logs  of  wood  partly  coniumed,  fires, 
and  devouring  frames. 

In  vain  would  I  dilTipate  tiiefe  melancholy  ideas; 
they  continually  return,  and  fix  themlelves  in  my 
mind.  Nothing  alleviates  my  diftrefs :  every  thing 
augments  it.  I  hate  even  the  air  I  breathe.  I  re- 
proach the  waves  with  not  having  fwallowed  me 
up.  I  complain  to  the  Gods  that  they  flill  fuffer 
me  to  exifl.  If  their  bounty,  lefs  cruel,  permit- 
ted me  to  forfake  this  light  ;  if  I  could  difpofe  of 
this  fpark  of  divinity  which  they  have  confimuni- 
cated  to  me  ;  if  it  were  not  a  horrible  crime  for 
a  mortal  to  deftroy  the  work  of  the  divinity  ; 
could  my  weaknefs  be  condemned,  Kanhuifcapf 
Ought  my  fpirit  to  wander  in  the  air  ?  My  mi- 
feries  would  have  an  end.  But  what  do  I  fay  ? 
Each  day  increafes  them.  Participate  with  me, 
O  Kanhiiifcap  !  my  piercing  griefs :  learn  if  it  be 
pofTible,  fome  news  of  Zilia-^  while  my  diftraded 
heart  demands  her  of  the  Gods — of  all  nature— 
of  myfelf. 

LETTER    V. 

I'd  the  fame. 

MAY  thofe  divine  rays  whi  .h  give  us  life,  com- 
fort thee  with  their  moft  benignant  warmth. 
Kanhiiifcapy  thou  haft  kindled  in  my  heart  the 
mofl  flattering  hopes.  The  progrefs  you  have 
made  in  the  Spanijh  language  has  already  enabled 
you  to  learn,  that  the  firfl  veffels  which  are  ex- 
pected to  arrive  on  the  coaft  where  you  dwell, 

will 
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will  come  from  the  empire  of  the  Sun.  By  them 
you  will  know  the  fate  of  her  for  whom  alone  I 
exift.  Judge  therefore  with  what  impatience  I 
attend  your  informations.  I  already  lanch  forth 
into  the  regions  of  happinefs.  The  fituation  of 
Zilia  is  laid  open  to  my  fight.  Already  do  I  fee 
her  reftored  to  the  temple  of  the  Sun  ;  void  of  all 
grief  but  that  of  my  diftance  from  her.  There 
fhe  decks  the  altars  of  the  God,  and  adorns  them 
as  much  by  her  charms  as  by  the  works  of  her 
hands.  As  fome  beauteous  flower  after  a  florm, 
but  flill  agitated  by  the  winds,  receives  the  frefh 
rays  of  the  Sun,  while  the  water  that  covers  it 
ferves  only  to  augment  its  luflr2 ;  fo  does  Zilia 
feem  more  blooming,  and  more  dear  to  my  heart. 
Now  fhe  appears  to  me  like  the  Sun  after  a  long 
obfcurity,  whofe  bright  beams  dazzle  the  fight, 
and  declare  the  return  of  a  pleafing  feafon.  Then 
I  feem  to  be  at  her  feet.  There  I  experience 
concern,  emotion,  pleafure,  refpect,  tendernefs, 
and  all  thofe  fentiments  with  v/hich  I  was  afFefted, 
when  in  reality  I  enjoyed  her  prefence.  Even 
thofe,  Kanhuifcap,  with  which  her  heart  was  agi- 
tated, I  then  prove.  How  ftrong  are  the  chains 
of  illufion !  but  yet  how  delightful  !  My  real 
evils  are  deftroyed  by  imaginary  pleafures.  I  be- 
hold Zilia  happy  ;   and  my  felicity  is  complete. 

O  my  dear  Kanhuifcap,  do  not  fruftrate  a  hope 
in  vrhich  my  happinefs  confifts,  and  which  may  be 
deflroyed  by  impatience  alone.  Do  not  let  the 
leaft  retardment,  my  generous  friend,  delay  my 
happinefs.  May  thy  ^ipos,  knotted  by  the 
hands  of  gladnefs,  be  borne  to  me  upon  the  wings 
of  the  wind  :  and  in  return  for  thy  friendfhip, 
may  the  mod  exquifite  perfumes  be  continually 
difFufed  over  thy  head. 

H  s  LET- 
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LETTER    VI. 

To  the  fame, 

OF  what  delicious  v/aters  haft  thou  made  ufe, 
my  dear  friend,  to  querxh  that  cruel  fire 
\vhich  devoured  my  heart  ?  To  inquietudes  that 
diftra6led  me  unceafingly,  and  to  griefs  by  which 
I  was  totally  overwhelmed,  you  have  made  to 
fucceed  tranquillity  and  joy.  I  foon  fhall  again 
behold  my  Ziilia.  O  happinefs  almoil:  unhoped 
for  1  But  yet  fhe  is  withheld  from  me.  O  cruel 
procraftination !  In  vain  does  my  heart  go  forth  to 
meet  her.  In  vain  does  my  whole  foul  attempt 
to  mix  with  hers ;  there  is  ftill  enough  left  to  tell 
me  that  I  am  far  from  her. 

Soon  fnall  I  again  behold  her;  and  that  delightful 
thought,  far  from  calming,  increafes  mv  inquie- 
tude. Separated  from  my  life  itfelf,  judge  what 
torments  I  endure.  At  each  moment  1  die  ;  and 
recover  but  to  defire  in  vain.  Like  the  hunter 
who  in  running  to  quench,  augments  the  thirft 
that  devours  him,  fo  does  my  hope  render  more 
fierce  the  flame  that  confumes  me.  The  nearer 
I  approach  to  an  union  with  Zilia^  the  more  I 
fear  to  lofe  her.  How  often,  my  faithful  friend 
ihas  one  moment  already  feparated  us :  and  that 
cruel  moment,  at  the  height  of  my  felicity,  I 
ftill  fear. 

An  element,  cruel  as  inconftant,  is  the  depofitory 
of  my  happinefs.  Say  you  not,  that  Zilia  aban- 
dons the  empire  of  the  fun,  to  come  to  thefe  hor- 
rid climates  ?  A  long  time  wandering  on  the  fea 
before  fhe  can  reach  thefe  coafts,  what  dangers 
has  fhe  not  to  experience  ?  And  how  much  more 
have  1  not  to  fear  for  her  ?  But  whether  does  my 

paflion 
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pafllon  carry  me !  I  am  talking  of  mlfery,  when 
all  things  promife  happinefs,  joys  of  which  the 
thought  alone !  ....  Ah !  Kanhuifcapy  what 
tranfports,  what  feeUngs  hitherto  unknown  !— • 
Everv  fenfe  feparately  enjoys  the  fame  pleafure 
"^Zilia  is  before  my  eyes.  I  hear  the  tender  ac- 
cents of  her  voice.     I  embrace  her :  1  die. 

LETTER    VIL 

To  the  fame ^ 

AS  fub]e8:  to  vicifTitude,  as  accident  can  j>rG- 
vent  my  felicity.  Kanhiiifcap,  fo  the  term 
to  which  you  refer  its  completion  mufl  neceffarily 
diminifh  it. 

Before  the^  fun  can  make  me  happy,  he  mufl:  a 
hundred  times  enlighten  the  world  I  Before  that 
immenfityof  time,  Zilia  cannot  be  reftored  to 
me. 

In  vain  does  friendfhip  endeavour  to  foften  the 
rigours  of  my  lot  v  it  can  by  no  means  dived  me 
of  anxiety. 

Jlonzo,  whom  the  unjufl:  Capa  Inca  of  the  Spa^ 
niards^,  has  appointed  to  fet,  with  my  father,  on 
the  throne  of  the  fun  :  Alonzo,  to  whom  the  Spa^ 
niards  have  given  me  in  charge,  in  vain  attempts 
to  free  me  from  my  diftrefs.  The  friendfhip 
which  he  fhows  me ;  the  cuftoms  of  his  country- 
men which  he  points  out  to  me ;  the  amufements 
that  he  endeavours  to  procure  me  :  the  reflexions- 
to  which  labandon  myfelf,  are  not  able  to  make 
•me  forget  my  misfortunes. 

That  piercing  grief  into  which  the  feparation 
from  Zilia  had  thrown  me,  has  hitherto  prevented 
me  from  giving  any  attention  to  the  obje6ts  that 
furround  me»     1  faw^  I  breathed  nothing  but  mi- 
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fery.  I  feemed  to  find  pleafure,  (0  to  fay,  in  my 
misfortunes :  fcarce  could  I  be  faid  to  live,  how 
then  could  I  form  reflections  ?  But  no  fooner  had 
I  given  to  joy  thofe  moments  that  love  affigned  it, 
than  I  began  to  open  my  eyes.  What  objects  then 
ftruck  my  fight !  1  cannot  defcribe  to  you  how 
much  they  yet  furprife  me.  I  found  myfelf  alone, 
in  the  midfl  of  a  world  that  I  never  thought  had 
exifted.  I  there  faw  beings  whom  I  refemble. 
We  each  appeared  to  be  feized  with  an  equal  fur- 
prife :  my  eager  looks  were  loft  in  theirs.  A  num- 
berlefs  people  are  continually  agitated  in  the  fame 
circle,  and  in  which  they  feem  to  be  confined. 
Others  that  are  feldom  feen,  and  who  are  diftin- 
guifhed  from  the  former  by  their  idlenefs  alone. 
Tumults,  cries,  quarrels,  combats,  a  frightful 
uproar  and  one  continued  confufion.  This  at  firft, 
was  all  that  I  could  difcern. 

At  the  beginning  my  mind  embracing  too  many 
objefts,  could  not  diftinguifh  any  one  of  them. 
It  was  not  long  before  I  was  fenfible  of  this  ;  I 
therefore  determined  to  prefcribe  bounds  to  my 
obfervations,  and  to  begin  with  refle6ling  on  thofe 
objefts  that  were  neareft  to  me :  the  houfe  of 
Alonzo  therefore  is  become  the  centre  of  my 
thoughts.  The  Spaniards,  I  there  fee  feem  to  be 
fubjecls  fufficient  to  employ  me  for  a  long  time ; 
and  by  their  difpofitions  Ifhall  be  enabled  to  judge 
of  thofe  of  their  fellow  countrymen.  Alonzoy 
who  has  dwelt  a  confiderable  time  in  our  countr}', 
and  confequently  is  converfant  in  our  language 
and  cufloms,  aids  me  in  the  difcoveries  I  would 
make.  This  fincere  friend,  uninfefted  with  the 
prejudices  of  his  countrymen,  frequently  points 
out  to  me  the  ridiculous  part  of  their  condu6b. 
Behold  that  grave  man,  faid  he  to  me,  the  other 
day,  who  by  haughty  mien,  his  curled  muftachoes, 

his 
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his  high  crowned  cap  and  numerous  train,  you 
would  take  for  another  Huayna  Capac  ;*  but  he  is 
a  Cucipatas,  who  has  fworn  to  our  Fachacamac  to 
be  humble,  meek,  and  poor.  He  that  you  faw 
drink  thofe  large  draughts  of  liquors,  that  have 
left  him  fcarce  any  remains  of  reafon,  is  a  judge 
who  within  an  hour,  is  to  decide  on  the  lives  or 
fortunes  of  a  number  of  citizens.  That  man  you 
fee  who  is  more  amorous  of  himfelf,  than  of  the 
lady  to  whom  he  feems  to  pay  fo  much  regard  : 
he  who  can  fcarce  fupport  the  heat  of  the  wea- 
ther, and  of  that  perfumed  habit  which  he  wears : 
who  talks  with  fo  much  emotion  on  the  leaft 
trifle :  whofe  debaucheries  have  funk  his  eyes, 
paled  his  vifage,  and  even  deftroyed  his  voice  ; 
that  is  a  general,  who  is  to  lead  thirty  thoufand 
men  to  battle. 

It  is  thus,  Kanhulfcap,  by  the  aid  of  Alonzo 
that  I  diffipate,  for  forne  moments,  the  anxieties 
that  confumes  me.  But,  alas !  they  foon  return : 
for  the  amufements  of  the  mind  muil:  for  ever  give 
place  to  the  aflFedions  of  the  heart. 

L^E  T  T  E  R     VIII. 

To  the  fame, 

THE  obfervations  which  Aknzo  has  enabled 
me  to  make  of  the  characters  of  his  coun- 
trymen, have  not  prevented  me  fometimes  fromre- 
•fleding  on  his  own.  Though  I  am  an  admirer  of 
the  virtues  of  this  fmcere  friend,  I  do  not  forbear 
toremark  his  defects.  Wife,  generous,  and  brave, 
he  is  notwithftanding  weak,  and  fubject  to  thofe 
very  foUies  he  condemns.     Behold  that  refpe(5l- 
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able  and  dreadful  warrior,  he  faid,  that  firm  de- 
fender of  our  country,  that  man  who  by  a  Tingle 
glance  of  his  eye  can  make  thoufands  obey  him  : 
yet  he  is  a  flave  in  his  own  houfe,  and  fubje£l  to 
every  little  caprice  of  his  wife.  So  does  Alonzo 
appear  to  me  when  his  daughter  Zulmira  enters. 
From  the  imperious  air  fhe  conflantly  effe£ts 
when  her  father  tenderly  embraces  her,  I  am  con- 
vinced that  Alonzo  is,  with  regard  to  his  daughter, 
what  the  warrior  is  to  his  wife :  and  do  not  ima- 
gine that  he  is  the  only  Spaniard  who  does  not 
fpare  in  others  the  faults  of  which  he  is  himfelf 
guilty.  I  was  walking  the  other  day  in  a  public 
garden,  where  I  diilinguilhed  among  the  crowd,  a 
little  monfter,  about  the  fize  of  a  Viciinna  *,  his 
legs  were  contorlcd  like  the  Amaruc  t,  and  his 
head  fo  funk  between  his  fhoulders,  that  fcarce 
could  he  move  it.  I  cotfW  not  reftrain  from  com- 
miferating  the  lot  of  this  unfortunate  creature, 
when  I  was  furprifed  by  loud  peals  of  laughter. 
I  turned  toward  the  part  from  whence  they  came : 
But  what  was  my  furprife  1  when  I  found  that 
they  were  caufed  by  a  man,  almoft  as  deformed 
as  the  other,  and  who  was  pointing  out  to  the 
company,  the  diilortions  of  his  brother.  Is  it 
poffible  we  can  be  fo  blind  to  our  own  faults, 
when  we  are  lo  fenfible  of  them  in  others  ?  Does 
the  excefs  of  virtue  then  become  a  vice  ? 

Alonzo,  though  fubje£l:  to  his  daughter,  would 
be  inexcufable  not  to  love  her.  The  vivacity  of 
her  wit,  the  beauty  and  the  graces  which  the 
Creator  has  given  her  :  her  ftately  port,  and  the 
tender  language  of  her  eyes,  in  fpite  of  the  fire 
with  which  they  fparkle  ;  convince  me  that  fhe 
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has  a  heart  fenfible,  but  vain  ;  that  fhe  Is  tender, 
but  impetuous,  even  in  the  moH:  tritiine:  purfuits. 
What  a  difference,  my  dear  friend,  between  her 
and  Zilia!  Zilia,  who  almofl:  infenfible  to  her 
beauty,  would  hide  it  from  every  one  but  her 
conqueror  :  fhe  who  is  conducted  by  candour  and 
modefty,  and  whole  heart,  the  pureft  and  mod 
tender  love  alone  poffefTes  ;  in  whom  the  move- 
ments of  pride  have  no  place,  who  defpifes  all  the 
turns  of    art ;  rtie  who  knows  of    no  means  to 

pleafe  but  by  love  ;  flie  who Ah  !  how 

fierce  the  flame  that  now  con  fumes  my  heart  ? 
Zilia !  my  beloved  Zilia !  Shall  I  never  again 
behold  thee  ?  What  can  yet  retard  our  felicity  ? 
Are  the  gods  themfelves  jealous  of  the  happinefs 
of  a  mortal?  O  my  dear  friend,  if  it  be  to  them 
alone  that  belong  the  joys  of  love,  v.'hy  are  we 
made  fenfible  to  the  power  of  beauty?  Or  why, 
when  mafters  of  our  hearts,  do  they  fuffer  us  to 
afpire  after  a  happinefs,  which  they  arc  unvv'il- 
hrg  we  fhould  poiTefs? 

LETTER    IX. 

To  the  fatne. 

WITHOUT  the  aihllance  of  the  Spawjlj 
language,  the  reneclions  which  Alotizo 
communicates  to  me  could  not  extend  bevond  cer- 
tain bounds,  and  thole  which  I  made  myfelf 
could  be  but  fuperficial.  Defirous  of  diverting  my 
impatience,  I  have  fought  a  mafter  who  could 
inftrucl  me  in  this  language.  The  informations 
he  has  given  me,  have  already  enabled  me  to 
profit  by  converfation,  and  to  examine  more 
nearly,  the  genius  and  tafte  of  a  people  who  feem 
to  have  been  created  folely  for  the  deft  ruction  of 
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mankind ;  of  whom,  however,  they  appear  tc 
think  themfelves  the  ornament.  At  firfl  I  imagin- 
ed that  thefe  ambitious  barbarians,  who  employ 
themfelves  in  contriving  miferies  for  nations  of 
whom  they  are  ignorant ;  drank  nothing  but  blood: 
beheld  the  fun  through  a  thick  fmoke  only,  and 
were  folely  employed  in  forging  inflruments  of 
death :  for  you  know  (as  well  as  myfelf)  that  the 
thunder  with  which  they  fmote  us,  was  formed 
by  them.  I  expe6led  to  have  found  in  their  cities 
nothing  but  makers  of  thunder  :  foldiers  exercifing 
in  the  courfe,  or  combat :  princes  ftained  with 
the  blood  they  had  fhed,  and  braving,  in  order 
to  enable  them  to  fhed  more,  the  heats  of  the 
day,  the  rigours  of  winter,  fatigue,  and  death 
itfelf. 

You  will  eafily  conceive  my  furprife,  when 
inftead  of  that  theatre  of  blood  v/hich  I  had  form- 
ed in  my  imagination,  I  here  found  the  throne  of 
mercy. 

This  people,  who,  I  believe,  are  cruel  toward  us 
only,  appear  to  be  governed  by  benevolence.  The 
inhabitants  feera  to  be  united  by  a  clofe  friend- 
fhlp.  They  never  meet  v/ithout  giving  marks  of 
efteem,  amity,  and  even  refpeft.  Thefe  fenti- 
ments  fparkle  in  their  eyes,  and  govern  their  bo- 
dies. They  bow  down  before  each  other.  In  a 
word,  by  their  continual  embraces,  they  appear 
to  be  rather  one  family,  happily  united,  than  a 
colle6iion  of  people. 

Thofe  warriors,  who  to  us  appeared  fo  formi- 
dable, are  here  no  other  than  old  men,  who  are 
flill  mere  amiable  than  the  reft  ;  or  youths,  gay, 
gentle  and  officious  to  pleafe.  That  urbanity  which 
governs  them,  that  eafe  with  which  they  perform 
all  a£lions,  thofc  pi-  afures  which  are  their  only 
fludies,  and  thofe  fentiments  of  humanity  which 

they 
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they  difcover,  Induces  me  to  think  that  they 
have  two  ibuls,  one  for  fociety,  the  other  for 
war. 

In  fact,  what  a  difference  !  You  have  feen  them 
my  friend,  bring  within  our  walls  defolation,  hor- 
ror, and  death.  The  groans  of  our  women  ex- 
piring by  their  wounds ;  the  venerable  age  of  our 
fathers,  the  piercing  cries  fent  forth  by  the  tender 
organs  of  our  children,  the  majefty  of  our  tem- 
ples, the  facred  awe  that  furrounds  them  ;  all 
things  ferved  to  augment  their  barbarity. 

And  now  I  behold  them  adoring  thofe  virtues 
ihey  then  deflroyed :  giving  honour  to  age ; 
ftretching  forth  a  benignant  hand  to  infancy,  and 
venerating  the  temples  they  profaned  :  can  thefe 
therefore  be  the  fame  men  ? 

LETTER    X. 

To  the  fame. 

THE  more  I  refleO:  on  the  variety  of  difpofl- 
tions  among  the  Spaniards^  the  lefs  able  am 
I  to  determine  the  principle  from  whence  they 
proceed.  This  nation  feems  to  have  but  one 
that  is  general,  and  it  is  that  which  leads  to  idle- 
nefs.  There  is  here,  however,  a  divinity  that 
nearly  refembles  it,  and  this  is  called  Tajle.  A 
large  fele6t  number  of  adorers  facrifice  all  things 
to  this ;  even  their  tranquillity.  There  is  how- 
ever, a  party  (and  that  party  is  the  moft  fmcere) 
who  acknowledge  that  they  know  not  who  this 
divinity  is.  The  others,  more  prefuming,  give 
definitions  of  it,  which  are  as  unteUigible  to  them- 
felves  as  to  the  reft  of  mankind.  According  to 
many,  it  is  a  divinity  that  is  not  the  lefs  real  for 
being  invilible.     Every  one  ought  to  feel  its  in- 
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fplratlons.  We  are  to  agree  with  the  fciilpture, 
that  it  is  concealed  under  a  figure  of  a  hideous 
fhape,  which  appears  to  flutter  with  the  two 
wings  of  a  bat,  and  which  an  infant  holds  elegant - 
ly  enchained  with  a  gailand  of  flowers.  One  of 
thofe  fort  of  men  whom  they  call  here  petit 
niaitres,  will  oblige  you  to  believe  tnat  this  divini- 
ty is  to  be  found  in  his  waiflcoat,  and  not  in  that 
of  his  companion,  and  the  proof  he  brings  (which 
you  cannot  refute)  is  that  the  button  holes  of  his 
waiflcoat  are  either  greater  or  lefs  than  thofe  of 
the  other. 

Some  days  fince  I  faw  an  edifice  of  which  I  had 
heard  very  unintelligible  accounts.  When  I  ap- 
proached it,  I  found  at  the  gate  two  troops  of  Spa- 
niards,  who  feemed  to  be  at  open  war  with  each 
other.  I  afked  of  one  who  accompanied  me, 
what  was  the  caufe  of  their  contention.  Il  is,  he 
replied,  a  matter  of  great  confequence.  They 
are  about  to  determine  the  reputation  of  this  tem- 
ple, and  the  rank  it  fhall  hold  with  pofterity. 
Thefe  people  you  here  fee  are  connoifleurs.  The 
one  fide  affcrt?,  that  it  is  a  mere  heap  of  ftones, 
remarkable  for  nothing  but  its  enormity.  The  o- 
ther  m.aintains  that  it  i:  by  no  means  enormous,  but 
is  conilruftedintrue  tafie. 

Leaving  thefe  connoilTeurs,  I  entered  the  temple. 
I  had  gone  but  a  few  paces,  when  I  faw  painted 
againfl:  the  wall,  the  figure  of  a  venerable  old 
man,  the  ferenity  and  dignity  of  whofe  features 
inipired  refpeft.  He  appeared  to  be  borne  upon 
the  winds,  and  was  furrounded  by  winged  infants 
whofe  eyes  were  directed  to  the  earth.  Whom 
does  that  picture  reprefent  ?  I  faid  :  It  is,  replied 
an  old  Ciicipatas,  after  feveral  inclinations  of  his 
body,  the  reprefentation  of  the  Lord  of  the  uni- 
verfe,  who  by  the  breath  of  his  nodrils,  produced 
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all  things  out  of  nothins".  But  have  you  examined, 
he  cried,  with  precipitation,  thofe  precious  ftones 
which  cover  this  altar?  He  had  fcarce  finillied 
thofe  words,  when  the  beauty  of  one  of  thofe 
diamonds  had  (Iruck  me.  It  reprefented  a  man 
whofe  head  was  incircled  with  laurels.  I  imme- 
diately ajlced  who  the  man  was,  that  had  merited 
a  place  by  the  fide  of  the  Creator.  It  is,  replied 
the  Cucipatas  with  a  fmile,  the  head  of  the  moft 
cruel  and  mod  defpicable  prince  that  ever  exifted. 
That  anfwer  threw  me  into  a  feries  of  reflections 
which  the  want  of  exprefTions  prevents  me  from 
communicating.  When  I  had  recovered  from 
my  firft  aftonifhment,  with  refpeclful  fteps  I  was 
quitting  the  temple,  when  another  object  ftruck  me. 
In  an  obfcure  place  I  difcovered,  amidft  the  dufl, 
the  head  of  an  old  man,  who  had  neither  the 
majefty  nor  the  benignity  of  the  other.  But 
what  was  my  aftonifhment,  when  they  would  have 
perfuaded  me  that  it  was  the  portrait  of  the  fame 
divinity,  the  Creator  of  all  things.  The  little 
refpeQ;  w^hich  the  Cucipatas  appeared  to  have  for 
this  head  prevented  me  from  believing  it,  and  I 
came  away,  offended  with  the  impofition.  For  in 
fa6t,  what  appearance  is  there,  Kanhuijcap,  that 
the  fame  men,  in  the  fame  place,  fhould  adore  a 
God,  and  tread  him  under  their  feet. 

This  is  not  the  only  contradi6lion  that  is  to  be 
found  among  the  Spaniards.  Nothing^  is  more 
common  than  thofe  inconfiftencies  which  time 
produces  in  this  country. 

Why  do  they  deftroy  that  palace,  whofe  foli- 
dity  promifes  atleaft  another  century  of  duration  ? 
Becaufe,  they  reply,  it  is  not  in  tafte.  When 
fir  ft  erected,  it  was  confidered  as  a  chef-d''(eirjrey 
and  was  built  at  a  great  expence.  But  in  thefe 
days  it  appears  ridiculou'*. 
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Though  this  nation  is  fo  much^a  {lave  to  this 
pretended  taite,  yet  it  is  not  neceflary  that  every 
particular  perfon  hc^ve  it.  There  are  here  people 
of  tafle,  who  fell  it  dearly  to  thofe  who  by  caprice 
imagine  them  to  be  in  poiTelTion  of  it.  Alotizo 
made  me  remark  the  other  day  one  of  thofe  men 
who  have  the  reputation  of  dreiTmg  themfelves 
with  a  certain  elegance,  in  which,  according  to 
him,  they  place  great  merit.  Asa  contraft  to  that 
man,  he  fliowed  me  at  the  fame  time  another  who 
was  regarded  as  having  no  tafte.  I  am  unable  to 
decide  between  them,  feeing  the  public,  before 
whom  they  appear,  agrees  in  laughing;  at  both  of 
them.  From  whence  the  only  real  difference  that 
I  can  difcover  between  him  who  has  tafte,  and  him 
who  has  none,  is,  that  they  both  depart  from  na- 
ture, but  by  different  ways  ;  and  that  the  God 
they  call  Tajie^  fixes  his  abode  fometimes  at  the 
end  of  one  of  thefe  paths,  and  fometimes  at  that 
of  the  other.  Unhappy  therefore  is  the  man  who 
takes  the  wrong  path  :  he  is  difgraced  and  defpifed; 
till  the  God,  changing  his  abode  at  the  moment 
he  leaft  thinks  of  it,  puts  it  in  his  power,  to  treat 
others  with  equal  feverity. 

However,  Kanhuifcap,  if  you  will  believe  the 
Spaniards,  nothing  is  more  invariable  than  tafte, 
and  the  reafon  of  its  having  fo  often  changed,  is 
becaufe  their  anceftors  were  ignorant  of  that  in 
which  it  truly  confifts.  But  much  I  fear  that 
the  fame  reproach  will  be  made  by  their  latefl  pol- 
terity. 
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LETTER    XI. 

CAN  I  exprefs  my  furprlze,  Kanhuifcap,  when 
I  find  that  hi  this  countrv,  which  1  imagin- 
ed to  have  been  inhabited  bv  virtue  itfelf,  that  it 
is  only  by  force  that  men  are  here  virtuous.  It  is 
the  fearof  punifliment  and  of  death,  that  alone  in- 
fpire  men  here  with  thofe  fentiments  that  I  thought 
nature  had  engraved  in  their  hearts.  There  are, 
in  this  country,  wliole  volumes,  which  are  filled 
with  the  prohibitions  of  vice.  There  is  no  crime 
fo  horrid  but  what  has  here  its  proper  punifhment 
affigned  it  ;  nay,  that  has  not  an  example.  In 
tact,  it  was  not  fo  much  a  wife  precaution,  as  the 
models  of  vices,  that  have  dictated  the  decrees 
by  which  they  are  prohibited.  To  judge  by  thefe 
laws,  vvhat  crimes  are  there  that  the  Spaniards 
have  not  committed?  They  have  a  God,  and 
have  blafphemed  him  ;  a  king  and  have  rebelled 
againft  him  ;  a  faith  which  they  have  violated. 
They  love  and  refpe6t,  yet  murder  each  other. 
They  are  friends,  yet  betray;  they  are  united  by- 
religion,  yet  deted  their  brethren.  Where  then, 
I  am  continually  aficing  mvfelf,  is  that  union  which 
1  at  firil:  remarked  among  this  people  ?  That  pleaf- 
ing  chain  by  which  friendfhip  feemed  to  have  u- 
nited  their  hearts  ?  Can  I  imagine  that  it  v/as  form- 
ed of  nothing  but  fear  or  intereft  ?  But  what  I 
find  mod  ailonifhing,  is  the  continuance  of  thefe 
laws.  What  ?  can  a  people  who  have  violated 
the  moft  facred  laws  of  nature,  and  have  flifled 
her  voice,  futFer  themfelves  to  be  governed  by  the 
feeble  voice  of  their  anceilors !  Can  this  people, 
like  their  Hamas ,  open  the  mouth  to  a  bit,  which 
is  offered  them  by  a  man  whofe  equal  they  have 
already  deftroyed  !  Ah  !  Kanhuifcap,  how  unhappy 
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Is  the  prince  who  reigns  over  fuch  a  people  I 
HoAv  many  fnares  has  he  to  avoid  ?  If  he  would 
preferve  his  authority,  he  mull:  be  virtuous ;  yet 
he  has  conftantly  vice  before  his  eyes:  Perjury 
furrounds  him  ;  Pride  goes  before  him  :  Perfidy, 
with  downcafl:  looks,  follows  his  footfteps ;  and 
never  can  he  behold  Truth,  but  by  the  falfe  glare 
of  the  torch  of  Envy. 

Such  is  the  true  pifVure  of  that  throng  which 
furrounds  the  prince,  and  which  they  call  the 
court.  The  nearer  we  approach  the  throne,  the 
further  we  recede  from  virtue.  We  there  fee  a 
vile  flatterer  by  the  fide  of  the  defender  of  his 
country  ;  a  buffoon  linked  with  the  moft  confum- 
mate  minifter  ;  Perjury  efcapes  from  its  jufl  pu- 
nifhment,  there  ufurps  the  rank  of  Probity.  Yet 
from  the  midlT:  of  this  crowd  of  criminals  it  is, 
that  the  king  pronounces  juftice.  There  it  fiiould 
feem  as  if  the  lav's  are  only  taught  by  thofe  who 
are  the  violators.  The  judgment  that  condemns 
one  criminal,  is  frequently  figned  by  another. 
For  how  rigorous  foever  thefe  laws  may  be,  they 
are  not  made  for  every  one.  In  the  clofet  of  the 
judge,  a  fine  woman  in  tears  falling  at  his  feet  ; 
or  a  man  who  brings  with  him  a  confiderable  quan- 
tity of  pieces  of  gold  ;  eafily  exculpates  the  moil 
atrocious  criminal,  while  the  innocent  expire  in 
tortures. 

O  Kanhuifcap!  how  happy  are  the  children  of 
the  Sun,  who  are  guided  by  rectitude  alone  1  Ig- 
norant of  vice,  they  fear  no  punifhment ;  and  as 
Virtue  is  their  judge,  Nature  is  their  law. 
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LETTER    XII. 

To  the  fame, 

IT  rarely  happens,  that  the  firfl  point  of  view 
from  which  we  behold  any  obje6l,  is  that 
from  which  it  appears  in  the  trueft  light.  What 
difference  Kanhuifcapy  between  this  people  and 
thofe  I  thought  1  firft  faw.  All  their  virtue  is 
nothing  but  a  flender  veil,  through  which  we  dif- 
tinguiih  the  features  of  thofe  who  would  fcreen 
themfelves  from  our  view.  Under  the  dazzling 
eclat  of  the  mofl  virtuous  actions,  you  may  con- 
ftantly  difcern  the  feeds  of  fome  vice.  Like  the 
rays  of  the  Sun,  which,  while  they  feem  to  give 
a  luftre  to  the  colour  of  the  rofe,  difcover  the 
thorns  that  are  hid  beneath  it. 

An  infupportable  pride  is  the  fource  of  that 
amiable  union  with  which  I  was  at  firil:  fo  highly 
charmed.  The  tender  embrace,  the  affected  ref- 
pect,  proceed  from  the  fame  fource.  The  leaft 
inflexion  of  the  body  is  here  regarded  as  an  ac- 
knowledgment that  is  due  to  rank  or  friendfhip. 
The  mod  deteftable  chara6ters  in  the  nation,  and 
they  who  have  the  greateff  averfion,  mutually  ren- 
der each  other  this  falfe  homage. 

A  great  man  paffes  by  you  and  uncovers  his 
head ;  that  is  an  honour  :  he  fmiles  upon  you  ; 
that  is  a  favour.  But  it  is  not  remembered,  that 
the  purchafe  of  this  honourable  '"alute,  and  of 
this  flattering  fmile,  is  attended  with  :-:  thoufand 
fubmiffions  and  mortifications.  To  fpeak  more 
juflily,  in  order  to  obtain  thefe  honours,  it  is  ne- 
ceffary  to  become  a  flave. 

Pride  has  ftill  another  veil,  and  that  is  gravity  : 
that  varnilh  which  gives  an  air  of  reafon  to  the 
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mofl  fenfelefs  aclions.  He  who,  though  pofieflcd 
of  great  wit  and  fenfe,  is  regarded  as  a  fool, 
would  have  been  held  in  the  higheft  efleem, 
though  totally  deftitude  of  both  thofe  accomplifli- 
ments,  if  he  had  but  concealed  his  love  of  plea- 
fure.  To  be  wife  is  nothing  ;  the  onlv  thing  necef- 
fary  is  to  appear  fo. 

That  man,  whofe  fagacity  and  accomplifhments 
corrcfpond  with  the  benignity  of  his  countenance, 
faid  Ahizo  the  other  day ;  that  man  of  an  almofl 
univerfal  genius,  has  been  excluded  from  the  mofT: 
important  employments,  for  having  once  laughed 
inconfideratcly. 

You  will  not  be  furprized  therefore,  Kanhuifcap 
that  they  here  perform  aclions  in  themfelves  the 
moil:  fottifh,  with  the  utmoft  folemnity.  This  af- 
fected gravity,  however,  makes  no  great  impref- 
{i.on  on  me.  1  perceive  the  pride  of  him  by  whom 
it  is  ufed,  and  the  more  he  efleems  himfelf,  the 
more  I  defpife  him.  Are  merit  and  mirth  by  na- 
ture antipathies?  No;  for  reafon  never  fuffers 
by  thofe  plcafures  which  the  mind  alone  enjoys. 
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LETTER    XIII. 

To  the  fame. 


I  Cannot  avoid  again  repeating  to  you,  Kanhu" 
ifcap,  that  there  feems  to  me  to  be  fomething 
undefinable  in  the  character  of  the  Spaniards, 
Every  day  produces  fome  frefh  contradiction. 
What  do  you  think,  for  example,  of  the  follow- 
ing ?  This  people  have  a  divinity  whom  they 
adore*;  but  far  from  making  him  any  offerings, 
it  is  their  God  who  nourifhes  them.  You  fee  in 
their  temples  no  Curaccas  1^,  as  fymbols  of  their 
wants.  In  a  word,  there  are  certain  times  of  the 
day,  when  you  would  take  thefe  temples  for  defert- 
ed  palaces. 

Certain  ancient  women,  however,  remain  there 
almofl:  the  whole  day.  The  air  of  devotion  which 
they  affe6t,  and  the  tears  which  they  fhed,  attraft- 
ed  at  firfl:  my  regard  ;  and  the  difdain  with  v/hich 
they  were  treated,  excited  my  compafllon  ;  till 
I  was  undeceived  by  Alonzo.  Thofe  women,  faid 
he,  who  have  acquired  your  efteem,  are  but  little 
known  to  you.  One  of  thofe  you  fee  is  paid  by 
proftitutes,  to  procure  them  traffic  for  their  charms. 
I  That 

*  We  mufl  remember  here,  that  it  is  a  Peruvian  who 
fpeaks,  and  one  who  has  but  a  very  imperfedl  notioa  of 
our  religion. 

'f-  Thefe  Curaccas  were  ftatues  of  different  metals,  and 
in  different  habits,  which  they  placed  in  their  temples; 
and  were  a  fort  of  ex  'voto^  to  exprefs  the  feveral  wants  of 
thofe  that  offered  them. 
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That  other  facrlfices  her  fortune  and  her  repofe 
to  the  deftniction  of  her  family. 

Unnatural  mothers  trufl  their  children  to  thofe 
they  would  not  truft  a  trifling  jewel,  in  order  to 
come  here  and  adore  a  God,  who,  according  to 
their  own  confeflion,  has  given  them  no  ftronger 
commandment  than  that  of  properly  educating 
thofe  children. 

Others,  having  forfaken  the  pleafures  of  the 
-world  becaufe  they  can  no  longer  enjoy  them, 
here  make  a  virtue  of  depreciating  vices  which 
they  have  obferved  in  other  fmners. 

How  difficult  are  thefe  barbarous  notions,  Kan" 
huifcap,  to  reconcile  with  themfelves.  Their  re- 
ligion ia  not  more  difficult  to  reconcile  with  that 
of  nature. 

They  acknowledge  with  us  a  God,  the  creator, 
^v'ho  differs,  it  is  true,  from  ours,  as  he  is  en- 
tirely a  pure  fubftance ;  or  to  fpeak  more  proper- 
ly, an  aHcmblage  of  all  perfeAions.  No  limits 
can  be  prefcribed  to  his  power  ;  his  being  can  fuf- 
fcr  no  variation.  Wifdom,  juftice  and  mercy, 
omnipotence  and  immutability,  compofe  his  ef- 
fence.  This  God  has  ever  exifted,  and  for  ever 
will  exift.  Such  is  the  definition  which  one  of 
the  Cucipatas  of  this  empire  have  given  me  :  for 
they  are  ignorant  of  nothing  that  has  happened 
fmce,  nor  even  before  the  creation  of  the  world. 

It  was  this  God  who  placed  mankind  upon  the 
«arth,  as  in  a  garden  of  pleafure  :  but  they  were 
foon  pluni';cd  into  an  abyls  of  pains  and  mifcries ; 
after  whi'.h  they  were  deftroyed.  One  man,  how- 
ever was  exempted  from  this  general  deflTu6tion, 
and  -repcopled  the  earth ;  v/ith  men  ftlii  raore 
wicked  ilian  the  former.  God,  notwithftanding, 
far  from  puniiliing  them,  chofe  from  among  them 

a  certain 
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a  certain  number,  to  whom  he  di8:ated  his  laws, 
and  promifed  to  fend  his  ion.  But  this  ungrateful 
people,  forgetting  the  goodnefs  of  God,  facriflced 
his  Son,  the  moft  dear  pledge  of  his  paternal  ten- 
dernefs.  Rendered  by  this  crime  the  object  of 
God's  hatred,  that  nation  was  vifited  by  his  ven- 
geance. Wandering  incefTantly  from  country  to 
country,  the  whole  univerfe  was  a  witnefs  of  their 
chaftifement.  It  was  on  other  men,  until  that 
time  lefs  worthy  of  the  divine  favour,  that  the 
Son,  fo  long  promifed,  beftowed  his  munificence. 
It  was  for  them  that  he  inftituted  new  laws,  which 
differed  but  in  a  few  things  from  thofe  that  were 
before. 

Such,  my  fagacious  friend,  was  the  conduct 
of  their  God  towards  mankind.  Now,  how  will 
you  reconcile  this  with  his  eflence  *  ?  He  is  al- 
mighty and  immutable.  He  created  thefe  people 
to  make  them  happy  ;  and  yet  they  were  not  ren- 
dered by  any  means  free  from  the  infirmities  of  hu- 
man nature.  He  would  have  them  happy,  yet 
their  laws  forbid  them  that  pleafure  which  he  has 
made  for  them,  as  they  for  pleafure.  He  is  juft, 
and  does  not  punifh  in  the  children  thofe  crimes 
which  he  has  fo  feverely  punifhed  in  the  fathers. 
He  is  merciful,  and  his  clemency  is  not  fooner 
exhauiled  than  his  feveritv. 

Perfuaded  as  they  are  of  the  goodnefs,  wifdom, 
and  power  of  God,  you  will  perhaps  imagine, 
Kanhiiifcap,  that  the  Spaniards  are  faithful  to  his 
laws,  and  follow  them  with  precifion  :  but  if  you 
think  fo,  your  error  is  great.  '  Abandoned  incef- 
fantly,  and  without  referve,  to  vices  prohibited  by 
his  laws,  they  prove,  that  either  the  juflice  of 
I  2  God 

*  We  fliould  ilill  remember,  that  it  is  an  unlearned 
Peruvian  who  fpeaks. 
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God  is  not  fufficiently  fevere  ;  that  he  docs  not  pu- 
nlfli  thofe  a6lions  which  he  forbids :  or  that  his  laws 
are  too  rigid,  as  they  prohibit  thofe  anions  which  his 
goodnefs  prevents  him  from  punifhing. 


LETTER     XIV 

To   the  fame. 


P 111  haps  you  may  have  thought,  my  faithful 
friciid,  that  foftened  by  time,  the  impatience 
which  devoured  my  heart,  began  to  be  exhaufled. 
I  pardon  thy  error  ;  for  I  myfelf  have  been  the  caufc 
of  it.  The  reflections  you  have  feen  me  give 
myfelf  up  to,  for  fome  time  part  could  not  pro- 
ceed, as  you  thought,  but  from  a  heart  that  was 
•at  eafe.  No  longer  perfift  in  an  error  that  is  in- 
jurious to  me.  Impatience  frequently  borrows 
from  a  feeming  tranquillity  the  mod  cruel  arms. 
This  I  have  but  too  much  experienced.  My 
mind  contemplated  with  a  wandering  eye,  the 
different  objects  that  prefented  themfelves :  my 
heart  was  not  the  lefs  devoured  by  impatience. 
Conftantly  prefent  to  my  fight,  Zilia  perpetua- 
ted my  anxiety,  even  in  thofe  moments  when  my 
philofophy  feemed  to  you  to  fecure  my  tranquil- 
hty. 

An  application  to  the  fciences  may  divert,  but 
it  can  never  make  us  forget  cur  paflions :  and  even 
if  it  had  that  power,  what  could  it  effed  on  an  in- 
clination that  is  founded  on  reafon.  My  love, 
you  knovv-,  is  not  one  of  thofe  tranfient  vapours, 
-.vhich  riiiicd  by  caprice,  are  foon  diflipated,  Rea- 
fon, 
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fon,  that  taught  me  to  know  my  heart,  told  me 
that  it  was  made  for  love.  It  was  by  the  light  of 
his  torch  I  firft  perceived  I  loved.  Could  I  refrain 
from  following  his  fteps  ?  He  fhowed  m.e  beauty 
in  the  eyes  of  Zilia :  he  made  me  feel  its  power, 
her  charms,  and  my  felicity  :  and  far  from  oppo- 
fing  my  happinefs,  reafon  taught  me  that  it  fre- 
quently alone  confifled  in  the  art  of  raifing  and 
preferving  pleafures.  You  will  judge  then,  Kan^ 
huifcap^  if  philofophy  has  been  able  to  diminifli 
my  love.  The  reflections  I  have  made  on  the 
Spanifi  women  cannot  but  increafe  it.  That 
great  difparity  of  virtue,  of  beauty  and  fcntiment, 
which  I  have  remarked  between  them  and  Zilia, 
makes  me  more  fenfible  of  my  mifery  In  being  fe- 
paratcd  from  her. 

That  pure  candour,  that  amiable  freedom, 
thofe  foft  tranfports  in  which  her  foul  delights, 
are  here  mere  veils  to  cover  licentioufnefs  and  per- 
fidy. To  conceal  the  mod  ardent  pafTion,  in  or- 
der to  difplay  one  that  they  do  not  feel,  far  from 
being  puniihed  as  a  vice,  is  here  regarded  as  an 
accomplifhment.  To  attempt  to  pleafe  any  par- 
ticular perfon  is  a  crime  ;  not  to  pleafe  all  is  a 
difgrace.  Such  are  the  principles  of  Virtue  that 
they  here  engrave  on  the  hearts  of  their  women. 
When  any  one  of  them  has  the  happinefs,  if  it 
be  a  happinefs,  to  be  efteemed  beautiful,  fhe  muft 
prepare  to  receive  the  homage  of  a  crowd  of  a- 
dorers,  whofe  worfhip  fhe  is  to  reward,  by  at 
leail  one  glance  of  the  eye  each  day.  When  a 
woman  of  this  fort  is  what  they  call  a  coquette, 
the  firft  ftep  fhe  takes  is  to  find  out  among  the 
crowd,  him  who  is  the  mod  opulent.  This  dif- 
covery  being  made,  all  her  actions,  all  her  arts 
tend  to  captivate  him :  fhe  fucceeds,  and  marries 
I  3  him  % 
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him :  then  (he  confults  her  heart.  Ker  beauty 
now  is  employed  to  another  purpofe  ;  ihe  goes 
<kily  to  the  temples,  and  to  the  public  places : 
there,  thiough  a  veil  that  prevents  her  blufhes, 
fhe  regards,  with  a  fteady  eye,  the  faithful  troop 
that  paffes  before  her. 

Ahcrez.  and  Pedro  foon  divide  her  heart.  She 
balances  between  them,  and  decides  for  the  for- 
mer ;  but  concealing  her  choice  from  both,  leaves 
them  to  figh.  Without  dil'couraging  Pedro,  fhe 
makes  ^/-ufr^z  happy:  grows  tired  of  him,  and 
returns  to  Pedro,  whom  fhe  foon  abandons  for  a- 
nother.  This  is  not  the  moft  difficult  of  her  en- 
terprizes.  She  is  to  perfuade  all  the  wcrld  that  fhe 
loves  her  hufband,  and  to  convince  him  of  his 
happinefs,  in  having  a  wife  who  fcrupuloufly  per- 
forms her  duty. 

The  public  has  alfo  a  duty  to  perform,  which 
it  does  with  great  punctuality  :  and  that  is  to 
remind  the  hufband  that  he  is  married  to  a  fine 
woman. 

Thefe  contagious  examples  appeartohave  extend- 
ed even  to  Zulmira,  v/hofe  heart  they  have  infefted. 
i  think  I  difcover,  that  though  yet  a  child,  fhe  is 
poffefTed  with  the  dangerous  paflion  of  defiring  to 
pleafe.  Every  trifling  aftion,  her  moft  indifferent 
regards,  have  ccnflantly  fon^ething  that  feems  to 
come  from  the  heart.  Iltr  flattering  difcourfes, 
her  expreiTive  look?,  the  affecting  tone  of  her 
voice,  w^hich  is  frequentlv  loll  in  tender  fighs,  all 
declare  it.  Thus  it  is,  Kanhuifcap,  that  by  differ- 
ent arts,  Virtue  here  has  frequently  the  outward 
appearance  of  Vice,  while  Vice  is  concealed  un- 
der the  mafk  of  Virtue. 


E  T- 
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LETTER    XV 

To    the    fame. 


OThat  truth  at  which  I  am  flill  aftomihed ! 
O  amazing  depth  of  knowledge!  Kanhuifcapy 
the  Sun,  that  mailerpiece  of  nature,  the   earth, 
the  prolific  fea  are  not  Gods.     A  Creator  differ- 
ent from  ours  has  produced  them  ;   and  by  a  fingie 
look  he  can  deftroy  them.     From  the  midfl  of  a 
vaft  chaos,    envelloped  by    Ufelefs  matter,  from 
the  bofom  of  confufion,  he  called  forth  the  ref- 
plendent  flars,  and   the  people  who  adore  them. 
To  every  part  of  matter  he  gave  a  productive  vir- 
tue.      The   Sun,    at    his  voice,  poured  forth  its 
light  ;  the  Moon  received  its  rays,  and  tranfmit- 
ted  them  to  us.     The  earth  produced,  and  nou- 
rilhed  by    its  juices,    thofe  trees,  thofe    animals 
which  we  adore.     The  fea,  whom   a   God  alone 
could  rule,  affords  us  fuftenance  by  the  fifhes  it 
contp.ins :  and  man,  created  mailer  of  theuniveife, 
reigns  over  all  other  creatures.     It  was  the  igno- 
rance of  thofe  myfleries,  my  dear  friend,  that  has 
caufed  all  our  misfortunes.  Had  we  been  inflru6ted 
like  the   Spaniards ^  in   the  fecrets  of   nature,  we 
fliould  have  known,  that  the  thunder  they  darted- 
on  us  was  nothing  but  a  mafs  of  matter  v/hich  is 
to  be  found  in  our  own  country  :  that  Talpor  him-- 
felf,  that  terrible  God,  is  no  more  than  a  vapour 
which  the  earth  produces,  and  v/hofe  courfe  is  di- 
re6ted  by  chance  :  that  thofe  furious  Hamas,  which 
fly  before  us,    we  might  make  fubfervient  to  our 
I4  ufe; 
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ufe :  had  we  known  thefe  things,  could  we  have 
calnmly  reflected  on  the  dignity  of  our  anceftors, 
and  fuffered  ourfelves  to  ferve  as  a  triumph  to  thefe 
barbarians  ! 

In  cf^etSt,  Kcnhulfcap^  it  feems  as  if  nature  flood 
full  expofed  before  their  eyes.  Her  moil:  fecret 
actions  are  known  to  them.  They  difcover  what  is 
doing  in  the  highefl:  heavens,  and  in  the  moft  pro- 
found abyfs.  It  feems,  moreover,  as  if  it  were 
no  longer  in  the  power  of  nature  to  change  what 
tViey  have  once  forefeen. 


LETTER    XVI. 

To  the  fame. 


COULD  I  have  imagined,  Kanhiifcap,  that 
this  people,  who  feem  to  enjoy  the  light 
of  reafcn  in  its  highefl  prefe6tion,  fhould  beflaves 
to  the  opinions  of  their  ancefiors  ?  How  falfe  fo- 
ever  it  may  be,  a  notion  once  received  muft  here 
be  conftantly  followed  :  it  cannot  be  controverted 
without  rifk  of  being  taxed,  at  leafl:,  with 
fmgularity. 

The  judgment  of  nature,  her  voice  fo  dliVmct, 
which  we  incefiantly  hear,  is  drowned  ;  her 
blazing  torch  is  extinguifhed  by  prejudice :  a 
tyrant,  who,  though  hated,  is  neverthelefs  pow- 
erful;  a  cheat,  who  though  well  known,  is,  not- 
withftanding,  dangerous.  This  tyrant,  however, 
might  eafily  be  overcome,  if  he  were  not  allied 
with  one  flill  more  potent  than  himfelf ;  that  is, 

fuperftition. 
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fuperftltion.  It  is  by  this  falfe  light  that  moH? 
men  are  here  guided,  and  which  makes  them- 
miflake  fabulous  accounts  for  real  matters  of  faA^ 
A  man  who  frequents  the  temples  feveral  times 
a  day,  who  appears  with  an  hypocritical  and 
diilorted  countenance,  what  vice  foever  he  may 
be  a  flave  to,  or  whatever  crimes  he  may  com- 
mit,  will  be  generally  efteemed  ;  while  the  moft 
virtuous,  if  he  throw  oflF  the  yoke  of  prejudice, 
will  be  treated  with  contempt.  The  man  void- 
of  prejudice,  is  here  faid  to  be  void  of  piety.  It 
is  not  fufBcient  to  be  what  is  called  wife  ;  to  this 
muft  be  added  the  title  of  devote,  or  elfe  you 
mull  expecl  that  of  profligate.  The  difpenfersof 
the  public  efteem,  thofe  men  who  are  fc^ 
defpicable  in  themfelves,  will  never  admit  of  an 
intermediate  clafs.  To  be  neither  devote  nor  a 
libertine,  is  to  them  a  paradox.  Such  a  man  ap- 
pears to  their  deluded  fight  like  an  amphibious  . 
monfter. 

The  Spaniards  have  two  divinities,  one  who 
prefides  over  virtue,  and  the  other  over  vice.  If 
without  affectation  you  content  yourfelf  with 
facrificing  to  the  former  only,  you  will  foon  be 
taxed  with  being  a  worfhipper  of  the  latter.  The 
empi'"e  of  virtue  is  by  no  means  abfolute  ;  its  fub* 
je£ts  have  much  to  fear  from  the  divinity  of  vice^ 
They  are  conftantly  obUged  to  appear  in  public 
with  arms  proper  to  encounter  him,  and  with 
which,  however,  they  are  not  always  able  to 
defend  themfelves.  They  feized,  the  other  day, 
a  man  who  had  committed  many  crimes,  and 
they  publicly  declared  that  the  devil  muft  have 
led  him  to  that  excefs  of  abomination.  He  had 
however,  about  his  neck  a  fort  of  cord  that  had 
been  confecrated  by  the  Cucipatas  of  the  God  of 
I  5  virtue^ 
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Virtue.  In  one  hand  he  held  another  cord,  on 
which  were  ftrung  a  number  of  beads,  that  had 
the  power  of  driving  away  the  author  of  his  crimes ; 
and  in  the  other  the  dagger  with  which  he  had 
committed  them. 

1  was  yefterday  carried  to  a  fpacious  place, 
where  a  prodigious  number  of  people  exprefled 
thehigheftjoy,  on  beholding  feveral  of  their  fellow 
mortals  burned  to  death.  The  ftrange  habits  in 
which  they  were  drefs'd,  and  that  air  of  fatif- 
faftion  which  appeared  in  the  facrificers,  as  if  at 
a  triumph,  made  me  take  them  for  viftims  that 
thofe  favages  were  offering  to  their  Gods.  But 
what  was  my  afhoniihment,  when  I  learned  that 
the  God  of  thefe  barbarians  beholds  the  fhedding 
of  blood,  not  only  of  men,  but  of  beads,  with 
abhorrence  I  With  what  horror  was  I  feized, 
when  I  refleQ:ed  that  it  was  to  the  God  of  mercy 
thefe  licentious  priefts  made  thofe  detefted  offer- 
inefs.  Can  thefe  Cuclpatas  mean  to  appeafe  their 
divinity  by  fuch  facrifices  ?  MufI:  not  the  expiation 
be  even  more  offenfive  to  him  than  the  crimes  of 
the  offenders  ?  Ah,  Kanhuifcapj  how  deplorable 
an  error. 


L  E  T- 
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LETTER    XVII. 
To    the  fame. 


THE  defire  of  information  you  appear  to  have, 
my  faithful  friend,  at  once  pleafes  and  per- 
plexes me.  You  afk  for  eclairciflement ;  proofs  of 
thofe  difcoveries,  I  have  imparted  to  you.  Your 
doubts  are  excufeable:  but  I  cannot  anfwer  your 
demands.  I  could  have  done  it  afliort  time  fince. 
1  conceive  matters  more  eafily  than  1  can  defcribe 
them,  and  my  mind,  more  docile  than  my  hand, 
found  evidence  where  it  now  finds  only  uncertain- 
ty. Two  days  fmce  I  was  convinced  that  the 
earth  was  round ;  at  prefent  I  am  perfuaded  that  it 
is  flat.  Of  thofe  two  ideas  my  mind  can  form  but 
one  that  is  indubitable ;  which  is,  that  it  cannot 
be  at  the  fame  time  both  round  and  flat.  It  is  fre- 
quently thus  that  error  leads  to  evidence. 

The  fun  turns  round  the  earth,  one  of  thofe  men 
they  call  philofophers  faid  to  me  a  few  days  fince. 
I  beUeved  it,  for  he  convinced  me  that  it  was  true. 
Another  came  and  told  me  the  contrary.  I  fent 
for  the  former  and  determined  to  be  the  judge  be- 
tween them.  By  what  I  could  learn  from  their 
difputes,  it  is  poflible  that  either  the  one  or  the  o- 
ther  planet,  may  make  the  revolution  *  :  and  that 

the 

*  Our  author  was  either  ignorant  of  this  matter,  or  re- 
prefents  it  badly ;  for  that  the  earth  mo\es  round  the  fun  is 
as  demonftrable  to  any  man  of  common  fcnfe,  how  unlearn-- 
ed  foever  you  may  fuppofe  him  to  be,  as  that  either  of 
them  move  at  all . 
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the  anceftor  of  one  of  the  difputants  was  an  Algu- 
cftl. 

You  here  fee  all  that  I  have  learned  from  my 
acquaintance  with  this  rank  of  men,  whofe  fcience 
at  firft  aftonifhed  me.  The  particular  regard  with 
which  they  are  treated,  is  one  of  thofe  things  that 
furprize  me.  Is  it  poflible  that  a  people  fo  en- 
lightened, can  hold  a  fet  of  men  in  fuch  high  e- 
lleem,  for  having  no  other  merit  than  that  of 
thinking  ?  Certainly  they  mufl  look  upon  reafon 
as  fomething  very  wonderful. 

A  man  has  a  fingular  way  of  thinking  ;  fpeaks 
little  ;  laughs  never  ;  reafons  always  ;  is  proud, 
though  poor;  unable  to  purchafe  fine  cloaths, 
he  diftinguifhes  himfelf  by  his  rags.  That  man 
is  a  philofopher,  and  has   a  right  to  be    infolent. 

Another,  who  is  young,  would  turn  philofophy 
into  a  court  lady.  He  dreffes  her  in  gorgeous  ap- 
parel, and  tricks  her  up  with  paint  and  powder  : 
ihe  is  a  laughing  coquet,  and  perfumes  announce 
her  approach.  They  who  have  been  ufed  to 
judge  by  appearances  no  longer  known  her.  The 
philofopher  appears  to  them  to  be  a  fool.  To 
fufpecl  him  of  thought  would  be  to  fuppofe  that 
philofophy  was  not  conftantly  one  and  the  fame 
thing. 

Zais  had  the  vapours,  faid  Ahnzo.  She  mufl: 
affign  a  pretext  for  it.  Philofophy  appeared  a 
plaufible  one  to  Z<7//.  She  omitted  nothing  that 
might  make  her  pafs  for  a  philofopher.  She  foon 
began  to  think  herlclf  qualified.  Caprice,  mifan- 
thropy,  and  pride,  juflified  her  right  to  that  title. 
Nothing  now  was  wanting,  but  to  find  a  lover 
who  was  as  fingular  as  herfelf.  She  has  fucceed-- 
cd. 


Zaii 
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Zatf  and  her  lover  compofe  an  academy. 
Their  caftle  is  an  obfervatory.  Though  already 
far  advanced  in  life,  Zais  when  in  her  garden,  is 
Flora;  in  her  balcony  {he  is  Urania.  Of  her  lo- 
ver, awkward  as  well  as  whimfical,  Ihe  has  made 
a  Celadon.  What  is  there  wanting  to  fo  ridiculous 
a  fcene  ?  Spectators. 

Philofophy,  Kanhuifcap,  is  here  lefs  the  art  of 
thinking  than  a  fingular  way  of  thinking.  All 
the  world  are  philofophers.  To  appear  to  be  fo, 
however,  is  not,  as  you  fee,  a  very  eafy  matter. 


LETTER    XVIIL 

To    the  fame. 


OF  all  that  ftrikes  my  wondering  fight,  Kanhu-- 
ifcapy  nothing  furprifes  me  more,  than  the 
behaviour  of  the  Spaniards  toward  their  wives. 
The  great  care  they  take  to  conceal  them  under 
an  immenfe  heap  of  cloaths,  almoft  inclines  me 
to  think  that  they  are  rather  ravifhers  than  huf- 
ands.  By  what  other  motive  can  they  be  influ- 
enced, but  by  a  fearleail:  the  lawful  owners  fhould 
reclaim  what  they  have  ftolen  from  them  ?  For 
what  fhame  can  men  find  in  poffefilng  the  gifts 
of  love  ? 

Thefe  barbarians  are  ignorant  of  the  pleafure 
of  being  feen  in  the  company  of  thofe  they  love : 
of  fhowing  to  the  whole  univerfe  the  delicacy  of 
their  choice,  or  the  value  of  their  conquefl:  :  to 
burn  in  public  thofe  fires  which  were  kindled  in 
private  j  and  to  communicate  to  a  thoufand  hearts, 

that 


[      l82     ] 

that  homage  due  to  beauty  which  one  alone  can  ne- 
ver fufficiently  pay.  Zilta  I  O  my  deareft  Zilia  I 
Ye  Gods,  unjuft  and  cruel !  Why  do  you  yet 
deprive  me  of  her  fight  ?  My  looks  united  with  hers 
by  tendernefs  and  delight,  fhould  teach  thefe  un- 
feeling mortals,  that  there  are  no  ornaments  more 
precious  than  the  chains  of  love. 

I  believe  however  that  jealoufy  is  the  motive 
that  induce  the  Spaniards  fo  to  conceal  their  wives ; 
or  rather  that  it  is  the  perfidy  of  the  women,  that 
forces  their  hufbands  to  this  tyrrany.  The  con- 
jugal oath  is  that  which  is  the  mofl  readily  fworn  ; 
can  we  then  be  furprifed  that  it  is  fo  little 
regarded  ?  There  are  every  day  to  be  feen  here, 
two  rich  heirs,  who  unite  without  affe6\ion,  live 
together  without  love,  and  feparate  without  regret. 
Though  this  ftate  may  appear  to  you  to  be 
attended  with  little  anxiety,  it  is,  however,  in 
itfelf  unfortunate.  To  be  loved  by  a  wife  is  not 
a  happinefs,  but  it  is  an  unhappinefs  to  be  hated 
by  her. 

Virginity,  which  is  enjoined  by  their  religion, 
is  not  more  fcrupuloufly  regarded  than  conjugal 
fidelity,  or  at  mofl:  it  is  only  fo  in  appearance. 
There  are  here,  as  in  the  city  of  the  fun,  virgins 
who  devote  themfclves  to  the  Deity.  They  con- 
verfe  with  the  men,  however,  in  a  familiar  man- 
ner. A  grate  only  feparates  them.  Now  the  ufe 
of  this  feparation  I  am  not  able  to  comprehend. 
For  if  they  have  flrength  enough  to  preferve 
their  virtue  in  the  midft  of  the  continual 
intercourfe  they  have  with  the  men,  of  what  ufe 
is  the  grate:  and  if  love  takes  poffefTion  of  their, 
hearts,  what  a  weak  obftacle  is  fuch  an  exciting 
feparation,  which  give  the  eyes  leave  to  a6t,  and 
the  heart  to  fpeak  ! 

A  fort 
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A  fort  0^  Cuclpatas  are  afllduous  In  their  atten- 
dance on  thofe  virgins,  whom  they  call  nuns ;  and 
under  pretence  of  infpiring  them  with  a  pure  wor- 
fhip,  thev  excite  and  encourage  in  them,  thofe 
fentiments  of  love,  to  which  they  become  a  prey. 
Art,  which  appears  to  be  banilTied  from  their 
hearts,  is  not,  however,  from  their  looks  and 
their  geftures.  A  certain  manner  which  is  to  be 
afTumed  with  the  vail,  an  humble  mien,  and  a 
lludied  attitude,  are  fufBcient  to  employ,  during 
the  fourth  part  of  a  year,  the  time,  the  pains,  and 
even  the  vigils,  of  a  nun.  The  eyes  of  thefe  re- 
ligious are  alfo  more  fkiiful  than  thofe  of  others. 
They  are  pictures  in  which  we  fee  painted  all 
the  fentiments  of  the  heart.  Tendernefs,  inno- 
cence, languor,  rage,  grief,  defpair  and  pleafure, 
are  all  there  exprefled  :  and  if  the  curtain  be  drop- 
ped over  the  painting  for  a  moment,  it  is  only  to 
give  time  to  fubftitute  another  picture  in  its  place. 
What  difference  between  the  laft  look  of  a  religious, 
and  that  which  fucceeds  it !  All  this  artifice  is,  how- 
ever, nothing  more  than  the  work  of  one  man. 
A  Cucipatas  has  the  diredion  of  a  manfion  filled 
with  nuns ;  who  are  all  defirous  of  pleafing  him. 
They  become  coquettes ;  and  their  director,  how 
dull  foever  he  may  naturally  be,  is  forced  to  af- 
fume  an  air  of  coquettry  ;  gratitude  obliges  him 
to  it.  Sure  to  pleafe,  he  contrives  frelli  means  to 
make  himfelf  beloved  ;  he  fucceeds,  and  becomes, 
in  a  manner,  to  be  adored.  You  will  judge  by 
the  following  inftances.  I  am  informed  that  one 
of  thefe  virgins  has  adorned  the  head  of  the  image 
of  the  god  of  the  Spaniards  with  the  hair  of  a 
monk.  They  have  alfo  fhown  me  part  of  a  let- 
ter wrote  by  a  nun  to  father  T  ...  of  which  the 
following  is  nearly  the  contents. 

''  O  Jefus! 
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"  O  Jefus!  my  father,  how  unjufl  you  are  f 
God  is  my  witnefs  that  father  Jnge  does  not 
occupy  my  thoughts  one  moment,  and  far 
from  being  elevated  by  his  fermon,  even  to  an 
extacy  (as  you  reproach  me)  I  was  during  his 
whole  difcourfe  employed  with  thinking  of  no- 
thing but  you.  Yes,  father,  one  fingle  word 
from  you  makes  more  impreflion  on  my  heart, 
on  that  heart  which  you  fo  little  know,  than  all 
that  father  Jnge  could  fay  for  whole  years  to- 
gether ;  even  though  it  were  in  the  little  par- 
lour of  our  Abbefs,  and  that  he  thought  he 
was  talking  with  her  ....  If  my  eyes  feem- 
ed  to  fparkle,  it  was  becaufe  I  was  with  you 
when  he  preached.  O  that  you  could  pene- 
trate to  my  heart,  that  you  might  better  un- 
derfland  what  I  write  to  you.  You  came  into 
the  parlour  likewife,  and  never  enquired  af- 
ter me.  Have  you  forgot  me  then?  Do  you 
no  longer  remember  that  .  .  .  You  never  once 
regarded  me  yefterday  during  your  whole  vifit» 
Will  heaven  fo  far  increafe  ray  affliction  as  to 
deprive  me  of  the  confolations  I  receive  from 
you  ?  For  mercy's  fake,  dear  father,  do  not 
abandon  me  in  that  diftrefs  you  have  now  plung- 
ed me.  I  deferve  your  pity  ;  and  if  you  have 
not  compafTion  on  rae,  you  will  foon  hear  no 
more  of  the  unfortuuate  There/a. 
**  Ycu  will  receive  from  the  keeper  of  our 
turning  box  an  almond  cake  of  my  making. 
I  have  inclcfed,  in  this  letter,  a  billet  that  fif- 

ter  A wrote  to  father  don  X  I  found 

means  to  intercept  it;  and  I  think  it  will  afford 
you  fome  entertainment.  Oh !  that  .  .  .  ». 
The  bell  rings.     Adieu." 

After 
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After  this,  Kanhuifcap^  you  cannot  refrain  from 
allowing  that  the  Spaniards  are  as  ridiculous  in 
their  amours,  as  they  are  remorfelefs  in  their  cru- 
elties. It  is  only  in  the  houfe  of  Alonzoy  I  believe 
that  juftice  and  reafon  prevail.  I  am  not  able  to 
determine,  however,  what  I  fliould  think  of  the 
behaviour  of  Zulmira  :  it  is  too  tender  to  be  the  ef- 
fect of  art  alone,  and  too  ftudied  to  proceed  from 
the  heart. 


LETTER    XIX. 


To    the  fame. 


TO  think  is  a  profeiTion :  to  know  onefelf  is 
an  accompHfhment.  It  is  not  given  to 
every  man,  Kanhuifcap,  to  read  his  own  heart. 
There  is  a  certain  rank  of  phllofophers  here, 
who  alone  have  that  right,  or  rather  that  of  con- 
founding this  knowledge.  Far  from  endeavouring 
to  correct  the  pafllons,  their  only  concern  is  to 
know  from  whence  they  proceed  :  and  this  fcience, 
which  ought  to  make  the  bad  man  blufh,  ferves 
only  to  make  them  fee  that  they  have  one  qualifi- 
cation the  more ;  which  is,  the  unfruitful  talent 
of  knowing  their  own  imperfections. 

The  metaphyficians,  for  that  is  the  name  of 
thefe  phllofophers,  dlftinguifh  in  man  three  prin- 
ciples;  the  foul,  the  mind,  and  the  heart:  and 
all  their  fcience  only  tends  to  know  from  which  of 
thefe,  fuch  or  fuch  an  action  proceeds.  This  dif- 
covery    once    made,     their    arrogance    becomes 

inconceivable. 
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inconceivable.  Virtue  is  not,  fo  to  fpeak,  any 
longer  made  for  them  :  they  think  it  fufficient  to 
know  what  it  is  that  produces  it ;  and  frequently 
refemble  thofe  who  are  difgufted  with  a  liquor 
that  is  excellent  in  itfelf,  when  they  know  that  it 
comes  from  a  country  that  is  but  little  efteemed. 

From  the  fame  caufe  it  is,  that  the  metaphyfi- 
cian,  intoxicated  with  a  fcience  that  he  thinks 
wonderful,  omits  no  opportunity  of  difplaying  his 
knowledge.  If  he  writes  to  his  miflrefs,  his  letter 
is  nothing  more  than  a  precife  analvTis  of  the  mi- 
nuteft  faculties  of  his  foul.  His  miflrefs  thinks 
herfelf  obliged  to  reply  in  the  fame  flyle  ;  and 
they  confound  each  other  with  chimerical  diilinc- 
tions  and  expreffions,  which  cuftom  has  authoriz- 
ed,    though    it    has    not     rendered   intelligible. 

Your  own  reflexions  on  the  manners  of  the 
Spaniards,  will  eafily  lead  you  to  thofe  which  I 
have  here  made. 

Would  that  my  heart  were  free,  my  generous 
friend !  I  could  then  paint  with  more  force  thefe 
thoughts,  which  have  here  no  other  order  than 
that  which  my  prefent  agitation  will  allow.  The 
time  aproaches  when  my  miferies  will  have  an 
end.  Zilia  will  at  length  appear  to  my  impatient 
fight.  The  thought  of  that  pleafure  diforders  my 
reafon.  I  fly  to  meet  her.  I  behold  her  partici- 
pate of  my  anxieties  and  my  pleafures :  the  ten- 
der tears  flow  from  our  eyes.  Again  united  after 
our  misfortunes  ....  How  is  my  foul  afflicted, 
Kanhuifcap !  in  what  a  horrid  ilate  will  fhe  find 
me  I  The  wretched  flave  of  a  barbarian,  whofe 
fetters  perhaps  fhe  bears,  at  the  court  of  a 
haughty  conqueror.  Can  fhe  remember  her 
lover  ?  Can  fhe  think  that  he  flill  lives  ?  She  is  in 
bondage  •,  can  fhe  imagine  that  obftacles  fufficient- 
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ly  ilrong,  have  been  able  ....  Kanhuifcapy  what 
ought  I^to  expe6t  ?  What  lot  is  referved  for  me  ? 
When  I  was  worthy  of  her,  cruel  Gods,  you 
fnatched  her  from  my  arms.  Shall  I  only  find  her 
again  to  be  a  frefli  witnefs  of  my  ignominy  ?  And 
thou,  barbarous  element,  which  art  to  reftore  me 
the  object  of  my  love,  canft  thou  reftore  me  to  my 
glory  ? 


LETTER    XX. 


To    the  fame. 


WHAT  cruel  power  has  fnatched  me  from 
the  darknefs  of  the  grave  ?  What  unge- 
nerous pity  has  made  me  again  behold  the  detefted 
light?  Kanhuifcapy  my  misfortunes  increafe  with 
my  days,  and  my  ftrength  augments  with  the  ex- 
cefs  of  my  mifery  .  .  .  Zilia  is  no  more  I  .  ,  .  O 
horrid  defpair !  O  cruel  remembrance !  Zilia  is  no 
more  1  and  1  ftill  breath  !  and  thefe  hands,  which 
grief  fhould  bind,  can  flill  form  thofe  knots  which 
mifery  attends,  with  tears  bedew,  and  which  are 
conveyed  to  thee  by  defpair. 

In  vain  has  the  Sun  performed  a  third  part  of 
his  courfe,  fmce  you  pierced  my  heart  with  that 
mod  fatal  flroke.  In  vain  has  defpondency,  a  to- 
tal deje£iion,  poffeffed  my  foul  even  to  this  day. 
My  grief,  ineffeftually  reflrained,  has  become 
only  the  more  violent.  I  have  loft  my  Zilia.  An 
immenfe  fpace  of  time  feemed  to  feparate  us ;  and 
at  this  moment  I  lofe  her  for  ever. 

The 
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The  dreadful  flroke  that  fnatched  her  from  me; 
the  perfidious  element  that  furrounds  her,  prefent 
themfelves  to  my  diflra^led  fight.  I  fee  my  Zilia 
borne  on  the  hideous  waves.  .  .  .  The  fun  retires 
with  horror  behind  the  thickeft  clouds ;  the  fea 
opens  to  hide  its  crime  from  that  God  :  but  it  can- 
not conceal  her  from  me.  Through  the  waters  I 
behold  the  body  of  Zilia :  her  eyes  .  .  .  her  bo- 
fom  ...  a  livid  palenefs  .  .  .  O  my  friend  .  .  . 
inexorable  death  .  .  .  death  that  flies  from  me  .  . 
Ye  Gods,  more  cruel  in  your  indulgence  than  in 
your  punifhments !  Why  do  you  flill  futFer  me  to 
live  ?  Will  you  never  unite  thofe  whom  you  can- 
not feparate  ? 

In  vain,  Kanhuifcap,  do  I  call  on  death:  he 
flies  from  me  :  the  barbarian  is  deaf  to  my  voice, 
and  keeps  his  darts  for  thofe  that  would  avoid 
them. 

Zilia,  my  beloved  Zilia,  hear  my  cries  ;  be- 
hold my  flowing  tears ;  thou  haft  none ;  I  only 
live  to  fhed  them  :  O  that  I  could  drown  myfelf  in 
the  torrent  that  flows  from  my  eyes .  .  .  why  can 
I  not?  .  .  .  Ah!  you  have  none!  foul  of  my 
foul !  You  .  .  .  my  hands  will  no  longer  lend  me 
their  aid  ...  I  fink  under  my  afilidion  .  .  .  hor- 
rid defpair  .  .  .  tears  .  .  .  love  ...  a  ftrange 
coldnefs  .   .  .  Zilia  !  .   .  .  Kanhuifcap  .  .   .  Zilia  / 


1 


LET- 
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LETTER    XXI. 

To    the    fame. 


WHAT  will  be  your  aftonifliment,  Kari" 
hut/cap^  when  thefe  knots  which  my 
hands  are  fcarce  able  to  form,  fhall  tell  you  that 
I  ftill  live.  My  grief,  my  defpair,  the  time  that 
has  palled  fince  you  have  heard  from  me,  all  muft 
have  convinced  you  that  I  no  longer  exifted.  Dif- 
mifs  thofe  anxieties  which  are  due  to  friendfhip, 
efteem  and  misfortune ;  and  let  not  my  weaknefs 
make  you  deplore  my  prefent  exigence  :  the  lofs 
of  ZiUa  ought  to  have  finifhed  my  being.  The 
Gods  who  fhould  have  pardoned  me  the  crime  of 
feeking  my  death,  have  taken  from  me  the  power 
of  committing  it. 

Subdued  by  grief,  fcarce  did  I  preceive  the  ap- 
proach of  death,  who  came  at  laft  to  put  a  period 
to  my  miferies.  A  dangerous  difeafe  laid  hold  of 
me,  and  would  have  led  me  to  the  tomb,  if  the 
unfortunate  interpofitions  of  Aknzo  had  not  pro- 
tra6\:ed  my  duration. 

I  breathe  :  but  it  is  only  to  be  a  prey  to  the  mod: 
cruel  anxieties.  In  that  horrid  f^ate  I  now  am ; 
all  things  difguil:  me.  The  friendfhip  of  Alonzo^ 
the  grief  of  Zulmira,  their  attention,  their  tears, 
all  afflict  me.  Alone  in  the  midft  of  mankind,  I 
only  difcern  thofe  that  furround  me,  to  fly  from 
them.  May  a  friend  lefs  unfortunate,  Kanhuifcap, 
be  the  recompence  of  thy  virtue  I  I  am  too  dif- 

tra<5ted 
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tra«E\ed  a  lover  to  be  a  rational  friend  :  for  how  can 
I  tafte  the  fweets  of  friendfhip,  when  1  am  op- 
prefled  by  love  with  the  mod  cruel  torments. 


LETTER    XXII. 

To  the  fame. 


FRiendfhip,  at  length,  has  reflored  me  to  thee, 
Kanhulfcap ;  to  myfelf.  Too  much  concerned 
at  my  affli<^ions,  Alont.o  would  diiTipate,  or  at 
ieaflfliare  with  me.  With  this  defign  he  carried 
me  to  a  country-feat  he  has  a  fewmilcs  {lom  Madrid, 
There  I  found  the  fitisfaflion  of  meeting  with  no- 
thing that  did  not  anfwer  to  the  dejection  of  my  mind. 
A  wood,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Alonxd's  villa,  has 
been  a  long  time  the  fecret  depofitory  of  my  woes. 
There  I  faw  no  objeifts  but  what  were  proper  to 
nourilh  my  defpondency.  Frightful  rocks,  enor- 
mous mountains,  defpoiled  of  their  verdure ; 
thick  ftreams  flow  pacing  over  their  muddy  beds  ; 
dark  pines,  whofe  mournful  branches  feem  to 
touch  the  clouds ;  fcorched  grafs,  and  withered 
flowers ;  adders  and  croaking  ravens  ;  were  the 
only  witnelTes  of  my  tears. 

Aknzo  foon  took  me,  regardlefs  of  my  entrea- 
ties, from  thefe  gloomy  fcenes.  It  was  then  that 
I  found  how  much  our  misfortunes  are  alleviated 
by  participation  ;  and  how  much  I  owed  to  the 
tender  cares  of  Zulmira  and  Aknzo.  Where 
(hall  I  find  colours  ftrong  enough,  Kanhiiijcapy  to 
paint  the  grief    that  my  unhappinefs  occafioned 

them  > 
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them  ?  Zulmira  the  tender  ZuJmira,  graced  them 
with  her  tears:  her  affliction  was  but  Uttle  lefs 
than  my  own.  Pale  and  dejected,  whenever  '  r 
eyes  met  mine  they  flowed  with  grief ;  while  A  n- 
zo  tenderly  deplored  my  unhappy  fate. 


LETTER    XXIII. 

To    the   fame. 


ZULMJRAy  whofe  cares  all  centred  in  the  un- 
happinefs  of  Aza  ;  Zulmira  who  participated 
my  griefs,  and  trembled  for  my  life  ;  is  now  her- 
felf  on  the  brink  of  the  grave  :  every  moment 
augments  her  dangers,  and  threatens  her  dif- 
folution.  Yielding  at  lafl  to  the  tender  intreaties 
of  her  father,  who  lay  groaning  at  her  feet,  with- 
out hopes  of  affording  her  any  relief;  and  perhaps 
ftill  more  influenced  by  the  emotions  of  her  heart, 
Zulmira  fpoke.  It  is  I,  it  is  Aza,  whom  mif- 
fortune  will  never  forfake;  it  is  that  wretch, 
whofe  diftraOied  heart  knows  nothing  but  defpair ; 
and  the  mafs  of  whoft  blood  is  changed  by  love 
into  a  baneful  poifon,  who  is  the  caufe  of  this 
misfortune. 

It  is  I  that  have  taken  Zulmira  from  her  father, 
from  my  friend.  She  loves  me  :  (he  dies.  Alcnzo 
follows  her.     Zilia  is  no  more  ! 

I  have  felt  for  thy  griefs  ;   come  and  partake  of 
mine,  (faid  the  diftracled  father  to  me).     Come, 
and  give  me  back  my  lifej  and  my  child.    Wretch- 
ed man,  whofe  raiferies  I  lament  at  the  very  mo- 
ment 
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merit  I  entreat  you  to  alleviate  my  own.  Be  fen- 
fible  to  friendfhip  ;  for  it  is  yet  in  your  power. 
The  moft  amiable  of  all  virtues  cannot  injure 
your  love.  Come,  follow  me !  At  thefe  words, 
which  were  accompanied  by  deep-fetch'd  fighs,  he 
led  me  to  the  apartment  of  his  daughter.  With 
horror  a»d  dejection,  I  trembling  entered.  The 
palenefb  of  death  was  fpread  over  her  countenance  : 
but  her  darkened  eyes  were  re-animated  at  the 
fight  of  me  :  my  prefence  feemed  to  give  new 
life  to  the  unfortunate  Zulmira. 

I  die,  the  faid  tome  with  faultering accents.  I 
never  fliall  fee  you  more  :  that  is  all  my  grief. 
At  leafl-,  Aza,  while  I  yet  live,  fufFer  me  to  fay 
....  I  love  you.  I  can  ....  Yes,  remem- 
ber that  Zuhnira  carries  with  her  to  the  grave 
that  love  which  (he  could  not  conceal :  that  which 
her  looks,  her  aftions  have  fo  often  declared;  and 
which  your  indifference  has  at  laft  ....  but  I 
cannot  reproach  you:  your  fenfibility  would  have 
proved  your  inconftancy.  Devoted  to  another, 
death  alone  can  feparale  you :  it  never  (hall 
divert  me  of  the  love  I  bear  you.  I  prefer  it  to 
the  cure  of  a  mifery  that  I  cherifh  :  Of  a  mifery 
....  Aza  ....  She  ftretched  her  hand  toward 
me  •,  her  fpirits  left  her  ;  fhe  fell ;  her  eyes  clo- 
fed :  but  while  I  reproached  myfelf  with  her 
death,  and  added  my  anxieties  to  thofe  of  her 
defpairing  father  ;  the  cares  of  others  had  brought 
her  back  to  life.  Her  eyes  opened  again,  and 
though  ftill  darkened  with  defpondency,  fhe  fixed 
them  on  me,  and  expreffcd  the  mod:  tender  love. 
^za  /  Aza!  {he  faid  again,  do  not  hate  me.  I 
fell  at  her  feet,  overcome  by  her  dillrefs.  A  fud- 
<jen  joy  {hone  in  her  countenance  :  but  unable  to 
bear  the  various  emotions  her  mind  fuftained,  fhe 
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again  fainted  under  them.  They  forced  me  away, 
to  fave  her  from  a  repetition  of  fiich  dangerous 
agitations. 

What  can  you  think,  Kanhuifcap,  of  thefe  new 
misfortunes  to  which  I  am  a  prey  :  of  that  mifery 
which  I  caufe  to  thofe  to  whom  I  owe  the  greateft 
oblisrations  ?  This  new  grief  is  come  to  add  it- 
felf  to  thofe  which  attended  me  in  the  gloomy  de- 
fert,  where  love,  defpair,  and  death  were  my 
conflant  companions. 


LETTER    XXIV. 

'To  the  fame. 


MY  friend,  the  lot  of  Alon'zo  is  changed. 
The  grief  by  which  he  was  oppreffed  has 
given  place  to  joy.  Ziihnira,  ready  to  defcend  to 
the  grave,  is  reilored  to  life.  It  is  no  longer  that 
Zuhnira  whom  languor  had  reduced  to  the  brink 
of-  diffolution ;  her  eyes,  reanimated,  now  difplay 
that  beauty  and  thofe  graces,  with  which  her 
youth  is  adorned. 

Though  I  admire  her  reviving  charms,  Can 
you  believe  it  ?  Far  from  talking  to  me  of  her 
love,  fhe  feems,  on  the  contrary,  to  be  confound- 
ed by  the  confefTion  that  has  efcaped  her.  Her 
looks  are  caft  down  whenever  her  eyes  meet  mine. 
My  pains  were  fufpended ;  but,  alas !  how  fhort 
the  fufpenfe.  Zilia,  my  deareil  Zilia^  can  I  be 
diverted  from  my  grief  ?  Forgive  thofe  moments 
that  I  have  flolen  from  thee  :  all  that  yet  remain 
{hall  be  cotifecrated  to  my  misfortunes, 

K  Do 
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Do  not  imagine,  Kanhuifcap,  that  the  fears 
\^hich  Alonzo  has  fliown  me  for  Zulmira,  can  fhake 
my  conftancy.  In  vain  does  he  reprefent  to  me 
the  empire  of  Jza  over  the  heart  of  his  daughter  : 
the  joy  that  our  union  would  give  him ;  and  the 
death  that  muft  follow  our  feparation.  I  remain 
filent  before  that  unhappy  father.  My  heart, 
faithful  to  my  paflion,  is  firm,  determined  for 
Zilia.  No  ;  in  vain  does  Alonzo,  ready  to  depart 
for  that  unfortunate  country,  which  fhall  never 
more  behold  my  2/7/j,  offer  me  that  power  which 
his  unjufl:  king  has  given  him  over  my  people. 
It  would  be  to  acknowledge  a  tyrant,  to  avail 
myfelf  of  his  power.  My  hands  may  be  loaded 
with  irons,  but  they  fhall  never  enchain  my  heart. 
For  ever  will  I  entertain  for  the  barbarous  chief  of 
the  Spaniards,  that  hatred  which  I  owe  to  the  firfl 
among  a  people  who  have  been  the  caufe  of  all 
my  miferies,  and  thofe  of  my  unhappy  country. 


LETTER    XXV. 

To    the  fame. 


MY  eyes  are  opened,  Kanhuifcap :  the  flames 
of  love  yield,    without  being  extinguifh- 
ed,  to  the  torch  of  reafon. 

O  immortal  frames  that  devour  my  bofom  ! 
Zilia  f  thou  of  whofe  image  nothing  can  deprive 
me  :  thou  whom  a  fatal  deftiny  has  fnatched  from 
me  for  ever ;  be  not  offended,  if  the  defire  of 
feeking  vengeance  for  you,  excites  me  to  betray 
you. 

No 
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No  longer  tell  mc,  Kanhuifcap,  of  what  T  owe 
to  my  people  and  my  father.  I  no  longer  talk  of 
the  tyranny  of  the  Spaniards,  Can  I  forget  my 
misfortunes  and  their  crimes  ?  They  have  coft  me 
too  dear.  That  cruel  remembrance  roufes  my 
fury.  It  is  done  :  I  confent :  I  go  to  unite  my- 
felf  with  Zulmira.  Alonzo,  I  have  given  thee  that 
promife.  Can  it  be  a  crime  to  leave  Zulmira  m 
pofTefTion  of  an  error  that  is  pleafing  to  her  ?  She 
thinks  that  fhe  triumphs  over  my  heart.  Ah ! 
far  from  undeceiving  her,  let  her  enjoy  her  imagi- 
nary happinefs :  let  her  ....  It  is  by  this  means 
only  that  I  can  avenge  my  opprefled  people  and 
myfelf.  No  fooner  fhall  our  union  be  accomplifh- 
ed,  than  1  fhall  depart  for  the  land  of  the  Sun; 
that  defolated  country  whofe  miferies  you  de- 
fcribe  to  me.  It  is  there  that  I  fhall  purfue 
that  vengeance  whofe  violent  tranfports  I  now 
fupprefs.  It  is  on  a  perfidious  people  that  I 
will  hurl  my  fury.  Reduced  to  the  bafe  conditi- 
on of  a  wretched  (lave  ;  and  for  the  firft  time 
forced  to  diffemble,  I  go  to  punifh  the  Spaniards 
for  my  deception,  and  for  their  offences ;  while 
the  family  of  Aknzo  (hall  enjoy  all  that  a  grateful 
heart  can  beftow,  and  all  thofe  homages  which  are 
ilue  to  virtue. 


K  2  L  E  T* 
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LETTER    XXVI. 

To    the   fame. 


IF  you  were  one  of  thofe  men  who  are  conduct- 
ed by  prejudice,  I  fhould  imagine  what  would 
be  your  furprize,  when  you  was  told  by  an  hica, 
that  he  no  longer  adored  the  Sun.  I  fhould  hear 
you  complain  to  that  Star  of  the  light  -vvhich  he 
flill  afforded  me  ;  and  to  thyfelf  for  the  trouble 
you  took  in  communicating  your  fentiments.  You 
would  be  aflonifhed,  that,  perjured  to  my  God, 
iViendlliip,  that  virtue  of  which  the  vicious  have 
no  conception,  could  {lill  dwell  in  my  breafl. 
But  fortiBed  againft  thole  prejudices  which  were 
tauglit  ^'ou  as  virtues,  you  require  of  a  Peruvian 
nothing  but  the  love  of  his  country,  of  virtue  and 
of  freedom.  1  expert  from  you  more  juft  re- 
proaches. You  will  perhaps,  be  furprized,  and 
with  reafcn,  to  fee  me  abandon  a  wormip  that  ap- 
peared to  me  irrational,  and  at  the  fame  time  ap- 
pear zealous  for  a  religion  of  which  I  have  point- 
ed out  to  you  the  contradi6lions.  I  have  already 
made  that  objeftion  to  myfelf;  but  it  prefently 
vanii"hed,  when  I  was  informed  that  the  law  which 
1  have  had  the  audacity  to  cenfure,  was  dictated 
Jby  that  God  w'ao  vtas  the  author  of  our  being  ! 
In  faft,  of  what  confequence  is  the  particular  form 
of  anv  u'orfl-iip,  provided  it  be  enjoined  by  him  to 
whom  it  is  rendered.  On  this  principle  it  is,  that 
T  do  not  blufli  to  conform  to  thole  ceremonies  which 
i  have  formerly  condemned.  How  great,  how 
iiwful  are  the  works  of  the  Supreme  Being  1  Could 

you 
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yon  read,  KanTiuifcap^  thofe  divine  books  that  have 
been  communicated  to  me,  what  wifdom,  what 
power,  what  immenfity,  would  you  there  difcover  I 
You  would  there  readily  diicern  the  hand  of  the 
Divinity.  Thofe  unfurmountablc  contradictions 
which  I  at  firft  found  in  the  difpenfations  of  that 
power,  are  here  evidently  juilified.  It  is  not  the 
fame,  however,  with  regard  to  the  conduct  of 
thefe  men  towards  their  God. 

Do  not  imagine,  credulous  as  we  commonly 
are,  I  wrote  you  this  upon  the  report  of  a  prieil 
only.  I  have  too  much  experienced  the  falfhood 
of  our  Cucipatas,  to  credit  the  fables  of  thofe  who 
refemble  them. 

The  high  rank  which  they  hold  among  all  nati- 
ons, induces  them  to  practice  deceit ;  for  their 
grandeur  is  frequently  founded  on  nothing  but  the 
errors  of  ambitious  people :  it  would  be  too  dear 
a  purchafe  for  them,  if  the  empire  of  the  world 
was  to  be  obtained  by  Virtue  only  :  they  are  much 
better  pleafed  to  obtain  it  by  impollure. 


LETTER    XXVII. 

Tq    the  fame. 


IT  is  done,  Kanhulfcap  :  Zuhnira  now  attend? 
me.  I  go  to  the  altar.  You  fee  me  already 
there :  but  do  you  fee  the  remorfe  that  attends 
me  !  Do  you  behold  the  altars  tremble  at  the  fight 
of  a  perjurer  ?  The  fhade  of  ZiJia,  bloody,  and 
indignant,  enlightens  thefe  nuptials  with  a  mourn- 
ful torch  J  and  with  a  reproaching  tone  Ihe  fays, 
K  3  ^'  U 
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'  Is  this  the  faith  that  you  have  fworn  to  rne  ? 

*  Perfidious !  Is  this  the  love  that   fhould  reani- 
'  mate   my   afhes  ?  You  lOve  me,  you  fay,    and 

*  yet  you  give  your  hand  to  Zulmira.     You  love 

*  me,  traitor,  and  yet  you    give  to  another  that 

*  bleffing  which  I  could  never  enjoy  !   Did  I  yet 

**   live "      What    tortures,    Kanhuifcap, 

^'end  my  breaft  ?  I  l>ear  the  injured  Zulmira  de- 
mand a  heart  to  which  Ihe  has  a  lawful  right.  I 
behold  my  father  and  my  people  bending  under  a 
cruel  yoke,  and  calling  on  me  to  be  their  deliverer. 
I  then  remember  mv  promife I  eo  to  ful- 
fil it. 


LETTER    XXVIIJ. 


To  the  fame. 

ZILU  flill  lives!  Where  can  I  find  a  melTenger 
fwift  enough  to  communicate  to  you  the 
cxcefs  of  my  joy  ?  Kan/mifcap,  you  who  have  felt 
my  griefs,  participate  of  the  tranfports  of  my 
foul.  O  that  the  flames  which  now  glow  m  my 
bread,  could  fly  and  impart  to  thine  the  overflow- 
ings of  my  felicity. 

The  fea  ;  our  enemies  ;  deatli ;  no,  nothing  has 
taken  from  me  the  obje61:  of  my  love.  She  lives  ! 
fhe  loves  me  !  think  then  what  are  my  tranfports  \ 
Brought  into  a  neighbouring  flate,  into  France, 
Zilia  has  experienced  no  misfortune  but  that  of 
cur  reparation,  and  of  the  incertainty  of  my 
ftate.  Kow  do  the  Gods  protect  the  virtuous ! 
A  generous  Frenchman  has  delivered  her  from  the 
barbarity  of  the  Spaniards. 

All 
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All  things  were  ready  to  unite  me  with  Zulmira  ; 
I  was  going,  O  ye  Gods !  .  .  .  .  when  I  heard 
that  Zilia  ftill  Hved,  and  that  fhc  would  fliortly 
be  with  me.  No  obflacle  can  keep  her  from  me. 
I  (hall  again  behold  her.  From  her  lips  fhall  I 
hear   thofe   tender  fentiments,    which   her  hands 

have  traced  ;  and  at  her  feet  I  fhall O 

Heavens,  I  tremble  at  the  thought  of  that  which 
is  the  caufe  of  all  my  jov.  My  happinefs  con- 
founds me.     Zilia  is  coming  into  the   mill:   of  her 

enemies  !  New  dangers ! She  fhall  not 

come.  I  will  fly  to  prevent  her.  What  can  hin- 
der me  ?  The  Gods  have  difengaged  me  from 
Ahn-z.0  and  Zulmira.  Zilia  flill  lives.  I  receive  her 
from  the  hands  of  virtue.  In  vain  did  gratitude, 
eileem,  and  friendlhip,  efpoufe  the  caufe  of  De- 
terviUe  her  deliver  ;  fhe  oppofedto  them  our  love^ 
and  obliged  them  to  yield  to  our  flames.  Glorious 
combat !  How  do  I  admire  that  eff'ort !  Deter- 
'Utile  fliifles  his  love  :  he  forgets  the  rights  which 
he  had  over  her :  And  behold  his  generofity  ;  he 
ur.ites  us  for  ever. 

Zilia  !  Zilia!  I  go  to  drink  deep  of  felicity. 
I  fly  to  meet  her,  to  behold  her,  and  to  die  witlx 
pleafure  at  her  feet. 


LETTER     XXIX. 


Tq    the   fame. 


YOU  mufl:  accufe  Zilia  only,  dear  friend,  for 
my  filence.     I  have  feen   her  ;    and  I  have 
feen  nothing  but  her.     Do  not  exped  that  I  fhould 
K  4  expreft 
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exprefs  to  you  thofe  tranfports,  thofe  ravifhmg 
delights  in  which  I  was  abforbed  the  firft  moment 
fhe  appeared  to  my  fight.  To  conceive  them  it 
were  neceffary  to  love  Zilia  as  I  love  her. 

Muft  torments  yet  unknown  invade  a  felicity 
fo  pure  ?  Between  the  bofom  of  pleafure  and  the 
den  of  grief  is  there  then  no  interval  ?  After 
fuch  voluptuous  delights,  a  thoufand  tortures  tear 
my  heart.  My  tendernefs  is  odious  to  me ;  and 
at  the  moment  that  I  would  not  love,  I  am  pof- 
fefled  with  all  its  fury. 

I  have  born  the  grief  that  the  lofs  of  Zilia  oc- 
cafioned;   I   cannot  bear  that  which  I  now  feel. 

She  loves   me  no  more O   di{l:ra(B:ing 

thought  1  When  I  behold  her,  love  pours  into  my. 
foul,  with  one  hand  pleafure,  and  with  the  other 
torture. 

In  the  firft  tranfports  of  a  happinefs  fo  pure, 
that  I  cannot  exprefs  to  you  the  fweetnefs  which 
attended  it,  Zilia  dole  from  my  arms  to  read  a 
letter,  which  v/as  given  her  by  the  young  perfon 
who  had  condufiled  me  hither.  Difordered,  af- 
fiiiSted,  melted,  thofe  tears  which  fhe  had  juft 
given  to  joy,  no  longer  flowed  but  for  grief.  She 
bathed  that  fatal  letter  with  her  tears.  Her  grief 
jnade  me  anxious  for  her  welfare.  The  ingrate 
tafted  pleafures.  The  grief  of  which  I  had  par- 
taken was  the  triumph  of  my  rival.  Deterville, 
that  deliverer,  whofe  praife  the  letters  of  Zilia  had 
fo  frequently  repeated,  had  wrote  that.  It  was 
dictated  by  the  mofl  lively  paflion.  By  retiring 
from  ZiJia,  after  having  given  her  up  to  his  rival, 
he  had  completed  his  ov/n  generofity  and  her  afflic- 
tion. She  explained  to  me  with  vivacity,  expref- 
Tions  that  were  more  than  acknov/ledgraents.  She 
forced  me  to  admire  thofe  virtues,  which  at  that 

cruel 
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cruel  moment  gave  me  mortal  wounds.  My  grief 
then  fought  aid  from  a  determined  indifference.  I 
foon  abfented  myfelf  from  Zilia,  Filled  with  def- 
pair,  from  which  nothing  can  deliver  me,  every 
reflection  that  I  make  is  a  new  mifery.  It  takes 
from  me  my  hope,  my  comfort.  I  have  loft  the 
heart  of  Zilia.  That  heart  ....  I  cannot  bear 
the  thought.  My  rival  will  be  happy  !  Ah !  It 
is  too  much  to  think  that  he  deferves  that  happi- 
nefs. 

Frightful  jealoufy?  Thy  cruel  ferpents  have 
ftolen  upon  my  heart.  A  "thoufand  fears :  Black 
fufpicions  ....  Zilia^  her  virtues,  her  tender- 
nefs,  her  beauty :  My  injuflice  perhaps ;  all  agi- 
tate, all  torment  me.  I  am  loft.  It  is  in  vain 
that  my  grief  conceals  itfelf  under  an  apparent 
tranquillity.  Fain  would  I  fpeak,  complain,  ac- 
cufe,  and  yet  I  am  filent.  What  can  I  fay  to 
Zilia  ?  Can  I  reproach  her  with  having  infpired 
DeterviJk  with  a  love  that  proceeds  from  virtue  ? 
She  does  not  enjoy  his  tendernefs.  But  why  heap 
on  him  thofe  praifes  ?  Why  inceflantly  repeating 

his  eulogy  ? Love,    thou  fource  of  my 

pleafures,  oughteft  thou  to  be  that  of  my  miferies* 


LETTER    XXX. 

To    ths  fame. 


WHERE  am  I,  KanMfcap  ?  By  what  tor« 
ments  am  I  followed  ?    My  brain  burns 
with  the  mod  cruel  fury.   Zilia^  perfidious  Zilia^ 
K  5  '  pale: 
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pale  and  dejeQ:ed,  laments  the  abfence  of  my 
rival.  Deterville  by  flying  has  gained  the  viflory. 
Heavens !  On  whom  fhall  my  rage  fall !  He  is 
beloved,  Kanhuifcap,  all  things  tell  it  me.  The 
inhuman  does  not  attempt  to  conceal  her  infidelity. 
Precious  remains  of  innocence ;  tho'  fhe  knows 
her  crime,  fhe  detefts  hypocrify.  I  read  her  per- 
jury in  her  eyes.  Her  lips  even  dare  to  avow  it, 
by  repeating  inceffantly  the  name  that  I  abhor. 
Whither  fhall  I  fly  ?  When  prefent  with  Zilia  1 
fuffer  frightful  torments,  and  abfent  from  her  I 
die. 

When,  feduced  by  the  fweetnefs  of  her  looks, 
(he  fpreads  for  an  inftant  tranquillity  over  my 
mind,  I  thing  fhe  loves  me.  That  thought  throws 
me  into  a  rapture  that  deprives  me  of  reafon.  I 
recover  myfelf,  and  would  fpeak.  I  begin  ;  break 
off;  amfilent.  The  fentiments  that  by  turns  pof- 
fefs  my  heart,  trouble  and  confound  me.  I  am 
unable  to  exprefs  myfelf.  A  fatal  remembrance  ; 
Deteyjille;  a  figh  from  Zilia  reanimate  thofe 
tranfports  which  in  vain  I  would  calm.  Even  the 
fhades  of  night  cannot  fcreen  from  their  violence. 
If  for  a  moment  I  give  myfelf  up  to  fleep,  the 
unfaithful  Zilia  fnatches  mc  from  it.  I  fee  Deter- 
ville  at  her  feet ;  fhe  hears  him  with  pleafure. 
Frighted  deep  flies  far  from  me.  The  day  ofifers 
me  frefh  griefs.  For  ever  devoted  to  the  fury  of 
jealoufy,  his  fires  have  even  dried  up  my  tears. 
Zilia !  '  Zilia  f  Kow  great  the  evils  that  fpring 
from  fo  much  love  ?  I  adore  thee  ?  1  cfFend  thee: 
O  Heaven !  1  lofe  thee ! 


X-  E  T- 
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LETTER    XXXI. 


To    the  fame. 


ZILU,  love,  DetervllJe,  fatal  jealoufy!  What 
diflra6lion !  A  cloud  hides  from  me  the 
names  I  trace.  Kanhuifcap,  I  no  longer  know 
myfelf :  In  the  fury  of  the  blacked  jealoufy,  I 
have  armed  myfelf  with  darts,  with  which  I  have 
pierced  the  heart  of  Zilia.  She  had  wrote  to  De^ 
teruille  ;  the  letter  was  ftill  in  her  hand.  A  fatal 
moment  diforderedmy  reafon.  I  formed  the  moft 
rafh  project  ....  My  promife,  the  religion  I 
have  embraced,  all  things  prompted  me.  The 
moft  trifling  pretences  appeared  to  me  to  be  a» 
laws  of  equity,  for  ^deferting  her.  I  have  pro- 
nounced the  inhuman  fentence.  Cruel  adieus- 
....  What  a  moment  ....  Could  I  do  it  > 
Yes,  Kanhuifcap,  I  fled  from  Zilia.  Zilia  at  my 
feet  with  groans,  to  which  mine  was  juft  ready  to 
reply  ....  Deterville!  What  a  remembrance  I 
Pofleffed  with  fury  I  flew  from  her  arms.  But 
foon,  vainly  perfifting,  I  would  return  to  them  r 
all  things  oppofe  :  I  dare  not  refift..  Gods !  What 
have  I  done  ?  How  fhameful  is  the  diflrefs  1  How 
horrible  the  repentance ! 


What^ 
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LETTER    XXXII. 


To  iJie  fame. 


CEASE  to  wonder  at  my  long  filence :  Could 
the  cruel  {late  of  my  heart  permit  me  to  in- 
form you  foOner  of  my  ftate  ?  Do  not  think,  that 
tliftracted  by  remorfe,  I  flill  reproach  myfelf  with 
unjuft  fufpicions.  It  is  Z///^,  it  is  her  cruel  heart, 
and  not  mine,  that  they  ought  to  devour.  Yes, 
Kanhuifcap,  her  fighs,  her  tears,  and  groans,  were 
nothing  but  effe6ts  of  fhame  :  traces  that  virtue, 
when  flying  from  us,  flill  leaves  in  our  hearts.  It 
is  to  efface  them  that  fhe  cruelly  refufes  to  fee  me 
again.  Her  obflinacy  has  forced  me  to  a  diftance 
from  her.  Retired  to  the  extremity  of  the  fame 
city,  unknown  to  any  one,  totally  devoted  to  grief 
and  misfortunes,  I  labour  to  forget  the  ingrate  I 
adore.  Ufelefs  cares !  Love  in  our  defpite  (teals 
into  our  hearts,  and  in  our  defpite  there  he  cruel- 
ly dwells.  In  vain  would  1  drive  him  thence. 
Jealoufy  there  fupports  him  :  and  when  1  would 
banifh  jealoufy,  love  keeps  him  there.  The 
wretched  fport  of  thefc  two  paiTions,  my  foul  is 
divided  between  tendernefs  and  rage.  Sometimes 
I  reproach  my  fufpicions,  and  fometimes  my  love. 
Can  I  be  charmed  with  an  ungrateful  woman  ? 
Can  I  forget  her  whom  I  adore  ?  But  whatever 
may  be  my  love  for  her,  nothing  can  excufe  her. 

Would 
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Would  fhe  had  hated  me  !  We  can  pardon  hatred 
but  never  perfidy. 

The  folicitude  and  friendfhlp  of  Alonzo  have 
difcovered  that  retreat,  where  grief,  and  all  the 
deflruftive  evils  to  which  human  nature  is^fubjecl, 
has  driven  me.  Zulmira  loads  me  with  reproaches. 
I  have  juft  received  her  letter.  In  her  eyes  I  ap- 
pear as  an  ungrateful  wretch,  whom  neither  pro- 
mifes  nor  tears  can  recall.  I  have  only  freed  her 
from  the  arms  of  death  to  deliver  her  to  more  cru- 
el torments.  She  will  come,  fhe  fays,  and  figna- 
life  in  France  her  fury  and  my  perfidy  ;  avenge 
her  father  and  her  love.  Every  word  of  her  let- 
ter is  a  dart  that  pierces  my  bofom.  1  know  too 
well  the  powers  of  defpair  not  to  fear  the  effe6l:s. 
Zilia  is  the  unfortunate  object  of  her  rage.  Bath- 
ed in  her  blood  it  is,  that  Zulmira  will  appear 
before  me.  Avenging  gods !  is  it  thus  that  you 
leave  to  crimes  the  care   of  their  punifhments  ? 

Hold,  Zulmira^  on  me  pour  all  your  fury.  Let 
theapoftate  enjoy  a  life  of  which  remorfe  will  be 
the  chaftifement.  Thus  v/ill  you  indeed  fignalize 
your  vengeance. 

But  O  heavens  1  ZiVta  in  the  arms  of  a  rival. 
I  groan,  wretch  that  I  am,  and  tremble  for  her, 
while  the  ingrate  is  betraying  me.  Opprefled  by 
the  weight  of  evils,  my  body  finks  under  its 
weaknefs ;  while  the  perfidious,  triumphing  even 
over  her  remorfe,  recalls  my  rival.  Wretch 
that  I  am !  1  breathe  ....  I  flill  exifl !  But 
what  mifery  to  exift  when  we  only  live  to  fuffer. 


LET. 
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LETTER    XXXIIL 


To  the  fame. 


WHAT  have  I  faid  ?  What  horror  furrounds 
me  ?  Learn  my  fhame,  Kanhuijcap,  and 
if  it  can  be,  my  remorfe,  before  you  know  my 
crime.  Odious  to  myfelf,  I  will  now  expofe  it 
to  your  fight.  Ceafe  to  lament  my  misfortunes ; 
and  make  them  complete  by  your  hatred. 

ZiJia  is  void  of  all  guilt.  To  refle6t  on  it  is 
even  an  injury  to  her. 

You  know  my  fufplcions  ;  their  injuftice  will 
tell  you  my  mifery,  which  can  never  have  an  end: 
fomethlng  unlooked  for  will  for  ever  arife.  After 
the  perfidy  of  Zilia^  could  you  have  thought  that 
heaven  would  have  given  me  over  to  new  tor- 
ments ?  Could  you  have  thought  that  her  inno- 
cence, which  ought  to  make  me  happy,  would 
have  been  to  me  the  fource  of  the  moft  bitter 
torments  ?  To  what  errors  have  1  been  a  prey  1 
What  clouds  have  obfcured  my  reafon  ?  Zilia 
could  deceive  me!  I  could  think  it  I  She  will  fee 
me  no  more.  My  remembrance  is  odious  to  her. 
She  loved  me  too  much,  not  to  hate  me.  Aban- 
doned to  my  horrid  mifery,  friendfhip,  confidence, 
nothing  can   alleviate   my  miferies.     They  will 

poifoa 
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polfon  thy  heart  with  their  venom,  and  mine  will 
yet  find  no  relief. 

In  vain  does  ZuJmira,  diverted  of  her  fury, 
tell  me  that  fhe  has  offered  it  as  a  facrificc  to  my 
repofe  and  felicity.  Retired  to  a  houfe  of  virgins, 
fhe  has  confecrated  to  her  God,  and  to  my  hap- 
pinefs,  her  life,  and  the  flower  of  her  days. 

Zulmira,  generous  Zulmira^  canft  thou  renounce 
thy  vengeance  ?  Ah !  if  thy  heart  were  cruel, 
what  pleafure  would  it  find  in  my  horrid  mifc- 
ries ! 

It  is  then  only  to  myfclf,  to  the  bafenefs  of  my 
fentiments,  that  I  owe  the  misfortunes  which  I 
endure.  "Nothing  was  wanting  to  make  me  com- 
pletely miferable,  but  to  be  myfelf  the  caufe  of 
it ;  and  behold  I  am.  Zilia  loved  me  ;  I  faw  it ; 
my  happinefs  was  fore.  Her  tendernefs  I  her  fen- 
timents !  my  felicity  !  ought  they  to  have  been 
facrificed  to  a  bafe  fufpicion  ?  O  frightful  defpair  \ 
1  fled  from  Zilia.  It  was  I  .  .  .  Generous  friend, 
can  you  conceive  the  ftate  in  which  I  now  am  ? 
Can  I  conceive  it  myfelf?  Remorfe,  love,  de-= 
fpair,  contend  for  my  heart,  that  they  may  de- 
vour It; 


L  E  T= 
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LETTER    XXXIV. 


To  Zilia. 


THE  dread  of  dlfpleafing  you  flill  keeps  in  my 
trembling  hands  the  knots  which  I  form, 
Thofe  knots  which  were  once  confolation  and  joy 
to  you,  Zilia,  are  now  twined  by  grief  and  de- 
fpair. 

Do  net  imagine  that  I  would  conceal  my  crime 
from  your  eyes.  Diflra6tcd  with  anxiety  for  hav- 
ing believed  you  unfaithful,  how  fhould  I  pre- 
fume  to  iuftify  it  ?  But  am  I  not  fufficiently  pu- 
Tiifned  ?  What  remorfe  !  .  .  .  .  The  remorfe  of  a 
lover  who  adores  you.  Ah  !  you  would  hate  me  I 
Have  I  not  rather  merited  your  contempt  than 
your  hatred  ? 

Refle£l  for  a  moment  on  all  my  misfortunes. 
Barbarians  fnatched  thee  from  my  love,  at  the 
moment  it  fhould  have  been  crowned  with  fuc- 
cefs.  Armed  for  thy  defence,  I  fell,  and  was 
loaded  with  their  bafe  fetters.  Carried  to  their 
country,  the  waves  on  which  we  floated,  fupport- 
cd  for  a  time,  it  is  true,  all  my  hopes.  I  lived 
only  by  them.  My  heart  went  v/ith  you.  Thy 
ravilhers  being  fwallowed  up  by  the  fea,  plunged 
me  into  the  moft  cruel  error.  That  which  I 
thought  had  deftroyed  thee,  could  not  deflroy 
my  love.     Grief  augmented  my  paiTion.     I  would 

have 
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have  died  to  follow  thee.  I  only  lived  to  avenge 
thee.  All  things  I  eilayed.  Even  my  very  oaths 
I  would  have  facrificed,  and  have  united  myfelf, 
in  defiance  of  a  thoufand  remorfes,  with  a  Spanijb 
woman,  and  have  purchafed  at  that  price, 
my  liberty  and  my  vengeance.  When  on  a  fud- 
den,  O  unhoped  for  felicity!  I  learned  that  you 
lived,  and  that  you  Rill  loved  me.  O  too  pleafing 
remembrance  1  I  flew  to  thee  ;  to  happinefs  the 
moft  pure,  the  moft  extatic  ...  .  Ah !  vain 
hope:  cruel  reverfe !  Scarce  had  I  enjoyed  the 
firft  tranfports  with  which  thy  fight  infpired  me, 
than  a  fatal  polfon,  of  which  thy  heart  is  too  pure 
to  know  the  pangs  •,  jealoufy  feized  my  foul:  his 
moft  rancorous  ferpents  have  devoured  my  heart ; 
that  heart  which  was  only  formed  for  the  love  of 
thee. 

The  moft  amiable  of  virtues,  gratitude,  was 
the  objeQ:  of  my  fufpicions.  That  which  you 
owed  to  Deterville,  I  thought  he  had  obtained  : 
t{iat  your  virtue  had  been  confounded  with  your 
duty.  I  thought  ...  It  was  thefe  fatal  ideas 
that  troubled  our  firft  tranfports.  You  was  un- 
able, even  in  the  bofom  of  love,  to  forget  friend- 
fhip.  I  forgot  virtue.  The  eulogies  of  Deter- 
ville  ;  his  letter ;  the  fentiments  it  expreffed  :  the 
concern  it  gave  you  :  the  grief  you  fhewed  for 
thelofs  of  your  deliverer;  all  thefe  I  attributed  to 
the  fentiment  that  I  felt,  and  that  I  ftill  feel,  to 
love. 

I  concealed  in  my  bofom  the  fires  that  confu- 
med  it.  What  was  the  confequence  ?  From  fuf- 
picion  I  foon  paffed  to  a  certainty  of  your  perfidy. 
I  meditated  even  a  puniftiment  for  it.  I  would 
not  employ  reproaches :  1  did  net  think  you  wor- 
thy of  them.     I   will  not  endeavour  to  conceal 

my 
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my  crimes  from  you  ;  truth  is  even  as  dear  to  me 
as  my  love. 

I  would  return  to  Spain^  to  perform  a  promife 
to  which  my  former  oath  had  engaged  me.  Re- 
pentance Toon  followed  that  rage  which  had  de- 
clared to  you  my  crime.  I  vainly  endeavoured  to 
undeceive  you,  with  regard  to  a  refolution  that 
love  had  deflroyed  almofl  as  foon  as  it  was  form- 
ed. Thy  determination  not  to  fee  me  relumined 
my  fury.  Again  given  up  to  jealoufy  ;  I  fled 
from  you:  but  far  from  going  to  Madrid  to  con- 
fummate  a  crime  that  my  foul  detefled  ;  though 
you  was  induced  to  believe  it :  finking  under  the 
weight  of  my  misfortunes,  I  fought  in  folitude,  in 
an  eflrangement  with  mankind,  that  peace  which 
tranquillity  of  mind  alone  can  afford.  Overcome 
by  my  diftrefs,  the  powers  of  life  forfook  me. 
A  long  time  abfent  from  thee,  fhall  I,  in  fpite  of 
myfelf,  avow  it  to  thee,  Zilia.?  All  my  falcuties 
were  exerted  in  reviling  thee.  I  thought  I  faw 
you,  pleafed  with  my  flight,  recall  my  rival.  I 
thought  I  faw Alas !  you  know  my  of- 
fence; but  you  do  not  know  my  punifhment  ;  it 
even  furpaffes  my  crime.  Ah  Zilia,  if  the  excefs 
of  love  could  effect  it :  no,  I  can  no  more  be  guil- 
ty. Do  not  imagine  that  I  intend  to  move  thy 
pity  ;  that  were  too  little  for  my  tendernefs.  2/- 
h'a,  give  me  back  your  love,  or  give  me  nothing. 
Lifl:en  to  the  love  that  ought  flill  to  fpeak 
in  thy  heart :  fuffer  me  in  thy  prefence  again  to 
relumine  that  fire  Vv^hich  thy  jufl:  refentment  has 
extinguilhed.  Some  fpark  may  yet  be  found  in 
the  allies  of  that  love  which  you  once  nourifhed  for 
Jza. 

Zilia  !  Zilia  !  thou   director  of  my  fate  ;  I  have 
confeffcd  to  thee  my  crime.     If  thy  pardon  doth 

not 
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not  efface  It,  it  mufl:  ftill  be  punlfhed.     My  death 
fhall   be  the  chaftifemcnt.     Too  happy,  inexor- 
able !  if  at  leaft  I  can  expire  at  thy  feet ! 


LETTER     XXXV.     and     lad. 


To  Kanhiifcap. 


WOULD  that  by  {Iriking  thy  mind  with  fur- 
prize,  1  could  communicate  to  thy  heart 
that  joy  with  which  mine  now  pants.  O  happi- 
nefs !  O  tranfport !  Kanhuifcap,  Zilia  has  given 
me  up  her  heart.  She  loves  me.  Roving  in  the 
ravifhments  of  my  love,  I  fhed  at  her  feet  the 
moft  tender  tears.  Her  looks,  her  fighs,  hertran- 
fports,  are  the  only  interpreters  of  our  love  and 
our  felicity. 

Imagine,  if  vou  can,  our  joys  :  that  moment 
conllantly  prefents  to  my  fight  ;  that  moment. .  . 
No,  fuch  love,  anguifh,  and  delight,  are  not  to  be 
exprefled  by  words. 

Her  eyes,  her  animated  countenance,  told  me 
her  love,  her  anger,  my  fliame  .  .  .  She  turned 
pale.  Faint,  and  fpeechlefs,  fhe  funk  into  my 
arms.  But  as  the  flames  excited  by  the  winds,  fo 
my  heart,  agitated  by  fear,  burnt  with  greater 
violence.  My  head  reclining  on  her  bofom,  I 
breathed  that  fire  of  love  which  animated  her  life, 
and  united  it  with  mine.  She  died  and  inilantly 
revived  ....  Ziliay   my  beloved  Zilia!     Into 

what 
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nhat  Intoxicating  pleafures  haft  thou  plunged  the 
happy  Az.a!  No,  Kanhuifcap^  you  can  never 
conceive  our  happinefs ;  come  and  bear  witnefs  to 
it.  Nothing  fhould  be  vvanting  to  my  feUcity. 
The  Frenchman  who  delivers  you  this  letter  will 
bring  you  hither.  You  will  then  behold  my  Zilia, 
A4y  felicity  will  every  moment  increafe. 

The  llory  of  our  prefent  happinefs,  as  well  as 
that  of  our  paft  misfortunes  (far  be  they  removed 
from  us)  has  reached  even  to  the  throne.  The 
generous  monarch  of  the  French  nation,  has  or- 
dered certain  fliips  that  are  going  to  encounter 
with  the  Spaniards  in  our  feas,  to  carry  us  to  Guit^ 
to.  We  foon  again  fhall  fee  our  native  land  ;  that 
mournful  country  fo  dear  to  our  defires :  thofe  a- 
bodes,  O  Zilia  I  where  fprang  our  firft  delights^ 
thy  fighs  and  mine.  May  they  be  witnefles !  may 
they  celebrate  I  may  they  augment  !  if  it  be  pof- 
fiblo,  our   prefent  felicity  .  .  .  But  I  go  to  Zilia. 

My  dear  friend,  l;ve  cannot  make  me  forget 
friendfhip,  but  friendfhip  keeps  me  too  long  from 
love.  Thofe  delightful  tranfports  that  ravifh  my 
foul,  it  is  in  thy  enjoyments  that  I  have  again 
found  life  ...  I  am  loft  in  the  excefs  of  hap- 
pinefs ;  in  extatic  blifs !  Zilia  is  again  my  own  ^ 
(he   v/aits  my  coming:    I  fly  to  her  arms! 
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VII.  Letters  of  a  Peruvian  Princefs  2s.  8h. 

VIII.  Brydone's  Tour.     2  Vols.  5s.  5d. 

IX.  Johnfon's  Mifcellany.     2  Vols.  6s.  6d. 

X.  Talbot's  Effays  2s.  8h. 

XI.  Tears  of  Senfibility  2s.  8h. 

XII.  Charles  and  Terefa  2s.  8h. 
Xill.  Spiritual  Quixote.   2  Vols.  5s.   5d. 

XIV.  Falhionable  Friend  2s.  8d. 

XV.  Man  of  the  World  2s.  8h. 

XVL  Feeling  .      2s.  8h. 

XVII. Nature  2s.  8h. 

XVIII.  Frankley's  Rambles  2s.  8h. 

XIX.  Grofley's  Tour.     3  Vols.  8s.  ih. 

XX.  Cautious  Lover  2s.  8h. 

XXI.  Cowley's  Works.     2  Vols.  5s.  5d. 

XXII.  Goldfmith's  Hiftory  of  England.     4  Vols. 

los.   lod. 
XXIIL       ■     ■       'I    Roman  Hiilory.    2  Vols. 

6s.  6d, 
XXIV. 
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XXIV.  Goldfmith's  Citizen  of  the  World. 
2  Vols.  5s.  5d. 

XXV.  EfTays  2s.  8h. 

XXVI.  Lord  Kaims'  Sketches  of  the  Hiftory  of 
Man.     4  Vols.  10s.   lod. 

XXVII.  Lord  Lyttleton's  Works  6s.  66. 

XXVIII.  Hiftorical  Mifcellany  3s.  3d. 

XXIX.  Poetical  Mifcellany  3s.  3d. 

XXX.  Moral  Mifcellany  3s.  3d. 

XXXI.  Undutiful  Daughter  2s.  8h. 

XXXII.  Arfaces.     2  Vols.  5s.  5d. 

XXXIII.  Fine  Lady  2s.  8h. 

XXXIV.  Juliet  Grenville.     3  Vols.  8s.  ih. 

XXXV.  Fatal  Obedience  2s.  8h. 

XXXVI.  Journey  through  Greece.  2  Vols.  6s.  6d. 

XXXVII.  Lexiphancs  2s.  8h. 

XXXVIII.  Akenfide's  Poems  2s.  8h, 

XXXIX.  Advantages  of  Deliberation  2s.  8h. 
XL.  Mi^s  Melmoth.  2  Vols.  5s.  5d. 
XLI.  Cato;  or  an  Ffiay  on  Age  2s.  8h. 
XLII.    Modern  Practife  of  the  London  Hofpitals 

2s.  8h. 

XLIII.  An  Account  of  the  Manners  and  Cuftoms 
of  Italy,  with  Remarks  on  the  Obfervations  of 
fome  Travellers  with  regard  to  that  Country. 
By  Jofeph  Barretti.     In  2  Vols.  5s.  5d. 

t:^  The  Readers  of  Barretti's  Account  of  Italy 
will  meet  with  a  great  Variety  of  Entertain- 
ment, and  much  Information  in  regard  to  the 
prefent  State  of  Literature,  Phyfic,  Law,  Di- 
vinity, Mufic,  and  the  Polite  Arts  in  Italy ; 
with  the  Peculiarities  of  Charafter  among  the 
feveral  Italian  Nations.  It  is  almoft  needlefs  to 
obftrve,  as  our  Readers  mufl  have  made  the 
Obfervation  before  us,  that  few  if  any  inftances 
can  be  produced  of  Foreigners  who  have  writ- 
ten in  the  Englifh  Language,  with  fo  much 
Strength  and  Propriety  as  Mr.  Barretti. 

XLIV. 
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XLIV.  Obfcrvations  on  the  Religion,  Law,  Go- 
vernment, and  Manners  of  the  Turks    2s.   2d. 

XLV.  Poems,  attempted  in  the  Stile  of  Milton. 
By  Mr.  John  Philips.  With  an  Account  of  his 
Life  and  Writings  2S.  2d. 

XLVL  Paftorals,  Eplftles,  Odes,  and  other  ori- 
ginal Poems,  with  Tranflations  from  Pindar,  A- 
nacreon  and  Sappho.    By  Ambrofe  Philips,  Efq; 

2S.   2d. 

XLVn.  A  comparative  View  of  the  State  and 
Faculties  of  Man  with  thofe  of  the  animal 
World  2s.  8h. 

XLVin.  Bofwell's  Account  of  Corfica       2s.  8h. 

XLIX.  Yorick's  Sentimental  Journey  through 
France  and  Italy  2s.  8h. 

L.  The  Babbler.  Confiding  of  original  Ef- 
fays  on  the  mod  interefling  and  familiar  Topics, 
in  which  is  reprefented  fome  flriking  Pictures  of 
Modern  Life  and  P^Ianners.     2  Vols.       5s.   5d. 

LL  The  Farmer's  Letters  to  the  People  of  Eng- 
land, containing  the  Sentiments  of  a  Practical 
Hufbandman  on  various  Subjects  of  great  Impor- 
tance 3s.  3d. 

LIl.  A  fix  Weeks  Tour  through  England  and 
Wales.  2s.  8h. 

LIII.  The  Perfian  Letters  of  M.  de  ^vlontefquieu. 
Tranflated  from  the  French,  with  feveral  new 
Letters  and  Notes  2s.  8h. 

LIV.  Voltaire's  Princefs  of  Babylon  2s.  2d. 

LV.  '  Man  of  Forty  Crowns       is.   yh. 

LVI.  Byron's  (Commodore)  Voyage  round  the 
World,  containing,  among  other  Particulars,  a 
minute  and  exact  Defcription  of  the  Strei^hts 
of  Magellan  and  of  the  gigantic  People  called 
Patagonians  ^  2s.  8h. 

LVII.  Byron's  Narrative  of  his  Didreffes  2s.  8h. 

LVIII.  Fordyce's  Sermons.     2  Vols.        4s.  4d* 

LIX. 
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LIX.  Mayhew's  Sermons.  2  Vols.  4s.  4d. 

LX.  Barrow's   Collection  of  Voyages,    3  Vols. 

9s.  9d. 

LXI.  SmoUet's   Colle8:ion  of  Voyages,    7   Vols. 

il.  2S.  9d. 

LXII.   Hawkefworth's    Telemachus,   with  Cuts 

3s.   6d. 

LXIII.  Nugent's  Travels  through  Germany,    2 
Vols.  5s.  5d. 

LXIV.Yorick's  Sermons  3s.  3d. 

LXV.   Chryfal ;  or  the  Adventures  of  a  Guinea. 
4  Vols.  8s.  8d. 

LXVI.    Rellques    of   ancient  Englifh  Poetry,    3 
Vols.  8s.   ih. 

LXVII.  Entertaining  Traveller,  2  Vols.   5s.  5d. 

EXVIII.  Belifarius.     By  Marmontel.  2s.  8h. 

LXIX.  Marmontel's  Tales,  3  Vols.  6s.  6d. 

LXX.  Lewis's  New  Difpenfatory  6s.  6d. 

LXXI. Materia  Medica,  2V0IS.  10s.  lod. 

LXXII.  Diftreffed  Lovers ;  or  Edward  and  Eli- 
za, 2  Vols.  4s.  4d. 

LXXin.  Hiftory  of  Lord  Clayton  and  Mifs  Me- 
redith 2s.  8h. 

LXXIV.  Adventures  of  an  Atom  2s.  8h. 

LXXV.  Dow's  Perfian  Tales  2s.  8h. 

LXXVL  Modern  Wife  2s.  8h. 

LXXVn.  Farmer's  Son  of  Kent,  a  Tale  2s,  8h. 

LXXVIII.  Woman  of  Honor  2s.  8h, 

LXXIX.  New  Clariffa,  2  Vols.  5s.  5d. 

LXXX.  Hiftory  of  Clariffa  Beaumont         2s.  8h. 

LXXXL  Mr.  Byron  and  Mifs  Gre- 

ville  2s.  8h. 

LXXXII.  Julia  2s.  8d. 

LXXXIIL Two  Sillers  2s.  8h. 

LXXXIV. Marquis  de  Rofelle  3s.  3d. 

LXXXV.  Harriot  Fitzroy         2s.  8h. 

LXXXVI. Alicia  Montague       2s.  8h. 

LXXXVII.    »  Sir  George  EUifon  2s.  8h. 


